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PREFACE 

This collection represents the gleaning of several years 
in some of the pleasant by-paths of American literature. 
I'ersonal considerations have so frequently determined the 
selection that no defence can he offered a^^ainst criticism. 
The reflection of a bit of byj;onc life, an odd or whimsical 
view of a situ.ntion. a swift and unconscious revelation of 
character, often merely the happy or individual turn of a 
phrase, — these and ciuses as slight ha'.*e governed choice ; 
while for no jjraver reasons other far weij^htier and per]i;>ps 
worthier material has been rejected. Yet ))ersonal choice 
alone did - not control ; many letters that 1 wished to 
include are not here because of the inipossibility of secur- 
ing the copyright privilege. 

To many librarians in many places I am grateful for 
p.itient and cheerful attention, and I am glad of this op]X)r- 
tunity to express my appreciation of services without wliich 
the student's t.ask would indeed be overwhelming. In 
particular. I would record the indebtedness of many years 
to the librarians of the Smith College Library and of the 
Forbes Library of Northampton. .Mass. 

One more debt — and that the largest — must he ac- 
knowledged. From the first suggestion of this collection 
until the reading of the last {xnge of proof, I have been 
aided constantly by my mother; and had my wish pre- 
vailed, her name would have stood on the title-}xige. 

To the editors and publishers who have courteously 
granted the use of material from their publications, I offer 
my sincere thanks. It is a pleasure to express my grati- 
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Preface 

tudc to Nfr. John ni^^i-low for the letters of Benjamin and 
iK'ltorah Franklin: to Dr. Charles S. Minnt for the letters 
of Catharine M. Sedj^wick ; to Mr. \V. de Loss Love for 
the letters of David Fowler from the ** Lite of Samson 
Occam"; to Mr. Frank Sanborn for the letter of Henry 
J.imos, Sr.» from "A. Hronson Alcott: His Life and 
rhih>soph y ** ; and to the Princeton Historical Association 
and Trinceton University Library for the letters of rhilip 
Fithian. 

The letters of Presitlent Lincoln ate reprinted by per- 
mission fnun the ** Complete Works of Abraham Lincoln/* 
edited by John (L Nicolay and John H.iy. published by 
The Centurv Co. of New York. Messrs. Dt)dd, Me.id 
\- Co. €»f New York have allowed the use of letters from 
••The Life of Hret H.irte" by T. Kd^ar IVmbertim. To 
The Funk it Waj^nalls Co. of New N'oik. I am indebted 
for the letters of Mr4 and .Mrs. Hlaine fiom the ** Iho^- 
raphy of James (i. lUaine*' by (lail Hamilton. 

Permission was granted by the publishers to use letters 
of (leneral Lee from '* Kinrollections and Letters of (General 
Kiiticrt K. Lee/* published and copyriijhtetl by .Messrs. 
Dmiblcday. ra;»c & Co. of New York in 1904; and by the 
courtesy of the same firm and of Miss Keller, the letter 
of IMiillips Hrooks is reprinted from Helen Kellers "The 
Story of my Life/' published by .Messrs. Doublcd.iy. I'agc 
& Co. and copyrighted by Miss Keller in 1902. 

The Lothrop, Lee and Shepard Co. of Hoston have 
kindly accorded the use of letters from Abram English 
Brown's •'John ILincock. His Book " and from Catherine H. 
Birney's *'Thc (irimki^ Sisters.'* 

The letters of Sallic Holley are reprinted, by permission 
of the editor and publishers, from *• A Life for Liberty *' 
by John Widte Chadwick, published by Messrs. G. P, 
rutnam*8 Sons of New York and London; and to the 
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»amc pu])lis1uTS I owe the K'ttcrs of Mrs. Gil)l)ons from 
the "Life of Al»hy Hopper ('til»l)ons" by Sarah Hopper 
Knierson, and those of WiUiam Ilamihon (]il)son fr4>m 
Julin Coleman Andrews' ** William Hamilton (lihson." 

To Mr. Hamlin (lailand and The McClure Co. of New 
York, I am indebted for a letter of rivsses (Irant from 
•' The Life of I'lysses S. ( Irant," eopyri);ht, 1S9S, by I landin 
(larland. publisheil by The McChue Co. To the same 
publishers and to the editor 1 t)we the letters of Daniel 
and Kdward Webster from "The Letters of Daniel Web- 
ster," ediled by C. IL van Tyne, copyri;;ht, l*/)2, by 
McClure, Thillips iS: Co. Mrs. Annie Fields kintlly joined 
with The McChne Co. in allowin;^ me to take stime of 
Mr. Warner's letters from her volume entitled "Charles 
Dudley Warner," copyri;;ht, i(/)4. by McClure, rhillipH 
&Co. 

Messrs. Little, Brown vt Co. of Boston have granted the 
use of material from "Louisa May Alcott : Her Life, Let- 
ters, and Journals,*' edited by Kdnah D. Cheney ; from 
the "Life and Letters of John Winlhrop'^ by Kol)ert C. 
Winthrop: from the "Memoir of Charles Sumner" by 
Kdward L. IVircc ; also the letter of Dr. Samuel (iridley 
Howe from " Laura Brid^man" by Maud Howe and Flor- 
ence Howe Hall; and the letter on i)aj;c 94 from Charles 
Haight Farnham's "A Life of Francis Parkman." 

The letters of Edwin Lawrence Godkin and tlic letters 
of Jiimcs Russell Lowell on pa;(es 79, 127, 155 are reprinted, 
by permission of the editor and publishers, from the " Life 
and Letters of Kdwin Lawrence Clod kin,'' edited by Rollo 
Ogden and published by The Macmillan Co. of New York. 
The same publishers and Mrs. Pryor have granted the 
use of two letters signed "Agnes'' from Mrs. Roger A. 
Prvor's " Reminiscences of Peace and War." The letter 
of Thomas Bailey Aldrich on page 346 is taken, by per- 
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Preface 

niisNion, from ilic **Lifc and Art of Kdwin Booth" hy 
Willi.im WintiT, imMishcd by Tlic Macmiliaii Co. 

To Mfssri. Chnrlcs Scribucr'i Sons of New Y»»rk I am 

iiikKt ;;rcat ohli^ation for the use tif nuterial from the 

fi»tlo\\in>; piililications of which they hold the copyri);ht: 

*• Kli/ii [Lucas] rincknry " (copyright, iSt/>); ••The Life 

and Loiters of (iror^o Itmcroft " (copyri'^ht, I90S) ; •• The 

Liff of Charles Lorin>» Brace" (copyii;jht, 1897) ; ••The 

l)iary and Letters of (louverneur Morris" (copyright. 

iSSK) ; the letters of Kli/a South);ate are fmm ••A (lirl's 

Lite Miuhty Years Ai;o" (cf»i>yri^ht, 1SS7); those of Mrs. 

SamiH I Harrison Snuth are from ••The First Foitv Years 

«»f \Vashinj;t(in . Society '* (ropyri^;ht, li/>6) ; tht»se of 

Janu'H and Mercv Warren are from ••Mercv Warren*' 

(ct»j)yri);ht, l8</»). The letters of Sidney Lanier are from 

••The Letters of Slliiey Lanier" (puMished by Charles 

Seril»ner\s Sons; copyri^jhti lSi;<>, by M.iry Day Lanier). 

The extracts from Luna lhid,v;man, Caroline C. llri^^s* 
Lydia NLuia Child, James Freeman Clarke, Ralph Waldo 
Kmerson, Nathaniil Hawthorne and Mrs. Hawthorne. 
Oliver Wendell Holmes, Lucy Lartom. Charles (iodfrey 
Leland, Henry W. Lon;;t'elto\v and Mrs. Lon«; fellow. Dolly 
ALidison, Hayard Taylor, Celia Thaxler, (leor^jc Ticknor, 
Henry D. Thorean, William Wetmore Story, Harriet 
Heecher Stowe, John Oeenlcaf Whittier. and Thomas 
Rtiley AUhich (except the letter on pa>;e 346) are tised by 
|MTmission of, and by special arran«;ement with, Houghton 
MiHIin Co., the authoii/ed publishers of their works. 

The letters of Stephen Longfellow, Nathaniel l*arker 
Willis, and Jared Sparks, and that of Thom;vs(iold Apple* 
ton on pai^o 170 arc from the •• Life i»f Henry Wadsworth 
Longfellow*** by Sanmel Longfellow ; the letters of Janicii 
KusHcIl Lowell on pages 30, 124. 149 are from** William 
Wetmore Story and his Frlendsi** by Henry James; the 
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Preface 

IftliTs c»f M.irgarct Fuller cm p;i|;cs 194, h/iarc from Frank 
S.tnUoi n's " I lenry I). Thorcaii " : tlif one on na^c 67 is from 
Thomas Wcntworth lliji^inson's '• .\farj;ari*t Fullei O.ssoli"; 
the Ittler of Francis l*arkman on pa^i- 22f» is from Ilcnry 
Dwi^ht Si(I^Nvick*H *• Francis Taikman"; that of (Icorjjt 
William Curtis on paj»e 300 is from Mdward Cary's *♦ Cicor^jt 
William Curtis": anil all the>e letters are used hy iht- 
mission of, and hy s]>ecial arrangement with* llou);hton 
Minlin C<»., the authorized ]>ul>lrshers of these works. In 
a(hlition to thin arknowled;;mrnt to the puhlishers, 1 \\h\i 
to a(Ul my especial thanks to Cohmel T, W. I ll>;i;iivsof>, 
to Mrs. JCli/aheth Koliins IVnnell, to Mr. Ferris Cireens* 
let, and to the members of the Kmerson fantily for the 
courtcny with which they have met my requests for material. 
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THE FRIENDLY CRAFT 



TIIH PRIHNOLY CRAFT 

I 
THK Rri.Ks or tiik crait 

W/KITK I.cMi^tljy and often. 
\ \ JniiN Hancock 

\\ 7KITK !)>' every hoai. ... Tell the iuwh — ihe 

"'^^^- liX'I'VS ClIOATK 



''¥ "^O acknowledge the receipt of letters is always proper, 
A to remove douhtfi of their miscarriage. 

CiKOKCiR WASIIIXCiTON 



TETTERS should be affectionate, natural, and graceful 
-* — .ilmost cveryhody can get as far as that — then 
make them as witty, or sensibl<\ or in any way .ngreeabic as 

>'"" ^^"' Catharine M. Skugwick 

XTEVF.R write for the sake of covering pa|>er. •♦ If you 
^ ^ have ttof/titu^ to s;iy, sttv Mothhn^'^ This was* the 
advice of my dearly beloved mother, and I hand it clown 

^° • **"' . Ahhy Hoim'kk CiitnoNS 

B 1 



The Friendly Craft 

II 
A MOOT POINT OF CRAFTSMANSHIP 

1 WONDER if Eve could write letters in Paradiw ! 
Hut, |x>or Eve, she had no one to write to — no one 
to whom to tell wliat F.dvn was no l)eloved child to whom 
her lo%'e traveled through any or all space. Pour Kvc 1 

CaTIIAKINK M. SKIKiWICK 

1 SOMETIMES think one of the great blessings we 
shall enjoy in heaven, will be to receive letters by 
every post and never be obliged to reply to them. 

Washington* Ikviko 

III 

THE NEWS FROM HOME 

Judge Sewall sun-ives the earthquake -^^ <^ ^ 

(•♦To the Rev.* President, Mr. Benjamin Wadsworth 

at Cambridge *') 

XtK': 14, 1727 

REVP SIR, — I am glad to hear that you have been 
so far Recovered from your long and painfull 
Indisposition, as to have been .ible to go into the Hall 
again. And I congratulat with you our having sur\*ived 
the late terrible Earthquake. I cannot affirm that I was 
shaken by it, although our Kitchen parrallcl to our Bed- 
chamlKT, and near it, was KiKquid like a Cradle, yet the 
crashing Noise was very amazing to me. For I was just 
warm in my Bed, but not asleep. The young people were 
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Busy Days 

quickly frip:htcd out of the Shakinf; cinttcrinp; Kitchen, 
and fled with weeping; Cryex into our Chamhcr, where 
thoy made a flrr, and ahode there till morninf;. As I lay, 
the Kood H|> and his I«iidy came to my mind, who were 
buriod in their Hed in the desolating Tem})esl in Kn);land ; 
but I did not venture to tell my thou^htH. I remember 
the Earthquake of 166) and my bein^ Shaken by it, an I 
sat in my Fathers lu»use at Newbury in a jam of the 
Chimnev. Oh that I could learn to fear the Lord and his 
(icKulnesH ! . . • 

The busy days of a colonial girl <^ ^- -^ 
(Two letters from Kliza Lucas) 

I 

DEAR MADAM, — I flatter myself it will be a satisfac- 
tion to you to hear I like this part of the worKl as 
my lott has fallen here, which I really do. I prefer Eng- 
land to it 'tis true, but think Carolina greatly preferable to 
the West Indies, and was my Pajxi here I should be very 
ha])])y. We have a very good acquaintance from whom 
we have received much friendship and Civility. Charles 
Town the principal one in this province is a polite 
agreeable place, the |K'ople live very Gentile and very 
much in the English taste. The Country is in general 
fertile and abounds with Venson and with fowl. The 
Venson is much higher flavoured than in England but 
Ws seldom' fatt. 

My Papa and Mama\s great indulgence to mee leaves it 
to mee to chuse our place of residence either in town or 
countr}', but I think it more prudent as well as most 
agreeable to my Mama and selfe to be in the Country 
during my father's absence. Wee are 17 mi!e by land, 
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The Friendly Craft 

and /» by water from CliarKn Tu>\ n where wee have alwut 
6 a^tceahle f;imilit*H art»iiiul ns with whom wre live iu 
I^KMt luimony. I have a htth' library wtU famished (for 
my Papa han left mee most oj'hin honks) in >\ '* I s|h'Iu1 
)Mrt of my time, MyMusick ami the (ianlen w'.*^ 1 am 
very fond of take up the rest that is not imploscd in laisi* 
ne»H, of \\*^ my father has left nu'e a pretty j;»mmI share, 
and imleed ^twan unavoidable, as mv M.ima\s bad state uf 
health prevents her j;»»in)^ thro* any fatigue. 

I have the business of 3 plantations to transact, w'.^ 
recpilre.s much writin*; and more business ami l*ati^ue of 
other sorts than vou can inta^ine. but least vou shouUI 
imagine it ttMi burthensome to a ^iil at my e,iily time of 
life, give nue leave to assure you 1 think mysi'lf happy 
that I can be useful to st) |;i>o<l a father. \\y rising; very 
early I find I can ^^o throuf^h with much business, but 
least you shouhl think I Shall be (|uite m(SapctI with this 

%vav of life, I am to inform vou there is two wurthv ladies 

« • « 

in C" Town, Mrs IMnckney and Mrs Cieland who are par* 
tial enou};h to mec to wish to have mee with them, and 
insist U|H)n my making their houses my home when in 
Town, and press mee to rel.ix a little much oftener than 'tis 
in my |Hiwer to accept of their oblijiin>; intreaties. but I .im 
stmietimcs with one or the other t*or three weeks or a 
monthc at a time, and then enjoy all the pleasures Cr; Town 
alVordn, Hut nothing gives mec more than Hubscribing 
myself 

Dr. M.idam 
Y.'. most liffectionet and 
Pray remember me In most obliged hum"!*.' SerT! 

the best manner to my Eliza. Lixas 

worthy friend Mf. Doddicott. 
To my good friend Mrs Uoddicott 

May ye 2»r*. [probably 1740] 



Trifling Away Time 



II 

\ 1 rnV my dear MIhh lUrtlctt, will you no often rf))rat 
' V yj (|oj»irc to kni»>v how 1 tiillc away my time in our 
rotiri'mciU in my fat1uT*H ahniMico: could l( atVord you 
advanta);c or pliMHUtv I wtiuld nut luvr hesitated* Init an 
you can expect neither from it I windd have U^en cxcusccl ; 
however, to show vou mv readiness in oU'vin;' V com- 
mands, here it iit. 

In gcn^ then I rise at tivc o'clock in the morning, read 
till seven — then take a walk in the ganlen or fields ^ee 
that the Servants are at their res]H:ctive business, then 
to breakfast. The 6r>t hour after breakfast is s|Krnt in 
musick, the next is constantly 'employed in recolectin^ 
something I have learned, least fur want of practice it 
should be cpiite lost, such as french and short hand. 
After that, 1 devote the rest of the time till 1 dress for 
dinner, to our little polly, and two black girls who 1 teach 
to read, and if 1 have my papa's appro)>ation (my mama'st 
1 have g»)t) 1 intend for schtM»l mistress's for the rest of 
the Negroe children. Another scheme you see, but to 
proceed, the first hour after dinner, as the first after 
breakf.ist, at musick, the rest of the afternoon in needle 
work till candle light, and from that time to bed time read 
or write ; 'tis the fashion here to carrv our wiirk abroad 
with us so that having com)Mny, without they are great 
strangers, is no interruption to y' ntTair, but 1 have particu- 
lar matters for particular days \s^^ is an interruption to 
mine. Mondays my musick Master is here. Tuesday my 
friend M'* Chardon (about 3 miles distant) an 1 1 are con- 
stantly engaged to each other, she at our hpuse one Tues- 
day I at hers the next, and this is one of yf. happiest days 
1 spend at Wappoo. Thursday the whole day except what • 
the necessary affairs of the family take up, is spent In 
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writing, cither on the business of the plantations or on 
letters to my frirnds. Kvery othrr Friday, if no com|xiny, 
we i^o a vi/eting, }io that 1 go abrtKul once a week and no 
oftencr. 

Now you may form some judgment of what time I can 
have to work my la|i|»et.H. I tmn I never go to them uith 
a (|uite easy conscience ax 1 know my father has an aver- 
tiim to my employing my time in tliat poreing work, but 
they are begtm, and must be finished. I Itate to undiTtakc 
anything and not go thro* with it, but by way of relaxation 
from the other, I have begun a piece of work of a quicker 
sort, w'** requires neitlter eyes nor genius, at least not very 
K(hhI ones, wouhl you ever guess it to be a shrimp nett ? 
ft>r so it is. 

^) ! I had like to forgot the last thing I have done a 
great while. I have planted a large tigg orchard, with 
design to dry them, and export them. 1 have reckoned 
my exjKMice and the prophets to arise from those liggs, 
hut was 1 to tell yiui how great an Estate I am to make 
this wav, and how *tis to be laid out, vtui xv(»uld think mc 
far gtme in romance. Y** gocnl L'ncle I know has hmg 
thought I have a fertile brain at scheming, 1 only confirm 
him in his oppinitm : but I own 1 love the vegitable world 
cxtreamelv. I think it an inniKent and useful amusement, 
and pray tell him if he laughs much at my projects. 1 never 
intend to h.ive any hand in a silver mine, and he will 
understand as well as you. what 1 mean ! Our best 
respects wait on him, and M? Pinckney . . . 

Benjamin Franklin feels better anil is glad to be at home. 
(To his sistefy Mrs. Mecom, from Philadelphia, 

A'<»7VwAfr, 1764) 
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1F1NU myself at present quite clear from pain, 
and so have at length let\ oif the cold bath, 
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A Rogue and a Runaway 

There is, however, still some wcikness in my shoulder, 
thdiij^h much stron;;er than when 1 left Huston, and 
men(hn>;. I am otlierwise very happy in U'in); at home, 
where 1 am allowed to know when 1 have e.it enou};h 
and drunk enough, am warm cn<m;;h, and nit in a place 
that I like, &c., and nobody pretends to know wliat I 
feel better than I do mystlf. ... 



Cleorge Washington offers his negro Tom for sale 

(To Capt. J oh. Thomps(m) 

MorxT Vkuxon, zjuh\ 1766 

SIR: 
With this letter conus a nei;ro (Tom), which I Iwj; 
the favor of yo\i to sell in any of the Islands you may go 
to, for whatever he will fetch, and hiing me in return fron^ 
him 

One hhd of best molasses 

One ditto of best rum 

One barrel of lymes, if g(K)d and cheap 

One })ot of tamarinds, containing alxmt 10 lbs 

Two small ditto of mixed sweet meats, about 5 lbs. each. 

And the residue, much or little, in g<MKl old spirits. 
That this fellow is both a rogue and a runaway (tho* he 
was by no means remarkable for the fornter, and never 
practised the latter till of late) I shall not pretend to deny. 
Ikit that he is exceeding healthy, strong, and gcMxl at the 
hoe, the whole neighborhood can testify, and ijarticularly 
Mr. Johnson and his son, who have both had him under 
them as foreman of the gang ; which gives me reason to 
ho|)c he may with your good management sell well, if kept 
clean and trim*d up a little when otTered for sale. 

I shall very chearfully allow* you the customary commis* 
sions on this attiir, and must beg the favor of you (lest he 
should attempt his escai>e) to keep him lundcutVcd till you 
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l^ct to sea, or in the bay, after which I doubt not but you 
may make him very useful to you. 

1 wish you a pleasant and prosperous passage, and a 
safe and s^Kcdy return. . , • 

John Hancock can live no longer without Dolly <^ 

PlIILAnELl'ilIA lo"» Marih 1777 

10 o\liHk nyutMj^ 

MY DEAR DFw\R DOLLY: My Detention at the 
Ferry & the badness of the Roads prevented my 
arriving here untill Friday Evening. 

1 put my things into Mr. WilliamH* hi>uso, and went in 
• pursuit of UKlgings. Neither Mrs. Yard nor I-uey could 
accomnv)d.ite me. I then went to Smitirs & borrowed 
Two lUankets' & returned to mv own house; soon after 
which, Mrs. Smith sent me up a very handsome supi^r, 
with a Table cloth. Knives v^ forki, plates, salt, a print of 
Uuttcr, Tea, double refined Sugar, a Howl of Cream, a 
Lu;if of Bread v\:c. &c. & here I have remain'd v^ shall do 
so waiting your arrival. Indeed Mrs, Smith obliged me 
much. I however lead a doleful lonesome life. Tho* on 
S.iturday, I dined at Dr. Shippins". He desires his Re- 
gards, he Is as lonesome as L On Saturday I sat down 
. to Dinner at the little table with Folger on a piece of 
Ko.ist Beef with Potatoes. We drank your health with 
all bur Baltimore friends. List night Miss Lucy came to 
see me, & this morning, while I was at Breakfast on Tea 
with a pewter tea-spoon, Mrs. Yard came in. She could 
not stay to Breakfast with me. I sinrnd my evenings at 
home, snuff my c«indles with a pair of scissors, which Lucy 
seeing, sent me a. pair of snuflfers, & dipping the gravy out 
of the Dish with my pewter tea spoon, she sent me a large 
silver spoon, and two silver tea spoons — that I am now 
quite rich, 
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An Abundance uf Lies 

I shall make out as well as I can, but I assure you, my 
Dear Soul, I long to have you bcre, & 1 know you wHI be 
as ex])c(litious as you can. When 1 part from you agiiin 
it must be a virv txtraordinarv occasion. 1 have sent 
everywhere to j;it a gold or silver rattle for the child with 
a cor.d to send, but cannot grt one. 1 will have one if 
)X)ssiblc on yr. conung. I have sent a sash for her & two 
little pa]Krs of pins for you. If you do not want them you 
can give them away. 

However unsettled things may be I couhl not help send- 
ing f»»r you as* 1 cannot live in this way. We have an 
abundance of lies. The current report is (leneral Howe 
is bvnt on coming here, another re}K)rt is that the 
Mercht's at New York arc packing their goods & putting 
them on board ships C^ that the troops are going away, 
neither of which do I believe. We must, however take 
our chances, this you may deix*nd on, that you will be 
ever the object of my utmost c\re & attention. 

1 have been exceedingly busy, since 1 have been here, 
iho* have not yet made a Congress, are waiting for the 
South Carolina gentlemen. ... 1 ho|)e you will be able 
to pack up all your things quickly & have them on the 
way, & that you will soon follow, be careful in packing & 
do not leave anything behind. Let Harry see that every 
.thing is safely stored in the w.lggons. I send Mr. M* 
Closky,he will be very useful. ... I w.is exceeding glad 
to hear from )ou & hope soon to receive another Letter. 
I know you will set off as soon as You can. Endeavor to 
make good stages. You may easily lodge at Mr. .Steles* 
at Hush the first night. It is a good house. However I 
must leave those matters to you as the Road must in a 
great mcisure determine your Stages. I do not imagine 
there is any danger of the small-pox on the Road. Wil- 
mington is the most dangerous, but perhaps you can order 
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your sta^e so as nut to UhI^^c at Wilmington, but go on to 
Ciivstcr. I want to get soiufbody cleaver to accom|xiny 
you. I hoiic to send one to you, but it' 1 sliould not be 
able, you must make out its well as you can. 

II JAi/t Vi 
I wiir write vou bv the l\Kt tomtvrrow. 1 can't add as 1 

m m 

am now callM on. 'r.ike 4:«hh1 carv of l.ydi.i. 1 \m\\^ no 
accident will hapiKMh Inilosetl you have a few ntemo. ;ih 
to ivick'g, a\:c. which I submit to your |)crus.d. 

My Iwst regdsto Mr. \: Mrs. Turviancc Capl NichoKon 
& Lidw Mr. I.uce i^ family & indcetl all friends. Mv love 

• • • 

to Miss Katy, tell her to Kansack the house iS: leave noth- 
ing lK*hind. The Wagminers will attend you at all times. 
Kcmember mc to all in the family. May every blessing 
of an Indulgent providence attend you. I most sincerely 
^'ish you a good journey C^ ho}K* I shall soon, very soon, 
have the happiness of seeing you with the utmost atVection 
and Love; My Dear Dolly, 

1 am yours forever John IIa.ncock 

DiKtor Bond calKd on me, DesirM his compliments. 
He will inoculate the child as soon «xs it comes. 

Mrs. Washington got here on Saturday. I went to see 
iuT, She told mc she Drank tea with you. . , , 

(icorge Washington recounts his dinrnal pursuits to 
James McUenry ^^ ^^^ ^o v^ \^ *cy 

Mount VKRNt)N, 29 .lAns 1797 

DE.-VK SIK, 
I am Indebted to you for several unacknowledged 
leltom; but never mind that; go on .is if you had them. 
You are at the source of information, and can find many 
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Respect or Curiosity ? 

things to relate; while I have nothing to s;i\\ that could 
either inform t>r amuse a Secretary at War in rhilailclpliia. 
I might tell him, that I Ixgin my diurnal course with the 
sun; that, if my hirelings are not in their ))laccs at tli.it 
time I send them messages expressive of my sorrow for 
their indis|Misition; that, having put these wheels in inotu>ii, 
I examine the state of things fuither; and the more thcv 
are proUtl, the tleeper 1 hnd the wounds are which my 
huildings have sustained hy an ahseniv and neglect t>f ri|*ht 
years; by the tinu* I have accomplished these m;ittcrs, 
breakfast (a little after seven oVIock, about the tiiiu* I 
presume yuu are taking leave of Mrs. Mcllenry), is ready ; 
that, this being over, 1 mount my horse and ride round my 
farms, which empUtys me until it is time to tiress for dinner, 
at which I rarely miss seeing strange faces, come as they 
say out of respect for me. l*ray, would not the word 
curiositv answer as well ? And how ditTerent this from 
having a few social friends at a cheerful board! The usu;i! 
time of sitting at table, a walk, and tea, brings mc within 
the dawn of candle liftht ; previous to which, if not pre- 
vented by company, I resolve, that, as soon as the glimmer- 
ing taper supplies the place of the great luminary, 1 will 
retire to my writing-table and .acknowledge (he letters I 
have received : but w hen the lights arc brought, 1 feci 
tired and disinclined to engage in this work, conceivini; 
that tiie next night will do as xvell. The next comes, niiil 
with it the name causcH for post)MH)ement, and effect, and 
Ao on. ... 



John .\d;tinH bids Im wife (!()MK <:^ *^ <:^ 

Nkw YnkK, 14 JA/y, 1789 

MY DKAREST FRIKNI), 
I have received yours of the 5th. If you think It 
best, leave ThonLis at college, but I pray you to come on 

II 
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with Cliarlt"?!, aa .^oon an |K>sHil)lc. Ah to the place, let my 

Unuhcr pUniKb and platu an lu* will, ,i.h imich an he will. 

He may »cncl me n\\ half of the Inittcr, chccno, itc., here. 

An to money to hear your expense!^, you muist, if you can, 

borrow of some friend, enou);h to bring you here. If you 

cannot l>orro\v enough, you muxt sell ho^te!^ oxen, sheep, 

cows, anything at any rate rather than not come on. If no 

one will take the place, leave it to the birds of the air and 

beasts of the field, but at all events break up tlut estal>- 

lishment and that household. ... 

I am, &c., tenderly, 

John Adams 

President Adams invokes a blessing on the White 

House <^ -^^ <2y -^^ N> <^ <^ <^ 

(To his wife) 

Prksidknt's lloi'sK, Washington City, 

2 dViK'emht't'y 1800 

My DKAREST FKIKNI), 
We arrived luTe last ni^ht, or rather yesterday, 
at one o'clock, and here we clint'd and slept. The build- 
ing; is in a state to be hai)itable, and now we wish for your 
com|>any. . . . 

I have seen only Mr. Marshall and Mr. Stoddert, Gen- 
eral Wilkinson and the two commissioners, Mr. .Scott and 
Mr. Thornton. I shall say nothing; of public affairs. I 
am very glad you consented to come on, for you would 
have been more anxious at Quincy than here, and I, to all 
my other solicitudines mordaccs, as Horace calls them, 
1.^., ** biting cares,** should have added a great deal on 
your account. Besides, it is fit and proper that you and I 
should retire together, and not one before the other. Be- 
fore I end my letter, I pray heaven to bestow the best of 
blessings on this house, and on all that shall hereafter in- 
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No Great Comfort 

hahit it. >fay none Imt honest and wUc men ever rule 
umliT tliU roof ! . . . 
1 ;un, with unaltatcil confiilvnce and atTection, your 

John Adams 

But Mrs. Adams finds the house inconvenient o 

(To her daughter) 

WASiiiMiTox, 21 Xin^embtr^ 1800 

MY DKAR CHILD, 
I arrived here on Sunday last, and without mcetin<; 
wiili any accident worth noticing, except losing ourselves 
when we left Baltimore, and giving eight or nine miles on 
the Frederick road, by which means we were oi»liged to 
go the other eight through woods, where we wandered two 
hours without finding a guide, or the path. Fortunately, 
a straggling black came uj) with us, and we engaged him 
as a guide, to extricate us out of our difficulty ; but woods 
arc all you see, from Ildtimore until you re.ich the {tt}\ 
which is only so in name. Here and there is a small cot, 
without a gl.iNS window, interspersed amongst the forests, 
through which you travel miles without seeing any human 
being. In the city there are buildings enough, if they were 
compact and finished, to accommodate Congress and those 
attached to it ; but as they are, and scattered as they are, 
I see no great comfort for them. The river, which runs up 
to Alexandria, is in full view of my window, and 1 see the 
vessels pass and repass. The house is upon a grand and 
.superb scile, requiring about thirty servants to attend and 
keep the apartments in proper order, and perform the or- 
dinary business of the house and stables; an establish- 
ment very well proportioned to the President's salary. 
The lighting the apartments, from the kitchen to parlours 
and chambers, is a tax indeed ; and the fi^cs we are obliged 
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to keep to secure us from dnlly nf^ies is another very cheer- 
ing comfort. To assist us in this^rcat cast ic. and rendrr 
IrsH attentlancc ncci'ssary, Ix'IU arc wholly wanting, not 
one single one licin);; hun^ throu};h the whole house, and 
promises are all you can obtain. This Is so Rreat an in- 
convenience, that I know not what to do, or how to do. 
The ladies from Oeor^rtown and in the city have many of 
them visited me. Yesterday 1 returned liflcen visits, — hut 
sueh a phice as (»eorj;etown appears, — why, our Milton is 
Iwauliful. Hut no comparisons ; — If they will put me up 
Kome bells, and let me have wood enou);h to keep tires, I 
(iesij»n to be pleased. . . . 

You must kiH'p all this to yourself, an<l, when .isked how 
I like it, say th.it I write you the situation is be.mtiful, 
which is true. The house is made habitable, but there is 
not a single apartment tinished. and all withinside, except 
the plastering, has been diUK* since Hresler cxmc. We 
have ntit the least fence, yard, or other convenience, with- 
uut, and the )*reat unfinished audience-nH>m I make a dry- 
in);-r(H>m of, to hanj; \ip the clothes in. . . . 

Thomas comes in and .s.ivs a House Is made: so 
to-morrow, though Saturday, the I'resldent will meet them. 
Adieu, my dear, (nve my love to your brother, and tell 
him he is ever present u))on my mind. AtTectionately 
your mother, 

A. Ad A. MS 

Sarah Grimkd describes a quaint wedding <:y <:y 
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I MUST now give thee some account of my dear 
sister*s marri.ige, which prokibly thou h,'ist al- 
leady heard of. Her precious husl)and is emphatically 
a nun of CmoA* a mcmlver of the Pnrsbvterian Church. Of 
course An^^elina will he disowned for forming this connec- 
tion, and 1 shall be for attending the marriage. We feci no 
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Free Utterance 

rrf^ret at this circumstaiicc, believing tlut tho discipline 
wiiich cuts us (>rT tVoni mcmbcrsinp tor nn act so slrictly in 
conformitv with the will of (loc). and so sanctioned bv His 
word as is tlic niarria^c of the righteous, must be anti-Chris- 
ti.in, and 1 am thankful for an opportunity to li'stify against it. 
The marria;;e Avas solemnized at the house of our sister, 
Anna K. Frost, in Philadelphia, on the 14th instant 
[May, 1838]. IJy the law of Pennsylvania, a marriage 
is le^al if witnessed by twelve persons. Neitlier clergy- 
man nor magistrate is recpiired to be present. Angelina 
could not conscientiiuisly consent to be married by a 
clerjjyman, and Theodore I). Weld cheerfully consented 
to h.ive the marriage solemnized in such m.inner as 
comported with her views. We all felt that the presence 
of a magistrate, a str.in^er, would be unpleasant to us 
at such a time, and we therefore concluded to invite such 
of our friends as we desired, and have the mariia^c 
solemnized as a relit;ious act. in a reli^imis and social 
meetin;;. Neither Theotlore n(»r Anm«lina felt as if they 
could bind tluMuselves to any preconceived form of words, 
and acct)rdin;;1y uttered such as the Lord j^ave them at 
the moment. Theodore addressed Angelina in a solemn 
*and tender manner. lie alluded to the unrighteous )M)\ver 
vested in a husband by the laws of the United .St.ites 
over the ])erson and property of his wife, and he abjured 
ah authority, all };overnment, save the influence which 
love would ^ive to them over each other as moral and 
immortal beinf^s. I would fs^ve much could I recall his 
words, but 1 cannot. Angelina\s .iddress to him was brief 
but comprehensive, containing a promise to honor him, to 
prefer him alx)ve herself, to love him with a pure heart 
ferN-entlv. Imroediatelv after this we knelt, and dear 
Theodore poured out his soid in solemn supplication for 
the blessing of God on their union, that it might be 
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productive of enlarged usefulness, and increased sympathy 
for the slave. Angelina followed in a melting ap|>eal 
to our Heavenly Father, for a blessing on them, and 
that their unii)n might glorify Him. and then asked His 
guidance and over-shadowing lave through the rest of 
thdr pilgrimage. A colored l*resbyti*rian minister then 
prayed, and was followed by a white one, and then I 
felt as if I could not restrain. the language of praise and 
thanksi^iving to Him who had condescen<led to be in 
the midst of this marriage feast, and to |K)ur forth abun- 
dantly the oil and wine of consolation and rejoicing. 
TIk* Lord Jesus was the first guest invited to U* present, 
and lie condescended to bless us with His presence, and 
to sanction and sanctifv the union which was thus con- 
Mimnuted. The certificate was then read by William Lloyd 
(ianison, and was signed by the company. The evening 
was spent in pleasant social intercourse. Several colored 
, persons were present, among them two liberated slaves, 
who formerly belonged to our father, had come by inheri- 
Uincc to sister Anna, and had been freed by her. They 
were our invited guests, and we thus had an opportunity 
to bear our testimony against the horrible prejudice which 
prevails against colored persons, and the equally awful 
prejudice against the ix)or. ... 

Showing that the couple lived happily ever after <:y 

(Mrs. Weld to Miss Grimk<?, ^V//., 1838) 

I . » \\7^'- ^^'*^'* J"'*^ come up from our evening meal, 
' V my lK»loved sister, and are sitting in our little 
Mudy, fur a while before taking our moonlight ramble on 
the river Kink. After thou left us, I cleared > up the 
tlishcn, and then swept the house; got down to the 
^ kitchen just in time for dinner, which, though eaten alone, 
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Burnt Apples 

wa!i, I must confpAft, very much rclinhccl, for exercise 
f^ives a f^ood apiietito, thou knowcst. 1 then set my beans 
to lioil whilst 1 (lusted, and was upstairs waiting, ready 
dressed, for the sound of the '^Echo**" piston. Soon I 
heard it, and l)lew my whistle, which was not responiU-d 
to, and I liegan to fear my Theodore was not on hoard. 
Hut 1 blew a^ain, and the ^lad res))onse came merrily 
over the water, and I thou^^ht I saw him. In a little while 
he came, and K*'*ve me all your parting messages. On 
Second Day the weather was almost cold, and we wi*re 
gl.id to take a run at noon up the Talisades and .ntin 
ourselves on the rock at the first ojiening. l<eturninf^« 
we gathered snme field laMns, ami some apples for stewing, 
as our fruit was nearly (uit. In the evening it was so ccuil 
that we thought a lire would he more comfortable, ku 
we sat in the kitchen, paring apples, shelling beans, and 
talking over the Bible argument [against slavery]; and, 
as we had a fire. I thought wc had l)etter stew the apples . 
at once.* This was done to save time the next day, hut 
1 burnt them sadly. However, thou knowest they were 
just a.s nice to our Theodore, who urt'cr complains of 
anything. Third Day evening we took a walk up the 
r.ilisades. The moon .shone most beautifully, throwing 
her mantle of light all abroad over the blue arch of heaven, 
the gently flowing river, and the woods and v.iles around 
us. I could not help thinking, if earth was .so lovely and 
bright, what must be the glories of th«it upiier Temple 
which ncedeth not the light of the sun or of the moon. 
O sister, shall wc ever wash our robes .so white In the 
blood of the I«amb as to be clean enough to enter that 
pure and holy Temple of the Most High? We returned 
to our dear little home, and went to bed by the lamp of 
heaven; for we needed no other, so brightly did she 
shine through our windows. We remembered thee, dear 
C 17 
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Utcr, in our little scaftonsi of prayrr at the opening and 
losing of cMch day. We pray the Lord to lirin^ thee 
Mik t(i iiH in the fuhiosH of the blcKHin); of the (hisikI 
ii |HNU'C, and to make our house a Aomr to thy ^eary« 
u^sinl« utllictiHl Hpirit. We fei^l it a finwx MeH^int* to 
fcave llui* \inder our nM>f, Thv nH>m UH>ks ver\ desolate ; 
livr, though the sun shines brightly in it, 1 find, alter all, 
f4<>ir art the li^ht of it. . . . 



The " dclect.ib1e wav of life *' at Brook Farm <:> 

(To Ixuiisa Hawthorne) 
Hkinik Farm, Wkst Roxiu'RY, .lAr>' 3, 1841 

AS the \%eather prcchulos all |)ossihility of plou^liinj;, 
h(KMn>;. Howin};, and othor such operations, I lu'think 
me th.it you m.iy have no objections to hear something of 
my whereabout and whatabout. Vou are to know, then, 
that I tiH>k up my abtnlc here on the 12th ultimo, in the 
midst of a snow-storm, which kvpt us all idle for a day or 
two. At the first glimpse of fair weather, Mr. Ripley 
summimed us into the cow-vard, and introduced me to an 
instrument with four pr»inj;s, commonly entitled a dun^ fork. 
With this tmd I have already assisted to load twenty or 
thirty cirts of manure, atui shall take part in Kiadinu nearly 
three hundred more. liesides, I have planted potatoe.<i 
and |KMse. cut straw and hay for the cattle, and done various 
other mighty works. This very morning I milked three 
cows, and I milk two or three every night and morning. 
The weather has been so unfavorable that we have worked 
comparatively little in the tields ; but, nevertheless, I have 
gained strength wonderfully, — grown quite a grant, in 
fact,— and can do a d.'iy*s work without the slightest in- 
convenience. In short, I am transformed into a complete 

' farmer. 
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Transcendental Farming 

This \s one of the mf>.st hcautiful places ] ever saw in my 
life, and as secliuled as if it were a hundred miles froht any 
city or villa;;e. There are \vo»hIs, in which \>e can rainUK* 
all day without meetin}r anyhiuly or scarcely seeing a 
ho\ise. Our hou^e stands apiit from the main r<kuU :%«» 
that we arc not troubled even with |ussen^ers liHikinj^ at 
us. Once in a while we have a transcendental visitc^r, 
such as Mr. Alcott ; hut (generally wc )kiss whole days 
without seeing a sini^le face, save those of the hretlircii. 
The whole fr.iternity eat tojifther; and such a delectable 
wav of life has never been seen on earth since the davs of 
the early Christians. We >;et up at half-past f»iur, break- 
fast at half-]xist six, dine at half-past twelve, and };o tu hi-cl 
at nine. 

The thin frock which vou made for me is considered a 
most sph-ndid article, and 1 should n(»t wonder if it were 
to iMxome the summer uniform of the Community. I have 
a thick frock, Iikc\>ise; hut it is ratiier deficient in graces 
though extremely warm and comfortable. I wear a tre- 
mendous pair of cowhide boots, with soles two inches thick, 
— of course, when I come to sec you I shall wear my 
farmer's dress. 

... I would write more, but William Alien is ^oin^* 
to the village, and must have this letter, so ^(Hxbby. 

Natii. Hawtiioknic, J!/o/ft;/iwan, 



Mr. Hawthorne gets breakfast "^^ <:> 

(Mrs. Hawthorne to her mother, from the Manse, 

Concord) 

Dec€9nbtr^1^ 1843 

, . . W/E ^^^ a '"^^s* enchanting time during; Ma/y the 

VV cook's holiday sojourn in Hoston. We remained 

in our bower undisturbed by mortal creature. Mr. Haw- 
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home ti»ok the new phasis u( hnusrkor|K*r, and, with that 
narvi-IKms |)«»wi*r of adaptation to circumstances that he 
NtsscNses* made everything f^o easily and well. He rose 
letimes in the m(»rnin};s, and kindled fires in the kitchen 
irnl hreakfiist-rtM)!!!, and by the time I came down, the 
ica-kettle iHtiled, and potatoes were baked and ricectNiked, 
ind my lord sat with a iMiok. superintending;. Just im- 
igine that sujxTb head peeping at the rice or examining 
the |H)tat()c.s with the air and {xtrt of a monarch! And 
that aMt;tlt\o riso on his face, lifting; him clean out of culi- 
nary scenes into the arc of the j;ods. It was a magnificent 
n>medy to watch him, so ready and willing; to do these 
things to save me an efTort. and at the same time so 
Mi|XTior to it all, and heroical in .xs|H*ct, — so unconsonant 
lo what was alxiut him. I have a new sense of his uni- 
vers.ll power from this novel phasis of his life. It seems 
as if there were no side of action to which he is not e<|ual, 
--.It home amon^ the stars* and, for my sake, patient and 
effective over a cookinjj-stove. 

Our breakfast was late, because we concluded to have 
only lire.ikfast and dinner. After breakfast, I put the 
l)eh>veil study into very nice order, and, afier establishing; 
him in it, pnKeeded to make smooth all thinj;s below. 
When I had come to the end of my labors, my dear It>rd 
insisted on my sitttni; with him; so I sat by him and 
sewed* * hile he wrote, with now and then a little discourse ; 
and this was very enchanting. At aUnit one, we walked 
to the vilUige ; after three, we dined. On Christm.is day 
we haid a truly Paradisiacal dinner of preserved quince 
and apple, dates, and bread and cheese, and milk. The 
washing of dishes took pKice in the mornings; so we had 
our beautiful long evenings from four o*clock to ten. 



• « • 
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Little Una Sleeps 

Mrs. Hawthorne tells her mother that the baby sleeps 
and smiles ''0's;>'s;>'s;>'«^-'Qy'*cy<^ 



April ^^ 1844 

MY DEAREST MOTHER, — ///«/7r //i »/////«•,— as yuu 
may iiiia^inc. I am hahy's tirc-\v4>man, handmaiden, 
and tvndiT, as well as nursing mother. My liusband re- 
lieves me with her ci»nstantly, and j^ets her to sleep beauti- 
fully. I ItNik up<m him with wonder and admiratitm. Ik* 
is with me all tlic time when he is not writing; or exercis- 
ing. I do not think I shall have any j^^uests this sprin*; 
and summer, for I cannot leave Haby a minute to enact 
hostess: it is a sweet duty that must take precedence uf 
all others. 

U'tuhtt'sJdy — Dearest mother, little Una sleeps. — 
TfiitrsJtiv — Dearest mother, vesterdav little Una wakuui 

• « « 

also, and I had to j^o to her. Hut she sleeps a^ain 
this morning. She smiles and smiles and smiles, and 
makes ji^rave remarks in a dovelike voice. Iler eye- 
lashes are lon|;er every morning;, and bid fair to be, as 
Cornelia Stiid .Mr Hawthorne's were, **a mile lon^ and 
curletl up at the en<l.** Her mouth is sweetly curved, and, 
as Mary the cook prettily says, ♦* it has so many lovely 
stirs in it.*^ Her hands and fingers — ye st.irs and gods ! 

In spite of the heat» George William Curtis succeeds 
in writing poetry <:y <:> ''O <;> -^^ <;> 

(To John S. Dwight) 

Concord,//^;// 20th, 1844 

'l^HESE are Tophetic times. I doubt if the sturdy 

^ faith of those heroes, Shadrach and co., would carry 

them through this fervor unliquefied. Their much vaunted 
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furn.iro was Imt .1 cool retreat wlicro thoughts of groat- 

coats were pussiMe, compared witii tiiis. And if that 

nrthir ri'^ion of whose tires so much is sun;; l)y poits and 

<»thi'r men possvsscd, can olVer hotter heats, let them ho 

produccci. Tiiose I'lir^^atorial ardencies for the gentle 

su;;iXesti()n of torment to their shades can have little in 

common with these perspiration*comi)elUn^ torridities. 

Why th>i*s not some in;;enioiis Yankee improve such times 

for the purchase,at a ruinous discount, of all thick chithes? 

I trt-mhle lest si»me one shmdd t»trer mean ice-cream for 

mv l»est woollens! Is it human to resist such an otfer? 

I)(»es it not savor something; of Devildom, and a too ^^reat 

familiarity with that lower Torrid /one, to entertain such 

a pn»pf>sitiun coolly? when siich a woul j;rows suddenly 

ol»>o]ete in Muh seasons? If I venture to move, such an 

atmosphere of heat is created immedi.itelv around mv hodv 

that all CAH>1 hree/es (if the imav;ination is com|H>tent to 

^ such a concepti(»n) are like arid airs when they reach \\\\ 

mouth. Perhaps we arc tendin,;; to those final, fiery days 

uf which Miller is a prtiphet. We are slowly Mnkini;. ^>er- 

haps, from heat to heat, until entire raretication and evan- 

ishment in imj)erceptil)l«; vapor ensues: and s«» the ^reat 

exiH'fiment of a world may end in smoke, as many minor 

ones have ended. If it were not so hut, I should luve to 

think ahout these things. 

June 2Sth, St> far I had proceedecl on tlie afternoon I 
, returned to Concord. When I de>i>te<l I supposed I h.id 
inscribed my tuial manuscript, untl that only a cinder 
would l>e found sittinj^ over it when some one should 
enter. Yet hy the Providence of (mkI lam preserved for 
the cxju'rience of j^reater heats. I di<l not know hptore 
what was the caiMcity of endurance of the human frame. 
1 Ih'gin to HUS)X'ct Nvc are of nearer kin to the Salamander 
f than o\ir pride will allow; and since Devils only arv 
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Melting Poetry 

n<imi.ttc(l In nclluT fire, I l>r^in \o lapse into the credence 
of tot.i) (hpr.ivity !! Kitlett u]M)n my depiorahle concli- 
t*nin ! As Sliellev's l)o<lv, wlu-n llfrkss. was caiiHe<l to 
ilisappcar in tlaint'S ainl smoke, so may mine before its 
tenant is drpartetl. Was it not prophetic that on Sunday 
.iftcrniMm the folUiwing lines came tu me while thinking of 
that |K)et ? 

Smii.iY 

■ 

A HiDoko that iK*1ii-atilv curlc«) to heaven, 
Min^lin^ its Mut'tu'SH with tlu* inlinitc blue, 

S» t«i iho air Iho f;uli'«l form was ^ivcn, 
So until fame the j^cntlc Hpirit ^rew. 

. And as Shelley and Ke.its are associated always together 
in my mind, immediately the Muse gave me this: 

KrxiN 

A vnuih did plight hi* imih to r«H*sy. 

••'Hue uidy," were the fervent wuriU he said, 
'Ihm sadly saiUd .icr >ss the foaming sea. 

And lav beneath the southern sunset dead. 

I was glad that once I could express whit 1 think about 
those men. These will show vou, but yc>u must write vour 
own poem iipon tlum before you will be satisfied. Is h 
not so always ? We cannot speak mucn about ptiets until 
our thought of them sings itself. . . . 

My dear friend, I shall melt and be mailed in this letter 
as a spot if I do nt»t surcease. May yiui be blessed with 
frigidity, .1 blessing far removed fron» my hope. Of cuurnc 
1 must be warmly, nay, /lotfy remembered to Charles. 

Yrs ever, 

G, W. C 

From 0»c"K..i»ty t eu«r« of r.r.»TR« NVilUam Curtl* to John S. Dwiight,* 
|)ul>luhcii Ly IUri>cr <^ Itrulhvu. 
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The Fricndlv Graft 

(•corgc William Curtis turns farmer <^ <:> ^ 

(To Johns. Dwijjht) 

CoNioKn* .'ttft:Mft7XK 1R44 

MY rcjjrct at not sooing vt^i was only IcNscnrd by ibe 
iKMUtilu) day I |uhsc(1 with Mr. ll.iwthornc. Ili.H 
litV IH so hannonious with the antit)uo n*)Htso of his house, 
auil >o rcthvnuHl into the pirstnt by his infant, tliat it in 
much lM*ttcr to sit an hour with him than hiar the Kcv. 
Ii.u'/ill.ii Frost! His baby is tlic nuv^t srriMU'ly happy I 
ever saw. It is viTy brautit'ul. and lii's amid such placid 
intUienct's that it ttni mav have a milk-white lamb as 
emblem; and Mrs. Hawthorne is so tenderly res|K*ctful 
towards her husband that all the romance we picture in 
a cotta>;c <if lovers dwells subdued and div;niiied with 
thetn. I see them very ^seldom. The people here who 
arc worth knowing;, I find, live very cpiietly and retired. 
In the country, friendship seems not to be of that 0)n- 
siiniin;;, absorbinf; character that city circumstances j^ive 
it, but to be quite content to feel rather than hear or do ; 
and that very inde|)endence which withdraws them into 
the privacy of their homes is the charm which draws thither. 
Mr. Kmers4)n read an address before the antislaverv 
♦'friends*' last Thursdav. It was.verv fine. Not of that 
cold, clear, intellectual character which so many dislike, 
but ardent and strong. Ilis recent reaclin^ of the history 
of the cause h.iH given him new lij^ht and warmed a tine 
enthusiasm. ... It was nearly two hours long, but w.is 
very commanding. He looked genial and benevolent, as 
who should smilingly defy the world, the flesh, and the 
devil to ensnare him. The address will be published by 
the society ; and he will prob.ibly write it more fully, and 
chisel it into fitter grace for the public criticism. ... 

For the last six weeks I have been learning what hard 
work is. Afternoon leisure is now remembered with the 
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Mowing and Sweating 

holicbv which Satunliv brought to the schm>l-lmv. Our* 
inj» ihc haying wo h;ivr clcvcUi'ti all our limo aiul faculty 
to the making of hay, having the hody at night tit only 
to bo lU'votnl to >hccts anti pillows, and not to grave or 
rvrn frivmlly epistolary intrrcourso. Oh I'liiMuls! live u|Hm 
faith, say 1, as I pitch into lud with the ghosts of .Sunday 
nuitntng rc*i«>lutions of Iritcrs tickling my sides or thum|)« 
ing my baik, and then sink into dreams where every day 
sri'ms a «lay in the valley of Ajalon, and innunterahle 
Joshuas ct>mman4l the sun and moon to stay, and iini- 
ViTs,d leisure spreads i»ver the universe like a great wind. 
Then comes morning and wakefulness and bouts and 
breakfast and scythes and heat and fatigue, and all my 
Venerable Joshuas endeavor in vain to make oxen stand 
still, and I heartily wish them and I back in our valley 
ruling the heavens and not bending scythes over unseen 
hassocks which do s«)metimes bend the words of our 
mouths into sha))es resemliling oaths! th(»se most crooked 
of all speech, but therefore best and fittest for the ocai- 
sional crooks of life, particul.irly nuiwing. Yet I mow 
and sweat and g(*l tired very heartily, for 1 want to drink 
this cup of farming to thn bottom and taste not only the 
morning frolh but the afternoon and evening strength of 
dregs and bitterness, if there be any. When haying is 
I over, whica event will take place on Saturday night of this 
I week, f.iir weather being vouchsafed, I shall return to my 
I moderati(m. Towards the latter part of the month I shall 
j Stray away towards Providence and Newport and sit down 
i by the sea. and in it, tt)o, probably. So I shall pass until har- 
vest. Where the snows will fall u|)on me I cannot yet say. 
■ ... I know you will write when the time comes, so I 

say nothing but that I am your friend ever. C. W. C. 

From the " Early I^tter<( of Ocorge William Curti* to John S. Dwight," 
puWIikhed by Harper & Urothen. 
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Mr. Thoreau sciul.s Concord news to Mr. Kincrson in 
England -^c^ s:> -^^ -^o -^c^ -'^z^ -^^ 

CoNfORI), A'r»7r//M<T 14, 1847 

DKAR FRIICNIX —I am Imt a jxmr ni'ij»l»l>«»r to you 
here- -a vm )>«H)r companion am I. I understand 
th.U very well, liut that need not prevent my ^crithii^ to 
vuu now. I have ahnost never written h'tters in mv hlc, 
yet I think I can write as j;iH»d ones as I fre<|uently see, 
so I shall not hesitate to write this, such as it mav he, 
knowing that you will welcome anything that reminds you 
ot'Comord. 

1 have lunked up the youn^ trees against the winter and 
the mice, and I will l<N)k out. in mv careh'ss wav, to see when 
a pale is Uuise t»r a nail drops out ol' its place. The hro.id 
Kaps, at least, I will occupy. I heartily wish I could lH*of 
K^to«l service to this househohl. Hut I, who have only used 
these ten dibits so Umj* to solve the problem «>t* a livinv;, 
how can I } The w\»il.d is a ixm th.U is haul to milk, — lite 
diH^s not come so easv, — and oh, how thinlv it is waleieil 
eve we jjet it ! Uul the voun;; hunlini; calt', he will j^et at 
it. There is ni> w.\y so tlirect. This is to earn one*s livinj» 
hy the swe.it of his hrow. It is a little like ji/inin^ a com- 
niunitv, this lite, to such a hermit as I am; antl as ] don*t 
keep the accounts, I don't know whether the ex|)eriment will 
succeed or fail tinallv. At anv rate, it is gooil for societv. so 
I do not regret my transient nor my pernianent share in it. 
Lidian [.Mrs. Emerson] and I make very ^(mkI house- 
keepers. She is a very dear sister to me. Ellen and Edith 
and Eddy and .Aunty Brown keep up the tragedy and 
comedy and tragic-comedy of life as usual. The two 
former Ilivc not forgotten their old acquaintance; cve.n 
Edith carries a voung memory in her head, I find^ Eddy 
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Alcott'$ Arbor 

can Iraih us all how to prnnouiuo. Uyon should dUcovrr 
any rare hoard of wooden or pewter horses. I have nodouht 
he w ill know how to appreciate it. I le oceasitinally survey.s 
mankind from mv shoulders as wisely as ever Johnson did. 
I respect him not a little, though it is 1 that lift him up so 
unceremoniouNlv. . . . 

Aletitt has heard that 1 lau<^hed« and stt set the people 
lau^hin*;. at hisaiUir. thou|;;h I never l.uij^hed lomler than 
when { was on the ridi;e*p<ile. Hut now I have not laughed 
for a lonn time, it is so serious. lie is very grave to look 
at. Hut, not knowing all this, I strove inm»cintly enough, 
the other day, to engage his attention t) my mathematics. 
** Did \ou ever study geometry, the lelation of straight linefi 
to lurves, the transiticm from the finite to the infinite? Fine 
IhingH ahout it in Newton and I.eihnit/.** liut he would 
hear none of it, — men of taste preferreil the n.aural curve. 
Ah, he is a cr4)oked stick himself. . .. As for thehuihiing, 
1 feel a little oppressed when I come near it. It has no 
great disposition tt> l>e heautiful ; it is certainly a wtmderful 
structure, on the whole, and the fame of the architect will 
endure Us long as it shall stand. . . , 

, , , It is true enough, Canduidge Odlege is really l>c* 
ginning to wake up and redeem its chanicter and overtake 
the age. I see by the catalogue that they are ahout estab- 
lishing a scientific school in connection with the university, 
at which any one above eighteen, on laying uxw hunched 
dollars annually (Mr. Liwrence*s fifty thousand dollars will 
probably diminish this sum), may be instructed in the high- 
est branches of science, — in astronomy. ** theoretical and 
practical, with the use of the instruments" (so the great 
Yankee astronomer miv be born without delav), in mc- 
chanics and engineering to the last degree. Agassiz will 
ere long commence his lectures in the zoologicil de])art- 
ment. A chemistry class has already been «ormed under the 
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direction of Professor llorsford. A new and adequate build- 
ing for the pur|M>sc is already being erected. They have 
l)ei*n foolish enough to put at the end (if all this earnest the 
old joke of a diploma. I.ct every sheep keep hut his own 
skin, I say. 

I have had a tragic corres)X)ndence. for the most part all 

on one side, with Miss . Siic did rcallv wish to — 

1 hesitate to write — marrv mc. That is the wav they sih,-!! 
it. Of course I did not write a driihorate answer. How 
coiiltl I deliberate u|)on it } I sent back as distinct a ///' as 
I have learned to pronounce after considerable practice, and 
1 tnist that this Mtf has succeeded. Indeed, I \>ished that 
it might burst, like hollow shot, after it had struck and 
huried itself and m.ule itself felt there, /'//ivr uuis no 
othfr ttuiv, I really h.id anticipated no such foe as this 
in mv career. 

I sup|H>sc you >\ill like to hear of my book, though I 
have nothing worth \Nriting about it. Indeed, for the last 
month or two 1 have forgotten it, but shall certainly re- 
incnilHT it again. Wiley iS: Putnam, Munroo. the Harpers, 
and Crosby vS: Nichols have all declined printing it with 
the least risk to themselves; but Wiley \ I'utnam will 
print it in their series, and any of them anywhere, at //// 
risk. If I liked the book well enough, I should not delay; 
hut for the present I am InditTcrent. I believe this is, after 
all, the course vou advised. — to let it lie. 

I do not know what to say of myself. I sit before my 
J^rcen desk, in the chamber at the head of the stairs, and 
attend to my thinking, sometimes more, sometimes less 
distinctly. I am not unwilling to think great thoughts if 
there are any In the wind, but what thev are I am not sure. 
They suffice to keep me aw.ike while the day Lists, at any 
rate, Perhapn they will redeem some portion of the night 
ere long. 

a8 



Concord Politics 

I can imapnc you astonisbin^;, Itewildcrinj;, confound- 
inj^.and sometimes delij^htinji; Jolin UuU with your Y.tnkoe 
notions, and that he be^inn to take a pride in the rehuion- 
ship at last; introduced to all the stars of Kn^land in suc- 
cession, after the lecture, until you pine to thrust your head 
once more into a f;enuinc and unquestiunahlc nehular, if 
there he any left. ... 

IIu|;h [the );ardener] still has his eye on the W.ilden 
#/!;*•///////, and orchards are waving; there in the windy 
future f(»r him. That's the where-ril-Ko-ncxt, thinks he; 
hut no im|x>rtant steps are yet taken. . . . L*i)fortun.iteIy, 
the da V after cattle-show — the dav after small heer — he 
was amt)n^ the missing;, hut not Ion;; this time. The 
Kthiopian cannot chan;;e his skin nor the IciijKird his 
s|x»ts. nor indeed llu;;h — his llu^^h. . . . 

They have heen choosin;* hitween John Keyes and 5>am 
Staples, If the world wants to know it, as representative of 
this town, and Staphs Is chosen. The candidates for 
^<»vernor — think <»f my writinjj this to you! — were (lov- 
ernor hrij^^^s and (General Cushin^, and Hri^j;H is elected, 
thou;;h the Democrats have gained. Ain't I a hravc boy to 
know so much of politics for the nonce? Hut I shouldn't 
have known it if Coombs hadn't told me. They have had 
a pe.icc meeting here, — I shouldn't think of telling you if 
1 didn't know anything would do for the English market, 
— and some men, I)e.icon Brown at the he.id. have signed 
. a long pledge, swe.iring that they will *Mre.it all mankind 
as brothers henceforth.'^ I think I Hh.ill wait and sec how 
they trcit me first. I think that Nature meant kindly 
when she made our brothers few. However, my voice is 
still for peace. So good*by/and a truce to all joking, my 
dear friend, from 

H. D. T. 
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James Kusscll I/)we)l considers Cambridge doings 
quite .IS interesting as ll^osc of It.dy *^ -^^ 

(To William Wclmorc Story) 

KuMWonn, .IA/;rA loth, 1848 

MY DKAR WILLIAM,- I hix\n with a chcorful con- 
tidrnce as near the t(»p of' tho page as I can« tiust- 
in^; that rrovidence will sotnehow lead me through my 
three pages to a triumphant "yours tnily" at the end. 
Knielyn writes in gtiod spirits, Imt I canmit help suspect- 
ing a Haw somew here. Tliere must be not a little of the 
desolate island where S. M. F. is considered a;;reeal)le. 
It is hardly ixissiblc that pure happiness should exist so 
far from Caml»rid;;e. One needs not to go as far as Home 
to fmd an attic, nor should I prefer an Italian clime to an 
American one. As for ruins, vou have there, to lie sure, 
plenty of them, the work of . . . Cloths and other people 
with whom yim have nothing whatever to do. iJut here 
we have an excellent ruin on .Mount Benedict which wc 
matlc ourselves. And, if you mention }H)liticaI changes, 
Italy has been getting herself born again ever since I can 
remember, and will have to be delivered bv a Cirsarian 
opcr.ition after all. Resides, have not we ours ? It is not 
a week since Sidney Willard was elected to our Canta- 
hrigian Mayor's nest in place of James I), (ireen. Mr. IL 
has been dismissed fron^ the t»tVice as field-driver, Wc 
have two watchmen, who, I have no doubt, could put to 
flight the Tope's whole civic guard. Deacon Hrown has 
retired from business. Will n»)l all these things be as 
important to the interests of mankind a hundred years 
hence .is th.it Noodle VI. sits on the throne of the two 
Sicilies or Loafer .\XI. in the grand-ducal chair of 
Florence? If you have your Pio Nonos, we can also 
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1' hermometrical Satisfactions 

ho,ist our Toinmv Non*»sc also, whom I nuvt cvitv time 
I i;o to the Athvn.vum. 

Knulvn talks of rosos in l»losM»in. For inv p.irt I tliink 
them no hvttiT out of season titan Krccn peas. I could 
never enter fullv into tlu*se tljermonutrital ami meteori>- 
logical satisfactions. Have you iiad three weeks* slei>;h- 
inj; ? Have you lud the tluTmcuneter at 14 helow zero? 
\\a\v \ou stored twenty thous.ind tons of ice.^ 1 presume 
you have not even so much as an ice-sitkle ti» reap micIi a 
crop with. Hut .1 will not triumph, seeinji; that these are 
thin);s in which 1 had no hand, and it is not your fault that 
you have no winter. We are not w-ith(»'it our roses either, 
and the growth of the open air too. Vou shouhl see them 
in Maria's chreks — roses with(»ut a thorn, as St. Basil 
supposes them to have been in Kden. ... 1 confess I 
never hacj any i*Tv;\{ -opinifm of the ancient Romans. 
They stole everytldnj;. They stole the land they built 
the Klernal City on, to bej^in with. Then they st(»lc their 
wives, then their reli;;ion. then their art. They never in- 
vented more than one jjjkI of any ccmsecjuence. as far as I 
know, and he was a two-faced <»ne, an emblem of the 
tre.icherous disposition of the pe<»ple. Niebuhr .has 
proved that they made up the only parts of their history 
that are creditable to them. . . . 

To-<l.iy, J. Cj, Adams\s body is received in Boston with 
great pomp. I am sorry that I cannot send you a pro- 
gramme of the procession, that you might show the 
Romans we can do a thing or two. The *• Kastern mag- 
nilicence *' of the theatres is nothing to it. The corpse 
will be followed by one consistent politician (ii he can be 
found) as 'chief m<)urner. The processitm will consist 
wholly of what the newspapers call ••unmingled" patriots, 
and will of course be very large. I have sent in a bale of 
moral pocket handkerchiefs for the mourners and for wads 
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to the cannon. The anti-slavery fcrling rtf New Englind 
will hrin^ up the roar of tlic cortc*^c in a ^in^le carriage. 
Therr will he prcHon* on the occasion forty last mh vivors 
of the* Itoston Tea-part V, and trftv thouHanil who were in 
the battle of Hunker's Hill. But it occurs to me that there 
may possihly l>e some kind of huinhuj; in Rome aUo; so 
I will leave this |xirt of my discourse and ask you what you 
d«» f«>r cigars.' I know that the Vir^^inian ne|>enthe is so 
much esteemed there that one of the |)opular o;iths is •• |)er 
lUcco !** hut it does not follow that the plant is any lietter 
for beinj; deified. I know that V\-suvius smokes, but do 
the people generally ? . . . 

Three letters from I^ouisa Alcott al)out the real Little 
Women '^2^^:y''^^><^<:>^^^^ 

I 
(To Anna Alcott) 

[Boston.] Thursiiaw 27th, [1853 or 1854?] 

DKARKST N.\N,— I was so j;lad to hear from you, 
and hear that all won* well. 

1 am >»ruhl)ing away as usual. tr\ing to get money enoujjh 
to Imv M(»ther a nice warm shawl. I have eleven dollars, 
all my own earnings, — five for a story, and four for the 
pile of sewinj; I did for the ladies of Dr. dray's society, to 
give him as a present. 

... I Kot a crimson ribbon for a bonnet for May, and 
1 took mv straw and fixed it nicelv with some little duds 
I had. Her old one has haunted me all winter, and I want 
her to look neat. She is so f^r.iceful and pretty and loves 
beauty so much, it is hard for her to be jKKir and wear o«hcr 
people's ugly things. You and I have learned not to mind 
mH(h ; but when I think of her I long to dash out and buy 
the finest hat the limited sum of ten dollars can procure. 
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She !wv« !io Rwcrllv In one of licr leUr 
ftomctimcx Iti see <»i1ut |MM)pIc have s<» n 
And 1 St) few; but 1 trv nut tti )»e envinii 
with my p<Mtr chithox. and chcrrtui alxnit 
little (h'Ar will like the boiinet antl the fiit' 
some bows I fixed over from bright ribl>< 
away. 1 };rt half my rarities from her • 
dm»sn*t know her own rajjs when fixed «)n « 
live to sec the dear child in silk and lace. - 
tures and '• bottles c»f cream." Kuropc, am 

For our j;o<Mi little Hetty, who is w« 
frowns we K'ft, I shall s<Mm be able to 1 
send it with my hlessinj; to the cheerful 
me the funniest notes^ and tries to V 
warm and make the lonely house in tin 
and bright. 

To Father 1 shall send new neckties an 
he will be happy, and can keeponwit)< 
tho\ii;h the heavens fall. 

Don't l.uii»h at my plans; Fll carry * 
service to tlo it. Seeing so much m 
long to hcuu'slly ^et a little and makr 
comtitrtable. I feel weak-minded win 
need and the little I can do. 

Now about you : Keep the money 
so n^any tears and sacrifices, and cl 
makes mc mad to know that my j;« 
around in shabby things, and being ' 
people who arc not worthy to touch ' 
the hem of her ragged old gowns. > 
if any is left over send It to Mother 
many things needed at home, thou 
I only wish I too by any amount of - 
ness could earn as much. But my r 
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'hI at two the rush 
and Mrs. Captain 

■ my |H*o|)lc coolly 

! no husiiu'SN lure. 

">vu», uith Watson 

•I Ivvec tiH>k plate. 

Ncrtnc through the 

' l)al»y retiivcd the 

::. bearing; the kisses 
"'^v. He is named 
murdered uncle and 
« y. \Mth a tine head, 
' •*"* i«sa>in«. -I am 
"'^''»?" I wanted to 
""•^cicus hahy made. 
'^''J^iy: he didn't cry, 
> k'reat vyvs anxiously 

^»re him uithiis smile. 
'^'^'» many hands uerc 

"'^'"'^> I^nd^T, and put. 
"' / ^h<^ ^*.is a rtfuije, 
;t clone l>cforeuh,n she 
' ''"^v |,Mked deli.^hled . 

'•;^n*»c^>'Kc||ikeaUfui 
'I turtle dnve^ 

;;;• ""•;•>•. |.l..yin„ al..„e ,, 

"7", «""''«'". kissing 

w talked on «» wi,h hi. 
• "•* "orse for wear " 

■"« "o that I forgot a «„: 

'•""'^o-an. plain, bilSj", 



Married and Gone 
II 

(To Anna Alcott Pratt, immediately after her nurria;;o) 

Sumitiv A/or/i^ 18^*0 

MRS. PRATT: 
My hi.AK Madam. — The nt-ws of the town is as 
follow*^, and I i)rcscnt it in the iisii.d jnurnalrs(|iie st\lc of 
ujrrcspniidince. Afltr the hridal train hail (Uparttd. the 
niiturners withdrew t«» their rispettive humes: and the 
hiTtaved family solaced their \\«>e I»v washin;; dishes for 
two hours and Ixihin^^ the remains of the funeral hakctl 
mrats. At four, having jj^it setlleri down, we were all 
' nulled up hy the appearance uf a lonj^ procession of clul- 
dn-n hlinj; down our lane, headed l»y the Misses 11.. .ind R. 
Father rushed into the cellar, and ai>iMared with a |ar;;c 
h.vskt't of apph's, which went the rounds with much etVect. 
The Ii;:hl inf.mtrv formed in a semi-circle, and was watered 
hy the matron and the maids. It was rt'.dly a |)retty sij;ht, 
the^e seventy children loaded with wreaths and Howers. 
standing undi-r the elm in the sunshine, sin;^in^ in full 
chorus the son<; I wrote for them. It was a neat little 
c«»mplimcnl to the suiHTinlendent and his dau};htcr who 
was ijlad to find that her **|>ome" was a favorite amonj;; 
the "lids and lasses" who san;; it "with cheery voices, 
lik<' rohins on the tn-e " 

Father put the finishin'4 stroke to the sjiectadc l»y ;:oini; 
otTat full sjieed. hoppity>skip. and all tfie bat/c-s folhiwtd in 
a whirl of rapture at the idea. He led them up and down 
and round and round till thev were tired : then thev fell 
into order, and with a farewell son;; marched a vs ay, j^eventy 
of the happiest little ones I ever wish to see. We subsided, 
and fell into cnir beds with the new thought ** Annie is 
m.irried and ^onc** for a lullaby, which was not very cflcc* 
tive in its resultsi with all parties. 
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Thursday we set our house in order, and at two the ru%h 
H-j^.in. It had j^one abroad that Mr. M. and Mr^i. Captain 
lirov^n were to adorn the scene, so many people coolly 
came who were not inviti;d, and \%ho had no business here. 
IVopli* Slewed and jabbered till Mrs. Itrown. ^ith W.itson 
Hi«>wn*s widow and baby came; then a levee took place. 
The two jule women s.it silent and serene throu);h the 
cLittcr: and the bri;;ht-eyed, handsome baby received the 
hom.i};e «)f the multitude like a little kinj;, bearing the kisses 
and the praises with the utmost dij^nity. lie is named 
KretU-rick \V.itsf»n Ihown. after his murdered uncle and 
father, and is a fair, heroic-looking baity, with a fine he.id, 
and serious eyes that hmk about him as if saxin^. **1 am 
a Uiuwn! Are these friends or enemies ? ** I wanted to 
cry once .it the little scene the uncf>nscious baby made. 
Some one caught and kissed him rudelv : he didn't crv, 
but liMiked troubled, and rolled his ^reat eyes anxiously 
about for some familiar face to reassure him with its smile. 
His mother was not there; but thou;;h many hands were 
stretched to him, he turne'd to (irandma iSrid^^e, and put- 
tinj; out his little arms to her as if she was a refu<;e, 
laughed and crowed as he h.id not done before when she 
danced him on her knee. The t»ld l.idv looked delighted ; 
and Freddy |utted the kind f.ice, and cimkhI like a lawful 
descendant of that p.iir of ancient turtle doves, 

When he was safe Kick in the study, playini; alone at 
his mother*s feet, C and I went and worshipped in our 
own way .it the shrine of John Brown's f;randson, kissing 
him .IS if he were a little s.Vmt, and feelinj; hi>;hly honored 
when he sucked our fingers, or walked on us with his 
honest little red shoes, much the worse for wear. 

Well, the baby fascinated me so th.it I forgot a raging 
he.idache and forty gabbling women all in full clack. 
Mrs. Brown, Sen., is a tall, stout woman, plain, but with a 
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A Tea Fight 

strong;, good face, and a natural ili};nity that iihowed she 
\<\\% something )K.'tttfr than a **la(ly/* though she <//V/ drink 
out (»f her saucer and use the plaini^st speech. 

The xoun^er \^oman had such a patient, heart-broken 
face, it was a whole ll.u)M'r*s Ferry tr.ij»edy in a Umk. 
When we got \our letter. Mother and 1 ran into the study 
to read it. Mother read ahunl : for there were t»nlv C\ • 
A.. I, and Mrs. itrown, Jr., in the room. As she read tite 
words that were a pteni in their simplicity and happiness, 
the ptM»r y*»un;» widow sat with tears roUin;; down her face ; 
for I supiMise it hrou;;ht back her own weiUhn^^-day. nut 
two xcars a^o. and all the while she cried the baby lau};hed 
and ciowi-d at her feet as if there was no trouble in the 
World. 

The preparati(»ns had been made for twenty at the 
utmost : so when forty .souls with the usual complement of 
btHlirs ap;K'ared, we grew desperate* and our neat little 
supiKT turned oui a regular •• tea tight.'' A., C, H., and I 
nislud like comets to and fro trying to fill the multitude 
that would eat fa.st and drink like sponges. 1 fdled a big 
plate with all I could lay hands on. and with two cups of 
tra. strong eni>ugh for a do/en, charged upon Mr. K. and 
t'nde S., telling them to cat, drink, and be merry, for a 
famine was at hand. They cuddled into a corner; and 
then, freling that my hiissit>n was accimiplished, 1 let the 
hungry :r./// and the thirsty tfnutM for tea, \vhile I picked 
out and helped the regular Anti-slavery set. 

We got through it; but it was an awful hour; and 
Mother wandered in her mind, utterly lost in a grove of 
teapots: while H. pervaded the ncighlxjrhood dem.inding 
hot water, and we girls sowed cake broadcast through the 
land. 

W'hen the plates were empty and the teapots dr)% people 
^iped their mouths and confessed at last that they had 
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done. A C(»n viTs.it ion I'ollowi'd, in wltich Granilpa B. and 
K. V. V. hvU\ forth, and Tnih* and Father mildly iipsft the 
Wfirld. and maiK* a new one in which cvory one desired to 
take a place. Dr. H., .Mr. H., T-. etc.. a|*|K*are(l. and the 
rattle continued till nine, when some Sohiuion su^^e^^ted 
\]\M the Alcotts nuist lie tired, and every one lU'iMrted liut 
C. and S. We had a polka l>y Muther and L*ncle. the 
lancers bv C. and ii., and an ////<fV bv S.. after which, 
scrabblin^^s of feast appeared, and we** drained the dret^H 
of every cup.*' all c.ikes.and pien we gobbled up, etc.; 
then |HMce fell u|M>n uh, and our remains were interred 
decently. , , , 

III 

(To .Mrs. Pratt) 

MY Iw\SS, — This must be a fi ivolnus and dressy letter, 
because vou alwavs want to know about our clothes, 
and we have been at it lately. May's iMuiuet is a Ni>;ht 
for \nnU and men, lU.Kk and white outside, with a ^reat 
cink.ide Uiilin^ over the front to meet a re«l ditt«» sur^in*,; 
from the interior where a red rainbow darts acrtiss the 
brow, and a surf of white l.ice foams up cm each side. I 
expt*ct to hear that you and John fell tbit in the dust with 
horror on lKrh<tldin<^ it. 

My tx>nnct Iuh nearly l)een the tieath of me ; for. think- 
inn some an^el mi;;ht make it |N)ssible for mc to ^o to the 
mountains. I felt a wish for a tidy hat, after wearing an (»I(1 
one till it fell in tatters from my brow. Mrs. P. ])romised 
a bit of i^r.iy silk, and I built on that : but when 1 went for 
it I found my hat was fvunuled on santi : for she let mc 
down with a crash, saying; she wanted the silk herself, and 
kindly otferinj; mc a flannel |K*ttic«iat instcid. I was in 
woe for a sjx^ll, having one dollar in the world, and scorii< 
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Jo's Bonnet 

IPK (Mit even f<»r that prop ol" lilo. a "iMinnct.*' Then I 
roiisiMl invsilf, tU'W to Dinljii', di'mantlrd her iluMpcst hon- 
net. t'oiintt Dm* for a dollar, took it. ami wvnx homcwomler- 
in<; if tlie sky woiiM open and drop mc a trimmin;;. I am 
^impli- in my tastrs. hut a naked straw honnet is a h'ttle t(H) 
M-virelv chaste even for me. Skv (hd not oprn : so 1 went 
to the •• Widow (.'njisc's oil hottU*" - mv ril>hon hox — 
which, hv the wav. is the eighth wonder of the worhl, for 
notliin^ is ever put in it, yet I alwavs find some okl dud 
when all other hopes faih From this salvation hin I ex- 
ttactnl the remains of the old white rihhon (used up, as I 
thought, two years i^*^o)* and the hits of Mack laec that 
have adorned a Km*; line of de|)arted hats. Of the lace 1 
made a dish, on which I thriftily served up Lows of rib- 
hoiu like meat on toast. Inside put the lace how, which 
adorns n)V ftum anvwhere when needed. A white thiwer 
.A.M. ^ave me sat airily on the hrim, — r tVarfuUy unhecomin^j, 
hut prttty in ilsill*. and in keeping. Strin;;s are yet to he 
e\t»lved from chaos. I iVel that they await me somewhere 
in the «lim future, (ireen ones /;i» Avw. hold this wonder 
t»f the aiie on mv gifted hrow, and 1 survey my hat with rc»- 
siKCtfulawe. I trust vou will also, and see in it another 
j;real example of the jKiwer t)f mind over matter, and the 
convenience of a colossal brain in the primeval wrestle with 
the urndy atoms which have harassed the feminine soul 
eviT since Kve clapped on a modest fig-leaf and did up 
her hair with a thorn for a hair pin. 

I feel very moral to-day, havin;; done a higwash alone, 
h.iktMl, swipt the house, picked the h<»j)S, ^ot dinner, and 
written a chaptei' in *• Moods.*' May gets exhausted with 
work, though she walks six miles without a murnuir. 

It is dreadfully dull, and 1 work so that 1 may not 
•*hroo(I." Nothing stirring but the wind; nothing to sec 
but dust; Qo one comes but rose-bugs; so I grub and 
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»coI(l at tlu' ** A.'* Iwciusc it takes a poor fellow's talcs an<l , 
kiTps Vm years without paying f«»r Vm. If I think of my 
woes 1 fall into a vortex of (U-hts, dish pans, ami (li*>|>oml- 
cncy awful to see. So I say. *• every pith has its puddle/' 
and try to play ^ayly with the tad|)oIcs in my puddle, 
while I wait fur the I.onl to ^ive me a lit't, or s(»me ^all.int 
Kaleij^h to «piead his velvet chuk and feteh mef>ver dry sIuhI. 

L \V. adds to my \\«ie by wiitin^ ot the splen<Iors of 
<iorham, and sa\s, "When tiietl, run rij;ht up here and 
liml rest amon*^ these everlastim; hills." Ad very ai:^ra- 
vatinjj to a youn«4 woman with one dollar, iio iNinnet, half 
a pmn, and a tliscontented mind. It*s a mercy the moun- 
tains are evei last ini», for it wdl l»e a century Infore /get 
there. Oh, me, such is life ! 

Now I've done my Jeremiad, and I'll go on Iwangin;; 
my harp in the ♦• willow tree.*' 

You a.sk wh.it I am writing. Well, two hooks half done, 
nine stories simmering, and stacks of fairy stories mould- 
ing on the shelf. 1 cin*t do much, as I have no time to 
get into a real giMnl vortex. It unfits me for work, worries 
Ma to see me look pale, eat nfithing, and ]>ly l>y night. 
These extinguishers keep genius from Imrning as I cnild 
wish, and 1 give up ever hoping to do anything unless 
luck turns for your 

Lu 

Mrs. Stowe stiggcsts tombstones for two <:^ -<;:> 

(To her husband) 

JiiHuary, 1847 

^|Y DCAR SOUU — I received your most melancholy 
1 ctVusion, and I am sorry to linti it*5 just »o. I en- 
tirely agree and sympathize. Why didn't you engage the 
two tombstones — one for you and one for me ? . . • 
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Hurry, Hurry, Hurry 

I 

Hut, Si'rioiislv, mv drar IuinIkiikI, v<m must trv and \i 

mm m m \ 

)utii-nt, for this cannot last forcvi-r. Kc putii'iU aiul Ih'» 
it like the toothaciic, or a driviiv^ rain, or anythin;; i-N 
that you cannot fscapo. To set' thin;^s as throu;;!) a ;;1.l>^| 
(larklv is vour intirniitv. vou know; l>ut the I^trd will vii 
tU'liver vou from this tiial. I know how to pitv vou, fur, 
the last three weeks I have sutTrred from an ovrrw lu Imin*' 
mental depression, a |HTfect heartsitkness. All I wanttil 
was to p't home ami die. Die I was very sure I shouM. 
at any rate, but 1 suppiisf I was never less preixirctl t« 
do s(». • . • 

Two letters showing how Mrs, Slowc kept house an«l 

wrote l)ooks *o»- -cn ^Ci*' n> -o o 

1 

(T»> Mrs. Cieori^c lleecher) 

MY DKAR SISTKK, — Is it really true that snow is 
on the ground and Christmas coniin;^, and I have nut 
written unto thee, most dear sister? No, I tK>n'l helitve 
it! 1 haven't iK-en so nau;;hty — it'^ all a mistake — yis 
written I must have — and written I have, too — in the 
niiiht-w.itthes as 1 lav on mv bed — suih beautiful letlcrs 
— I wish vou had oulv received them: but bv day it \\\\s 

• • • • 

been hurrv, hurrv, hurrv, and drive, drive, drive! or else 
the calm of a sick-nM>m. ever since last si>rinj^. 

I jnit otV writing; when your letter first came, because I 
meant to write you a lonjj letter, — a full and complete 
one; and so days slid by, — and became weeks, — and my 
little Charley camo . . . etc., and etc.! ! ! Sarah, wlun 

« 

I look back, I wonder at myself, not that 1 forget any one 
thinj; that I .should remember, biit that I have rememl>on'(l 
anything;. From the time that I left Cincinnati with ni) 
children to come forth to a country that I knew mt oi 
almost to the present time, it has seemed as if I couk 
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Hc.ircely !»riMlluv I >\as !Mt proNscil with care. My head 
ili//y with llu* whirl t»l" r.iiho.nU and Nli.iml»oii«»: thru 
Xvn fl.uV soinurn iu Uoston, aiul a ionstant toil aiul luiriy 
in lmyiti'4 my iMinituic aiul rnulpmt'ht*; and tlu*n land- 
ini* in llmnswick in the midNl ol" a dii//ly, liuxoraMo 
n«)rtluMst Morm, anil liri»innin>; the work of jjttiinK in 
tinliT a diMTticl, clrcary, damp old Iuuiho. All day Ion); 
ninnin^ Iroinonc ihin;^ to anoihir, as, ft>r example, thus : — 
•• Mrs. Stowe, how shall I make this luunj;e, and what 
shall I cover the hack with first?'* 

Mrs. A'A'uV. "With the coarse ct»tlon in the closet." 
ll'omtin, ''Mrs. Sluwe, there isn't anv more suap to 
dean the windows." 

Mrs, StiKCt*. "Where shall I jjet soap ?" 
•• Here, U.. run up to the store and ^v\ two hars.'* 
••Tlit-re is a man l»eh»w wants to see .Mrs. .Slt»we about 
the cistern. Iletore y<»u j^o down, Mrs. Stowe. just .show 
me how to cover this found enil ot'the lounp*." 

••There's a man up fn^n the depot, and he says that a 
Im»\ h.is cimie t*<»r .\lrs. Stowe, and it's nunin-^ up to the 
bouse; will vou come down and see about it?*' 

•• Mis. Stowe, don't j;o till ytni have sh<»wn the man how 
to nail that car|H*l in the corner, lie's nailetl it all 
crooked: what shall he do? The black thread is all used 
up. and what shall I do about putlinjj pmp on the back 
of that sofa? Mrs. Stowe. there is a man come with a lot 
of juils ami tinware from Furbish ; will you settle the bill 
now ? " 

- .Mrs. Stowo. here is a letter just come from Boston in- 
closing that bill of lading : the man wants to know what he 
shall do with the goods. If you will tell me what to say, I 
will answer the letter for you." 

- Mrs. Stowe, the mc.it-man is at the door. Hadn't we 
better get a little beefsteak, or something, for dinner? " 
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Direful Forebodings 



**Sh.iU Hatty go to lio.irdm.in*H tor soinv nu>ro hKuk 
thrtMd?" 

••Mrs. Sttiwr. thin cushmnU an iiuh too wicK* for the 
fr.imo. \W{\ shall x\c «lo now ?" 

'*Mts. St«>\\e, wlu'ic aic the hcrrws of the blaik walnut 

iHllstlMd ? " 

'•llori*'s a nun has liroii;;ht in these l»ills for frcij^ht. 
Will you sitlle tin in now?" " 

"Mrs. St»»we, I ilon't understand usin;; thisijreat ncotlle. 
I can't make it ji;o through the cushion: it st.iks in the 
cotton.*' 

Then comes a letter from mv hu>1)and, savinij he is sick 
al)r<l, and all hut i\vm\ ; %}nu'{ ever rxpect to si-e his f.iniily 
a^ain ; wants to kni>w how I shall n)ana;;e, in case I am left 
a widow; kmiws we shall ^et in debt and nrwr gvX cmt : 
w<mdiTs at my couraj^r: thinks I am very sanguine; warns 
me to he ])rudrnt« as there won*t lie much to live on incase 
of his drath, etc.. etc., etc. I read the letter and )M)ke it 
into the stdve. and prnceed. . . . 

Some o\ my ativentures wrre (|uite funny ; as for example : 
I had in mv kitchen-elect no sink, cistern, or anv other 
water privile;;es. sti 1 Ixiu^ht at the cotton factory two of 
the ^reat hoj^sheads they hrin^ oil in, which herein Itruns- 
wick arc <»ften used fi»r cisterns, and h.id them hrou^Iit up 
in triumph to my yard, and was congratulating myself on my 
energy, when lo and hehoKl ! it was discovered thai there 
was no cellar (h>or except one in the kitchen, wliich was truly 
a strait and narrow* way, down a Ion*; pair of st.iirs. 1 Icre- 
U]Kin. .xs saith John Hunyan, I fell into a muse, — how to 
cet mv cisterns into mv cellar. In davs ofchivalrv I miuht 
have {;ot a knight to make me a i»re.ich throu;;h the founda* 
tion walls,' Init that was not to he thou.^^ht of now, and my 
oil ho;;sheads. standin;; disconsolately in the yard, se« :nc(l 
to retiect no great credit on rny furesi;rht. In this strait I 
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fell u|x>n a real lu)»est Yanki-c cooper, ^^!1om I besought, 
for tlic reputation of lii<i craft ami niiiu*, to take my 
hoj^sheacls to pieces, carry them (h)\vn in staves, and set 
them up a;^ain,\%hich. the worthy man actually accomplisheil 
one fair summer forenoon, to the j;reat astonishment of "us 
Yanke* s." When my man came to put up the pump, he 
stare<l verv hard to see mv ho;:sheads thus tr.inslated and 
Standing as innocent and quiet as could be in the cellar, 
and then I told him. in a very mild, rpiiet way, that I got 
'em taken ti> pieces and put together, — just as if I had been 
always in the habit of tloini; such tilings. Trofcssor Smith 
came «hi\\n and hioked very hard at them and then said, 
••Well, nothing can beat a willful woman." Then followed 
clivers negotiations with a very clever, but (with reverence) 
somewhat la/y gentleman of jobs, who oicupieth a carjwn- 
ter's shop o])posite to mine. This same John Titc«)mb, my 
very gcwnl friend, is a character |H'culiar to Yankeedom. 
lie is part owner and landlord of the house I rent, and 
connected by birth wiih ail the best famiUs in town ; a man 
of re.d intelligence, and g<»od education, a great reader, and 
quite a thinker. Ueing t»f an ingeniiMis turn, he does paint- 
ing, gilding, staining, upholstery jobs, varnishing, all in 
addition to his primary trade of cirivntry. Hut he is a 
man studious of ease, and fully ))ossessed with the idea that 
man wants but little here In-huv ; so he boards himself in 
hi* workshop on crackers and herring, washed down with 
cold water, and spends his time working, musing, reading 
new publications, and taking his comfort. In his shop 
you shall sec a joiner's In-nch, hammers, planes, saws, 
gimlets, varnish, paint, picture frames, fence posts, rare 
old chin.i. one or two fine |>ortraits of his ancestry," a 
UH)kcase full of Ixwks. the t<M>th of a whale, an old spin- 
ning wheel and spindle, a lady's parasol frame, a church 
lamp to be mended, in short, Henry s.\v» Mr. Titcomb's 
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An Odd-Job Man 

shop is like the cnrean ; there is no end to the curiositic.^ 
in it. 

In all my movin:; and fvissinj;, Mr. Titcomh has heen 
my rij;ht-hand man. Whenever a screw was loose, a n.iil 
to 1)C driven, a lock mended, a pane of ^lass set, — and 
these casts were manifold — he was alwavs on hand. 
Ihit my sink was no f.incy job. and I Welieve nothing but 
a very particular friendship would have moved him to 
undertake it. So this s.ime sink lin;;ered in a precarious 
stale for some weeks, and when I had noihinn^ elu* to tio, 1 
used to call and do wliat I could in the way uf cnlistinj; 
the puxl man's sympathies in its behalf. 

How manv times t Inve been in and seated mvself in 

# • 

one of the old rocking-chairs, and talked first of the news 
of the day, the railrtkul. the last proceetlin;;s in Gmj»ress, 
the probabilities about the millennium, and thus brought 
the conversation bv little and little rtiund !o mv sink! . . . 
iH'cause, till tlie sink was done, the pump could not he 
put up, and we couldn't have any rainwater. Sonu«times 
my courajje W(»ulcl cpiile fail me to introduce the subject, 
and I would talk of everything; else, tuin and j^et out of 
the shop, and then turn back as if a thought had just 
struck mv mind, and sav : — 

♦•Oh, .Mr. Titcomb! about that sink?*' 

** Yes, ma'am, 1 was thinkinjLj about going down street 
this afternmm to look out stuff for it." 

** Yes, sir, if you would be good enough to get it done 
as soon as possible ; wc are in great need of it.*' 

*• I think there's no hurry. 1 believe wc arc going to 
have a drv time now, so that vou could not catch anv 

w 9 4 

water, and you won't need a pur.jp at present." 

These negotiations extended from the first of June to 
the first of July, and at last my sink was completed, and 
so also was a new hou.se s}X)ut, concerning which 1 had 
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had divcrA communings witii Deacon Dunninj; of the 
liiptist churcli. AKo during this time gncMl Mrs. Mitchrll 
and myself made two sof.is. or lounges, a liarrel chair, 
divert InrdspriMtU, pilh»\v cases, pillows. boUters, in.it- 
tresses; we |>.untctl nHjms; we rev.irnished furniture: we 
— what i//7//7 we do? 

Then came on Mr. Siowe: and then came the eighth 
f»f July and my littK' Charley. 1 was really ^m\ for an 
excuse to lie in hed. for I was full tired. 1 can assure vou. 
Well, I was what folks call verv comfortaMc for two weeks 
when my nurse had to leave me. . . . 

During this time I have entployed my leisure hours in 
ni.ikin}; up my en^a^emcnts with newsp.i|H,'r editors. I 
have written more t!jan an\l)odv, or 1 mvself, would have 
thou;;ht. I have taught an hour a day in our scIhmiK and 
I have read two hours every evening; tt» the chiUlren. The 
children studv Kn^lish histt»rv in school, and I am read- 
inj; Scott's historical novels in their order. To-ni^ht I 
Anisli the ••AMmt"; shall l)ej;in •• K<^'»ilworth" next 
week : yet I am constantly pursued and haunted hy the 
idea that I don't do anything. Sime 1 hegan this note I 
have been c.dled otT at. least a do/en times: once for the 
fish-man to buv a codfish: once to see a man who had 
tirought me some barrels of a]>ples: once to see a biN»k« 
man: then to .Mrs. I'pham. to see aluiut a drawing I 
promised to make fv>r her; then to nurse the baby; then 
into the kitchen to make a chowder for dinner ; and now 
I am at it again, for nothing but deadly determination 
enables me ever to write ; it is rowing .igainst wind and 
tide. 

1 !iup)x>He you think now I have begim, I am never 
goinj; to stop, and, in tmth. it looks like it ; but the spirit 
movcH now and I must oIh*v. 

Christinas is ci>mini;, and uur little hoiwvhold is all 
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alive with prcpar.itionn ; every one collecting their little 
cifts with wrwuliTftii mvstrrv and setrecv. . . . 

To tell the truth, drar, I am j^cttin^ tired; my neck ;ind 
back ache, and 1 must come to a close. 

Your ready kindness to me in the sprin;; I felt very 
much; and ;i'//r I did not have the sense to have sent voii 
one line just hy way of ackniiwh'd^ntcnt. I'm sure I don't 
know: I felt just as if 1 had, till I awoke, and lu-hold! I 
had not. Ihit, mv dear, if mv wits are somewhat wjmiI- 
gathering and unsettled, my heart is .ns true aK a star. I love 
you, and have thought of you often. ... 

.AtTectionately yours, 

n. Stowe 

11 

(To .Mrs. Follen) 

A N I K ) V I : K . Feh'intry I ^. [ i R 5 3 ] 

MY DK.AR M.ADAM. — I hasten to reply to your 
IcttiT. to me the more inttristin;; that I h.ive lon^ 
hecn acquainted with you, ancl during all the nursery part 
of mv life niade <lailv use of vour poems for children. 

I used to tliink sometimes in ihone d.i>s that 1 would 
write to yrni. and tell you how much I was ohiiged to you 
for the ple.isure which they jjave us all. 

So you want to know something; ahoul what Sort of a 
w«)man I am! Well, if this is an v object, vou shall have 
statistics free of charge. To hei^in, then, I am a little hit 
of a woman, — somewhat more than fortv, about as thin 
and dry as a pinch of snutT: never very much to look at in 
my best days, and looking like a use(bu]) article now, 

I was married when I was twer tv-five vears old to a man 
rich in (Sreek and Hebrew. Latin and Arabic, ,ind, alas ! 
rich in nothing else. When I went to housekeepin;'. my 
entire stock of chin.\ for parlor and kitchen was bought for 
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rlcvcn (!t»ll.irH. Thai l.intrd vcrv wril for two voarn, till 
mv Itrotlirr was mairkHl ami liroii^ht hin l>ri(lc to visit me. 
I tluMi found, oil rinirw, that I had nrithcr platen nor 
tiMiU|>H to Hi't a tabic for my father's family; wherefore I 
thought it U'st to reinforce the eMahlishnuMit by K^ttin)* 
mr a tea-!«et that cost ten dotiarn more, and this, 1 Inrlieve, 
formed mv whole stock in trade for some vears, 

Ihit then I was abundantly enriched with wealtK of 
another sort. 

I h.id two little curly-he.ided twin dau]i;hters to begin 
with, and my stock in this line has gradually Increased, 
till I have been the mother of seven children, the most 
l)e.iutiful and the most Ittved of whom lies buried near mv 
Cincinnati residence. . It w.is at his dying bed an<l at his 
grave that I learned what a jnuir slave mother may feel 
when her child is torn .iway from her. In drose depths of 
sorrow which seemed to me immeasurable, it was my only 
prayer to <iod that such anguish might not be sutVered in 
v.iin. There were circumstances about his death of such 
|xrcidiar bitterness, of what scented almost cruel sutTering, 
th.it I felt that I could never l)e consoled for it unless this 
cnisbing of my own heart might enable me to work out 
some great good to others. ... 

I allude to this here because 1 have often fell that imich 
that is in that boiik (*'rncle Tom") had its root in the 
awful scenes and bitter sorrows of that summer. It has 
left now, I tnist, no trace on my minil except a deep com- 
passion for the sorrowful, esi)ecially for mothers who are 
separated from their children. 

During long years of stniggling with poverty and sick- 
ness, and A hot, debilitating climate, my children grew up 
around me. The nursery and the kitchen were my 
princip.ll lields of hW. Some of my friends, pitying my 
trials, copied and sent a number of little sketches from my 
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|K»n to cort.iin lihcrally p.iyinj» ** Annualn'' with my name. 

With till* tir^t munry that I carm'<l in thin way 1 t>nii^lit a 

frathcrlud ! tor .\< I hail married into ]M>v(*rty ami without 

a (lowTwaml as mv husluml had (»ulv a lar^i* Hhrarv of buoki 

and a ^rt^t (h*al ot' hMrnin^. the Ind and piUows were 

thought i\\v most protitaldc invcstnuMit. Aftir this I thou;;ht 

that I had discovcml tlu* pluh>M)])^u'r*s stone. So when a 

new car|K*t or mattress was p>injii to he needed, or when, at 

the ch)se of t!ic year, it hejjan to he evident tliat my family 

accounts, hke |)oor I)ora*s. *• wouhin't achl up," tlien I used 

to sav tomv faithful fiiend ami factotum Anna, who shart'd 
• • • . 

all my joys a .«l sorrows, •• Now, if you will keep the 
babies and attend to the things in the house for one day, 
ril write a jiirce. and then we shall be (ml of the scrajKi." 
So 1 became an author. — very modest at first. I do 
assure you. and remonsiratim; very seriously with the 
friends who had thou^^ht it best to put my name to the 
pieces by way of ;jettint; up a reputation. . . . One thing 
I must sav with rej'irtl to mv life at the West, which vou 
will understand Utter than manv Kn^lish women c<udd. 

I livetl two miles from the citv of Cincinnati, in the 
countrv. and domestic service, not alwavs vou know to he 

• • • 

found in the city, is itext to an impossibility to obtain in 
the' country, even by those who are willing to j;ivc the 
hij{hest wages ; so what w.is to be expected for jKior me, 
'who had very little of this world's goods to offer ? 

Had it not been for my inseparable friend Anna, a 
noble-hearted English girl, who landed on our shores in 
destitution and sorrow, and clove to me as Kuth to 
N.iomi. I had never lived through all the trials which thix 
uncertainty and want of domestic service Imposed on 
both ; you may imagine, therefore, how glad I was when, 
our seminary property being divided out into smal' lots 
which were rented at a lew price, a numlxT of poor 
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families •icttlfd in our vicinity, from whom we could 
rKTcisionally olitain (huncstic service. AI>out <1 clo/cn 
families of liberated slavcji were amonj{ the number, and 
thev iK'canK' mv favorite resort in c.ises of emerijencv. If 
anvlMicIv wishes tt> have a black face look handsome, let 
them l»e left, as I have been, in feeble health in oppressive 
hot weather, with a sick baby in arms, and two or three 
other little ones in the nurserv, and not a servant in the 
whole house to do a sin;;le turn. Then, if they could sec 
my i;«nm1 old Aunt Frankie coming with her honest, blutT, 
black face, her lonij, stronj; aru»s, hvr chest as bij; and 
stout as a barrel, and her hilarious, hearty lauj;h, perfectly 
delighted to take one's washing and tlo it at a fair price, 
they would appreciate the beauty of black people. . . . 

I am now writin;; a wt)rk which will contain, perhaps, 
an etpial amoipU of matter with "I'ncle T<»m*s Cabin/* 
It will contain all the facts .ind tlocuments on whiih that 
story was founded, ami an immense lM>dy of lacts, reports 
of trials, le^al ilocuments, and testimtuiy (»f peojile now 
livin*' South, which will more than confirm everv state- 
ment in ••Uncle Tom*s Cabin." . . , 

I suffer ex<|uisitely in writini; these thinijs. It may l)c 
tndv saiil that I write with mv heart's blood. Many times 

• • • 

in writinj; •• Uncle Timis Cabin '* I ihouijht my health 
wouUI f,iil utterly; but I praved earnestly that (iod wtmid 
help me till I ^ot throui^h, and still I am pressed beyond 
measure .ind above stren^th. 

This horror, this nightmare abomination I can it be in 
mv country ! It lies like lead on mv heart, it sh.idows 
mv life with sorrow ; the more so that I feel, .xs for mv 

• * 

own brothers, for the South, and am pained by every hor- 
ror I am obliged to write, .xs one who is forced by some 
awful oath to disclose in court some family disgrace. 
Many times I have thought that I must die. and yet I pray 
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God that I may live to sec sonu'thin^ done. 1 shall in all 
prolahility he in London in May : shall I see y<ai ? 

It sei'n).s to me so <Hld and dream-like that so nianv 
|)erson« desire to see me. ancl now I cannot help thinking 
that thev will think, when thev <lo, that (fod hath chosen 
•• the weak things of this worhl." 

If 1 live till spring I shall ho))e to see Shakespearc^s 
j;rave. and Milton*s mulherry-tree. and the g<H»d land of 
my fathers, — uKK old Mn^land ! May that day come ! 

Yours atTectionatelv, 

II. U, Stowk 



Prairie life in the 'Torties -cv *o o <:> '^:n v> 

(Lucy Lircom to Mrs. Haskell) 

Loi»KiNc;-ciL.\ss I'uAiKii:, A/tty 19. 1846 

DEAR SISTKR AHnW-I think it is y<mr turn to 
have a letter now, so I've just snutVed the c.indle. 
and got all my utensils ahout me. and .un going to .see 
how quickly I can write a good l(»ng one. 

Well, for my ctmvenience. 1 heg that you will borrow 
the wings of a di>ve, and con»e and sit down here by me. 
There. — don't you see what a nice little rcH>m we are in? 
To be sure, one si<le of it has not got any j/V/r to it, 
because the man couldn't atTord to latli and plaster it, but 
that patch curtain that Emeline has hung up makes it 
snug enough for summer time, and reminds us of the d;iys 
of ancient tapestried halls, and all that. That door, where 
the curtain is. goes into the cntr/ : and there, right op})o- 
site. is another one that goes into the |>arlor. but I shall 
not go in there with you, because there aren't any rhiirs 
in there; you might sit on Kmeline*s- blue trunk, or 
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Sarah's j^rcfn one. though : but I'm afraid ycm wc»ul(t f;:o 
heliiiui till* shii't in the corner, and steal some t>f ICim*- 
line's milk that she's saving; tu make Imtter «>f ; and then, 
just :fs likely as not. you'd want to know why that scju.ire 
piece of l)o.ird was ))ut on the bottom uf tbe window, with 
the )>itehfork stuck into it to ket-p it fitmi fallin;;; of 
cinirse. we shouldn't like to tell you that tliere's a s<|uare 
of ^lass out, and I sup)K>sc ytm. don't know alHuit that 
j»reat tom-cat's coming in, two ni;;hts, after wc had <ill 
^one to lR*d, and makin;; that awful caterwaulin;;. So 
vou had iK'tter stav here in the kitchen, and I'll show vim 

• • • 

all the things : it won't take lon^;. That d(M>r at the top 

of three steps leads upstairs ; the little low one close to 

it is the closet door. — you neetln't go pr\in^ in there, to 

see what we've got to eat, for you'll certainly \}uu\\y your 

head if you do: pass l»y the parlor dinir and the curtain, 

and 1oi>k out of that window on the front side of the 

house: if it was not so dark, you mi^ht see the beautiful 

tlower-lHnls that Sarah h.is made. — a big diamond in the 

centre, with fmir triangles to match it. As true as I live, 

slie has been making her initials right in the centre of the 

diamcmd ! There's a great S. and .in M, but w here's the 1 1 ? 

Oh! you don't know how that dog came in and scratched 

it .ill up. and laid down there to sun himself, the other 

day. We tell her there's a sign to it. — losing her maiden 

name so S4X)n. She declares she won't have it altered bv 

a puppy, though. These two windows Kntk (through the 

fence) over to our next neighbor's : that's our new cooking* 

stove l)etween them ; isn*t it a cunning one ? the funnel 

goes up clear through Emeline's Iwdroom, till it gets to 

•'outdoors.'* We keep our chimney in the parlor. Then 

that dtH>r on the other side looks away across the prairie, 

three or four miles: and that brings us to where we 

started from. 
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A*« to fiirnitun*, this is the taltlc, wIutc 1 am writing: 
it is a st.iiiK-(i OIK*, witliout If.ivis, .I.ir;;** enoii;^]) f«ir six 
to cat fri>m« an<l it cost just two dollars and a C|uartir. 
ThiTc arc a half do/i-rt cluiirs. black, with yiliow lij^iircs, 
and thi«» is the n»tk in;; -chair, where wc get hahy to slei|). 
That is l-.'s ra;; mat before the stove, and (leor^je fixed 
that shelf for the waterpail in the corner. The cotVec-mill 
is close to it. and that's all. Nt)w don't you call us rich ? 
V\n sure we feel j^nind enough. 

Now, if you would oidy just come and make us a visit 
in earnest, Kmeline would make vou some nice corn-meal 
fritters, and you should have some cream and su;;ar on 
them; and I would mal'c ytui some nice douj;hn»:is. for 
I've learned so much : and vou should have milk or cotTee, 
just as you pleasi-d: it is ;;entcel to drink cotTee for break- 
fast, dinner, and supper, here. Then, if \ou didn't feel 
satistu-d, we should say that it was because vou hadn't 
lived on johnny-cakes and milk a week, .is we did. 

1 have jjot to be;;in to be very dij^nified. for I am ;;oing 
to be^in to keep school next .Monday, in a little Kij^-cabin, 
all alone. One of the ♦•ronimittee men" took me to 
Lcbamm. last Saturday, in his prairie w'a;;on, to be ex- 
amined. You've no idea how frightened I was, but I 
answered all their (juestions, and didn't make any more 
•mistakes than they did. They tohl me I made handsome 
lijj;ures. wrote a good hand, and s\Hikc correctly, so I begin 
to feel as if I know most as much as other folks. 

Kmelinc does not gain any flesh, although she has grown 
very handsome since she came to the land of "hog and 
hominy." Your humble servant is as fat as a pig, as 
usual, though she has not tasted any of the porkers since 
her emigration, for the same reason that a certain gentle- 
man would not eat any of Aunt Betsy's cucumbers,— "not 
At to eat.^ That*s my opinion, and if you had seen such 
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»}McimenH t>f the living animal an 1 have, Hince I left home, 
ymiM s;iy ho, too. 

Lii V 

'Flic happy home of an oM lxichch>r ^ -Qy ^^ 

Si'NNYsini:. A/tin A ii, 1853 

MY DEAR MRS. KKNNKDY: 
... 1 arrivcil in New York tiN> late fur the llutlson 
River Railroad cars, so I had to rem.iin in the city until 
rtiurnin;;. Yesterday I alighted at the station, within ten 
minutes' walk of home. Tlie walk was alnn^ the railnnd, 
in full si^ht of the house. I saw female forms in the 
porch, and 1 knew the spy-i^Iass w.is in hand. In a 
moment there w;is a waving; i»f handkerchiefs, and a 
hurrying hither and thither. Never did tild hachelor come 
to such a K>ving home, so y^lathlened by blessrcl woman- 
kind. In fact 1 douht whether many marrii-d men receive 
Mich a hearttVIt welcome, .My friend lltirseshoe [.Mr, 
Kennetly], and one or two others of my .icciuaintance, 
mav ; hut there are not manv an well otf in domestic life 
as I. However, let me 1>e lunnbly thankful, and repress 
all vainglory. 

After .ill the kissing and crying and l.uighing and 
tojoicing were over, I s;dlied forth to inspect my domains, 
welcomed home by my prime minister RnlMTt, and my 
master of the house Thi)n)as, and my keeiHT i>f the jwultry 
yard. William. Kvery thing was in go<Kl order : all had 
been faithful in the discharge of their duties. My tiilds 
htid been manured, my trees trimmed, the fences repaired 
and (xiinted. 1 really believe more h.id been done in my 
absence than would have In^en done h.id I been home. 
My horses were in good condition. Dandy and Billy, the 
coach horses, were as sleek as seals. Gentleman Dick, 
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my sadillo horse, showed manifest picasure at Hcein); mc ; 
put his check against mine, laitl ))is head on my shoidder, 
and wouhi have nibbled at my ear had I i)ermitted it. One 
of my Chinese geese was sitting im eggs; the rest were 
saihng hke frigates in the )K>nd, with a whole Heet of white 
topkntU ducks. The hens were vying with each other 
which couKl bring out the earhest bnuKl of chickens. 
TatVy anil Tony, two jKt d»»gs t>f a dandy race. ke|/ more 
for show than use. received me with well-bred though 
rather cmtl civility; while my little terrier .slut (finger 
bounded .ibout me almost crazy with delight, having five 
little (tingers toddling at her heels, with wliich she had 
enriched me during my .ibsence. 

I forbear to say anything about my cows, my Durham 
heifer, or my pigeons, having gone as far with these rural 
matters as may l)e agreeable. SulTice it to say, everything 
was just as heart could wish ; so, having visited every 
part of my empire, 1 settled down for the evening in my 
elUAv chair, and entertained the family circle with all the 
wonders I had seen at Washington. . . . 

(lod bless you all, and make you as happy as you de* 
light to make others. Kver yours most truly, 

Washington Ikving 



Thomas Ikiilcy Ahlrich writes from a "dim sjKit of 
earth called Hoston " "^^y <:> o '<;> 

(To (ieorge E. Woodberry) 

M I Li ON. May 1 4. 1 892 

DEAR WOODHERRY, — This little realm — bounded 
on the North by •♦Tamerlane," and on the South, 
East, and West by preparations for Europe — must seem 
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to you a very contractcil realm indeed, comixired to the 
great wallowing sphere in which you live, move, and liave 
your — salary. Nevertheless, I drop you a line from this 
dim spot of earth called Boston. A bloated hondholiler 
with $1850 snatched th.it c<»py of ** Tamerlane *" away 
from me and I saw it go with tears in my eyes. 1 went 
home and wrote a misanthropic |)t>em called ** Unguarded 
(iates,*' (July Atlantic !). in which 1 mildly protest ag.iinst 
Anwrica iK^coming the cess|)ool of Kuro|)e. Tm much Um 
Lite, however. I ltH)ked in on an anarchist meeting the 
other night, .xs 1 told you, and heard such things s|M)ken 
bv our ••feller citizens" as nude mv cheek burn. These 
brutes are the sp.iwn and natural result of the French 
Revolution : they donU want any government at all, they 
**want the earth*' (like a man in a balloon) and chaos. 
My Americanism goes dean beyond y«mrs. I believe in 
America for the Americans : I believe in the widest freedom 
and the narrowest license, and I hold that jail-birds, pro- 
fessional murderers, amateur le|KTs (" moon-eyetl '' or 
otherwise), and human gorillas generally should l)e closely 
questioned at our (lates. Or the ♦•sifting*' that was done 
of old will have to be dime over again. A hundred and 
fifty ye.irs from now, Americans — if any Americans arc 
left — will find themselves being grilled for t)elicving in 
God after their own fashion. As nearlv as I can estimate 
it off-hand, there will bo only five or six extant — the iK>or 
devils ! 1 pity them pros|K»ctively. They were a promis- 
ing race, they had such giHid chances, but their politicians 
UHtulii coddle the worst elements for votes, and the news- 
papers UHVitti appeal to the slums for readers. The reins 
of government in all their great cities and towns slipped 
from the hands of the natives. A certain Arabian writer, 
called Rudyard Kipling, described exactly the government 
of every city and town in the (then) United States when 
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Dear Little Trip 

he described that of New York as hetnj; " a des|)otism of 
the ahcn, l)y the alien, fur the alien, tempered with occn* 
sitinal insurrections of (Uxent folk.** 

liut to turn to im|>i>rtant matters, I am having a bit of 

hvadstone made for Trip's * grave at Ponka)M>^. The dear 

little fellow ! he had better manners and more intelligence 

than half the ))ersonH you meet '*on the platform of a 

West-Kiul car." He wasn't constantly getting drunk and 

falling out of the windows of tenement houses* like Mrs. 

(VFlarraty ; ht wasn't forever stabbing somebiHly in North 

Street. Why should he In.* dead, and these other creatures 

exhausting the o/one? If he h.ul written re.distic novels 

and ♦•p<K'ms" 1 crndd underst.md *Mhe deep damnation of 

his taking otT." In view of my own mature years 1 will 

not say that *'thcy die early whom the gmls love.** . . . 

No. 59 is to cKtse its door on May 17, and we arc to spend 

our time here and there, principally at Ponkapog, until the 

13th of June, when we shall go to New York to sail on the 

15th. . . . Mrs. T. B. is having a good time in turning 

our house upside down, and making it no place for a 

Christian to write hundred-dollar lyrics in. She insisted 

on having my inkstand washed, and I got a temporary 

divorce. ... 

I've had no word from you for ages, and now 1 think 
of it, you don't deserve so long and instructive a letter as 
this, and .so I'll end it. 

AlTectionately yours, 

T. B.A. 
1 his dog. 
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The beauty th.it ever is on laitd and sea ^^ o ^^ 

niA'KKi.v, Mass., Dci ember 15, i8()7 

MY !)K.\K MISS IN(;i:i.O\V, — It wanvm kimlof 
Vdu to write to me, aiul 1 can h.inllv tell vtui how 
nmcli |>UMHiiro ymir Icttrr j»avi» ido, in my at present loni-ly 
ami iinsi'ttU'tl lifi*. I think :i \voman\ lite in nrcfSHurily 
loiu*ly« if unscttU'il : the home-instinct lies so deep in us. 
Hut I have never had a real home since I was a little 
chiUI. I have marricil sisters,- with whom 1 st.iv, when 
my work alhms it, hut tliat is not like onc*s own place. 
1 want a corner exclusively mine, in which to spin my own 
Well and ravel it a;;ain, if I wish. 

I wi^h 1 could learn to think mv own thoui^hts in the 
thick of other {H*«»ple's lives, but I never cnuld, and I am 
tiHj old to l>e;;in now. However, there are com|H'n.s.'itions 
in .ill thin;;s, and I wouhl not l>e out of reach of the happy 
children's voices, which echo round me, although they 
will hrcik in ii)Nm me rather suddenly, sometimes. 

You asked alniut the sea, — our sea. The coast here 
is not rem.irkaMe. Just here there is a deep, sunny 
hadH)r, that sheltered the seconti company of the I'il- 
Rfim settlers from the Mother-Country, more than two 
centuries .i^^o. A little river, which has leave to be such 
only at the return of the tide, half clasps the town in its 
crtHiked arm, and makes many an o]H*nin«* of beauty twice 
a d.iy, among the fields and under the hdls. The harbor 
i^ so shut in by islands, it has the etVect of a lake ; and the 
ti^le comes up over the wide, wc*edy flats, with a gentle 
and gradual flow. There are never any dangerous ^ High 
Tides** here. Hut up the shore a mite or two, the islands 
drift away, and the sea oi)cns gradu.illy as we near the 
storm-be.iten point of CajH! Ann, where wc can sc*c noth- 
ing but the wavc»s and tlie ships, bet%veen us and Great 
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Britain. The jjranitc cliffs jjnnv lii;;hcr towards llic Cape, 
but thoir hi»Uo\vs arc rrlievod bv lillle tliickrts of intcnsclv 
red \\ild mscs, and latrr. by the purple twinkling asters, 
and the Koldcn'nurs cmlnKlicd sunshine. 

The east wind is bitter upon o\ir coast. The wild rocks 
alon^ the CaiH! arc strewn with nientories of shipwreck. 
Tcrhaps you remember I-«in^fellow*s •• Wreck of the Hes- 
perus.** The ** Keef of Norman's Woe" is at Ca|)e Ann. 
ten miles or so from here. About the same distance out, 
there is a group of islands. — the Isles of Shoals, which 
are a favorite resort in the summer, and j^eltlnjj to be 
somewhat too f.ishionable. for their ch.irm is the wild- 
ness which they reveal and allow. Dressed up people 
spoil nature* somehow ; unintentionally, I suppose ; but 
the human butterliies are better in their own parterres. 
At Aj)pledore, one of the larger of these islands, I have 
spent many happy days with the .sister of our i)oel 
Whittier, now passe<l to the eternal shores. — and the 
last summer w,is there a;{ain, without her. alas ! ] missed 
her so. even thouj^h her nc»ble brother was there ! Perha|)s 
that only recalled the h)st. lovely days too vividly. I have 
seldom loved anv one as I loved her. ». 

These islands are full of strange gorges and caverns, 
haunted with .stories of pirate and ghost. The old-world 
romance seems to have floated to them. And there I first 
saw your Knglish pimpernel. It cimc here with the pil- 
grims, I supi>ose, as it is not a native. It is most pleasant 
to meet with these emigrant flowers. Most of them arc 
carefully tended in gardens, but some are healthily natural- 
izcd in the bleakest spots. I should so like to see the 
daisies — Chaucer's daisies — in their native fields; and 
the *• yellow primroscr too. Neither of these grows readily 
in our gardens. I have seen them only as petted house- 
plants. 
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I rccojjni/e sinmc i>f «ur wihl flowcn in your *• Song^ of 

Seven.*' Hv the wav, Mr. NiK'* luin sent mo .in illtistr.ited 

copy of it, and what a ^em it is! Hut I h.irdly know what 

are es|)ecially ours. I Live you the tiny )>lue fuur-pctaled 

*'lloustonia Cccrulia '* ? —» our first ttower of sprinj;. that 

and the rock -saxifrage! And is OctoU'j* in En^Lind 

gladdcni*d with the heavenly azure of the frinj^ed gentian? 

And does the climhini; bitter-swect han^ its orange* 

colored fruit hi^h in the derp ^reen of the pine-trees, in 

the autumn ? The most wonderful chmber I e%'er saw wms 

the trum))et-vinc of the West. It i;rcw on the lianks of 

the Mississippi, climhin}; to the top of immense (irimev.!! 

trees, bursting; out, there, into };re.it retl, cl.irion-Iikc 

flowers. It seems literal! v to fix a foot m the trees as it 

climbs, — and it has an uncivitizi'd way of pulling the 

shtn};los off the roofs of the houses over which it is 

trained. 1 am glad that violets are common property in 

the world. The prairies .ire blue with them. How at 

home they used to nuke mc feel I for they arc New Kng- 

land blossoms too. 

I wonder if vou like the mountains as well .is vou do the 
»oa. I am afraid 1 tlo, and lK*tter, even. It seems half 
disloval to sav so, for I was tH)rn here ; to me there is rest 
and strength, and aspiration and exultation, among the 
mountiins. Thev arc nearlv a dav*s journev from us — 
the White .Mountains — but I will ga and get a glimpse 
and a breath of their glory, once a year, always. 1 was at 
Winnipiseogee« a mountain-girdled Like, in New Hamp- 
shire, when 1 saw your handwriting, first, — in a letter 
which told of your having been in Switzerland. We have 
no sky-cleaving Alps, — there is a massiveness, a breadth, 
about the hill scenery here, quite unlike them, I fancy. But 
luch cascades, such streams as rise in the hard granite, pure 
as liquid diamonds, and with a clear little thread of music! 
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I U!^u.illy stop at .1 villago on iho Uiiik* of ihc PcnniKc- 
wadset, a Hm.ll) iiilvcry riviT that tlows from the Ntitch 
MountaiuH, — a nohlo pile, that han};s like a ilrcam« nml 
flits like one too, in tlie cloudy air, as you follow the 
!itream*A winding up to the Flume, which is a stran;;c 
grotto, ait sharply tlown humlrocUof foet lhrou;^h a moun- 
tain's heart ; an imnunse iHtuhkr was liul^^id in the cleft 
when it was riven, half way <lown, and there it farcvcr 
han;^s, <»ver the sinjjin;; stream. The sundered rocks arc 
dark with pines, and I never saw anything lovelier than 
the green light wilh which the grotto is flooded by the 
afternoon sun. lUit I must not go on about the mountains, 
or I shall never stop, — 1 want to siiy something about our 
poets, but I will not do that, either. 

Ikauty drifts to us from the mother-land, across the set, 
in argosies of {XKtry. liow rich we are with old Kngland's 
wealth! Our own lies vet somc\vh.it in the ore. but I think 
we have the genuine metal. 

Mow true it is, as you say, that we can never utter the 
iK'st that is in us, poets or not. And the great true 
voices are so, not so much because they can sik\iIc for 
themselves, but because they are the voices of our common 
humanitv. 

The |M)ets arc but leaders in the chorus of souls, — they 
utter our p.Tans and our Misereres^ and so we feel that they 
In^long to us. It is indeed a divine gift, the power of 
drawing hearts upward through the magic of a song; and 
the anointed ones must receive their chrism wilh a holy 
humility. They receive but to give again, — "more 
blessed '* so. And. they may also receive the gratitude of 
those they bless, to give it back to Gcd. 

I hope you will write to me again some time, though 
I am afraid 1 ought not to expect it. I know what it 
is to have the day too short for the occupations which 
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rnnsi fill it, — to jwiy nothing of what Mr/);A/, vcr)* pleas- 
antly, too. 
But I shall always be sincerely and );ratefully yours, 

Li'CY Lakcom 

IV 

UTTLK MKN AND MITLK WOMEN 
The heart of a hoy <::> ^^ ^^ r::> ^^ k>^ 

(Three letters from William Hamilton (lihson) 

I 
WasiiimiTos [0>nn.], Miinh i, 1S63 

DKAR MDTIIKR: 
I received vour K-tter for the first in three weeks and 
Wits as happy as a king and I am now. you m.iy expect a 
letter fr«>m me every week. 

Only till the latter part of this month before the Kxhil)i- 
tion, and then comes vacition which I long for very much. 
Kvery Friday the boys act a drama: the last one was 
*'Lovc in '76,*' and was perfectly splendid and tlie one 
before that was ** Romance under DilViculties/* and that 
was lH*tter than the last. I wish you amid send me up 
some small dramas liecause I would like to re.ul them. 

The principal thing among the boys is catching mice 
with little box traps, (like the one that («randpa made two 
or three summers ago) which we make ourselves. One 
of the boys took some hoopskirt and made a cage to keep 
his mice in and I made two and have got four traps. The 
l)oy that made the first trap made the first cage and he is 
a very ingenious boy his name is Charley Howard he is a 
nice lx>y and is liked throughout this whole great mstitu- 
tion as well as the other boys tool ' 
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Cotty's Boils 

It \% a very unplcai^ant day first in thi* mornin;; it snowed 
and next it rained and now it is Hnowinj; a);ain and looU 
as. if it wuuld snow a lon>; while it in dark dismal and 

I am very sorry that Cotty has so many boils, because 
I can imagine how thev feel but vou must tell him ho must 
try to be as patient as Job if he can. The other evening; 
I touched the tip end of my n(»se to the stove p{{)e the stove 
pipe bein^ hot burnt the tip of my nose otV so now eviry- 
' where I k** I '^'^^ lau;;lu>d at. It don*t hurt me any to he 
lau>;hed at if thry leave my nose alone that is all 1 ask. 

The other day 1 was slidini; out in the ^rove on the ice 
and i slipped and fell and struck on my sore knee anil now 
it cracks just like it did first, only it don't hurt me so much, 
but 1 ^ucss 1 will ;;et over it before lon^. 1 am known in 
this school by the name of Fatty and Pussy ami am so 
used to it that I take it as my own name. 

IMease ask Julie and Henry if they think that they arc 
bi); enough to read letters, and if they say yes tell them I 
will write to them vou tell me in vour next letter. In 
your answer let llubie write as he did in one of your 
letters. 

And now as I have written you a lon^; letter I will stop* 
Sending; love to you all and ;:ive them all a kiss for me. 

From your alT. Willik 

P.S. Excuse bad writing as I have a sore fin);cr. 

II 
Wasiiinoton, Conn., Ahy 21^ 1864 

DEAR MOTHER : 
I arrived here safely. Meet in;; Willie D. and 
Ikrtie H. & Mary Gunn all at Newtown in the cars. Wc 
had a very plea-sant time coming up & Mrs. Gunn wa» 
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dcli(;htccl with the Tulips. Everybody noticed my diamond 
pin. & I tell you what ! ! ! ! They praise it up. saying Sc 
asking mc how much it cost ? and having; mc stand still, 
%o that they mi>;ht sec it, once in a while. 1 iXosttimi stiii 
& let them feast their eyes on it. .Some of them ask 
mc if it in i;lass set round with (iutta IVrchaand lirass. I 
alway!« tell them **ycs of course/* 1 tell you what!! 
V\\\ pniiid of it and uv// k^fft it ^ conform to yo\ir niles. 
I wear it whenever I ^o to school vS: put the ^uard on 
my shirt, ho if the tie should fall otT it would he held on. 
1 suppose you rememher the blue tic that you ^ot mc. I 
won* it up from N.Y. to hero, \ my nui^h coat ruhhiu); 
a^aiiiHt it made it look a\Nful, hrin^in^ out all the shotUly, 
and making It look like down all over the tic. 

When I j;ot homo I tot)k every hit of the while sintT (uit 
& now all the hoys think it hntks a ^reat deal prettier. 
Dear M«)thcr I want to tell you something alunit that hat. 
It is one th.it 1 have had two winters, and I like it because* 
it is so old. I would rather have this one than a new one, 
and the other is not fit to wear and doesn't fit me, so Henry 
mav have a new one. 

Mrs. Gunn thinks that I ought to have my own old hat. 
And she is goxng to try and have the other one fixed up 
for Henry. 

Here I must stop, I am your affectionate Son, 

Willie 

III 

Washington, Conn., 

Dfc. 6, 1864 

MY DEAR MOTHER: 
It is a very cold day, and we have just come in 
from out doors. We all have been playing foot ball Which 
is a very exciting game. However 1 don't play much for 
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Football and Lessons 

the simple rcxnon, that I anvtiio short winded. A p^rcat I 
many of the boys get thi-ir shinn kicked, hut I am very 
fortunate, fur I have never got ffthie kicked hut onco and 
then I kicked it myself, when I infant ti» have kicked the 
fuot-hall. At all times of the recess you cin lo(»k about 
the green and sec certain hoys hopping about holding one 
leg up, and crying. . . . 

This year I ntudy a great many lessons, Latin, Anat- 
omy, H(M)k-kerping, Spelling, ^: Arithmetic. In Latin, I 
get along nicely. It seems a great deal easier this liTm 
than it ever has yet. In Anatomy I get along perfectly 
splendid. I know every bone in your body and the latin 
(or Scientific) n.imes of ihem all. in book-keeping I get 
along nicely. In Arithmetic lam in scpiare root and 1 
untlerst.ind it perfectly. I gu«'ss that if Mr. (iunn writen 
to you. he will yay that I get along very well In my stuilieH, 
and vmu can tell Father so too. 

1 supjiose that he thinks that I idle aw.iy my time writ* 
ing letters, to be sure I do write a great many letters, hut 
I tion*t write them until all my studies arc learned, now 
this is so. And while a person is away from home he wants 
to hear from his friends. All the boys write a great many 
letters. 

Please send me some ))ost.ige stamps in your letter. 

Here I must stop with love to all. 

I remain your aff. Son Wilijr 

Thomas Gold Appleton is "pretty well worn out" 
at school <iy <iy ^;:y <iy ^^ <:> -^^^ 

New Ipswich. iZxY^Jitly [1825?] 

MON CHER PERE : 1 now undertake to write you for 
the first time. I shall put it in a sort of journal 
beginning — 
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.l/iwr/iiv. — Wlu'n you \v(\ me, I wont into Mr. Ncweir«, 
•imt rcul of thi* \v.iti*r<.s|M)Ut, etc., in his ImmiU of curioHiticii. 
Aftrr l)UMkfast. I drew ;i little of that mill-view I ^ot of 
Mr. Itrown ; after which 1 mowed a little with my host, 
S.ini, ami another, hut very |>oorly. After dinner, I helped 
them ^et in an exceedin;;; large load : K^ung into the barn, 
my head stnick, very nearly, the lx*ams, I Inrin); on top. I 
am as yet well pleased with my host and hostess, and hoi)C 
to Ik? contented. 

Tursifav. — I went for the first time to-dav to that den 
of tvrannv a school. I recited a lesson in Sallust, and was 
pretty well worn out before 1 came home. This afternoon 
i sUiyed from sch<M)l to write. 

... I do not think school did me much f;ood to-day, and 
I don*t want to stay there lon<;. I lon^ to see you. and 
the rest of the family, .is I am rather tired of New Ipswich. 

I remain, vour 

Kver-lovinjj son, 

T. <;. Apim.kton 

P.S. — I hoi>e to come home before a mtmth is out. 

Kfpnnifil fiiMH 1l«tlr\ ** l.tfr and 1 r Uf t« of Th<>m«» C««tM Api>)ct«>n.** 
Co)»ytt|ihi, iM\^ Uy IV Api^tcion A t'n. 

But recovers after hearit)^ "two very alTecting ser- 
mons "<:>^;:y^;:y<iy*c>^^;^<iy<iy 

Nkw IrswirH,y///v 25th [1825?] 

MY FATHER: You cannot conceive what pleasure I 
felt in reading your letter. I have been much better 
the last two days, which I am sure you will be glad to hear. 
We had two very atTecting sermons yesterday by a Mr. 
Danfonh: the afternoon one was a funeral sermon: the 
text was, '* And there is no hope."' He gave a very ani- 
mating description of the torments of the sinner in hell, 
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for whom there in no ho))C, u))on whom the dark wavo.n of 
eternity mil, tinned with the hitter wrath of the Ahiii);hty. 
On S.itiirilav, 1 had a visit from Mr. \Vallaa\ who on'orixl 
to lend mc anv hiHikn he had* and invited me to tome over 
and play chess with him. and showed btauioup de la f*oU' 
Usse, I read "The Absentee," by Mrs. Ed^eworth, and 
am reading; "Clarentine." 1 have drawn as yet three 
pieces, one of ihi-m. for Sam, a scare-crow. The iloj;-days 
U'^in to-ilay, and it rains, and 1 feel rather dogmatic. I 
did not go to schcMil this morning, but expect to this after- 
noon, although it rains. . . . 

kcprintcd from llalc'« " Life and I^itcrt of Thomas Uuld Applcton." 
Co|)yrit;ht, i88s, by I>. Applcton & Cu. 
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A fireside picture <>y -'srv -cy -^^ O <;^ 

(Ralph Waldo Mmerson to his wife) 

/i/'tttiiry 19, 183S 

KHK sits Waldo beside me on the cricket, with 
mamma*H best criniMm decanter-stand in his 
hand, ex)M'rimenting on the powers of a cracked pitcher* 
handle to sciatih and rentove crimson pigment. News 
ctimes from the nursery that llillman has taught him A 
and K on his cards, and that once he has calletl T. All 
ro.iHted with the hot tite, he at present gives little sign of 
no much literature, but seems to be in good health, and has 
just now been singing, much in the admired style of his 
pa|xi. as heard by you only on several occasions. . . . 

Margaret Fuller Ossoli and her baby keep Christmas 
in Florence <:> '^c^ -<;> '^c^ <:> '^c^ <:^ <> 

[1849] 

CHRISTMAS DAY I was just up, and Nino all 
naked on his sofa, when came some beautiful 
large toys that had been sent him : a bird, a horse, a cat, 
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that oouUl !)e moved to express ditTori'nt things. It almost 

made me cry to sec the kind of fearful rapture with which he 

regarded them, — legs and arms extended, fingers and toes 

quivering, mouth made up to a little ruund O. eyes dilated ; 

fur a h)ng time he did not even wish to touch them ; after 

he began to, he was ditTerent with all three, loving the l>ird, 

very wild and shouting with the horse ; with the cat. putting 

her face close to his, staring in her exes, and then throw- 

ing her away. Afterwards I drew him in a lottery, at a 

child's party given hy Mrs. (ireenough, a toy of a child 

asleep on the neck of a tiger ; the tiger is stretching up to 

look at the child. This he likes l>est of anv of his tovs. 

It is sweet to see him when he gets used to them, and 

plays hy himself, whisjH*ring to them, seeming to contrive 

stories. You woultl laugh to know* how nuich remorse I 

feel lh.1t I never gave children more toys in the course of 

my life. I regret all the money I ever sj>ent on myself or 

in little presents for grown )H.*ople, hardened sinners. I 

did not know what pure delight could be bestowed. I am 

sure if Jesus Christ h.id given, it would not have been 

little crosses. 

There is snow all over Florence, in our most beautiful 
pi.ti/.a. Santa Maria Novell.i» w ith its fair /<>c<v<i and bridal 
church, is a car|K't of snow, and the full moon looking 
down* I had forgotten how angelicd .ill that is : how fit 
to die by. I have only seen snow in mountain patches for 
so long. Here it is the even holy shroud of a desired 
power. God bless all good and bad to-night, and save me 
from dc$|iair« 
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An Exigent Schedule 

Thomas jefTerson counsels his daughter Martha (aged 
eleven) <:><:> -Qy -*;> <iy -Qy -^^y 

I. As to the improvement of her time 

Annapolis, Xtn\ 28ih, 1783 

MY DEAR PATSY — After four days* journey. I ar- 
rtvi'd here without any accident, and in as ^mmI 
health as when 1 left I'hiladelplii.i. The conviction that you 
wottid be more improved in the situation i have placed you 
than if still with me, has solace<l me on my p.irtin>; with you, 
which my hive fttr you has rendered a dillicult thin;;. The 
.acquirements whicli I hi»)>e ym will make under the tufors 
1 have proviilitl for you will renler you more worthy of my 
love : and if they can not increa«^e it, they will prevent its 
diminutitm. Consider the ^ood lady who h.xs taken you 
under her nK)f. who has undertaken to see that you {kt- 
form all youi exercises, and to admonish you in all those 
wanderings from what is rij^ht or what is clever, to which 
your inexperience would expose you : consider her, I s,iy, 
as your mother, as the only person to whom, since the Iosh 
with which Heaven has pleased to aAlict you, you can now 
look up: and that hei displeasure or disapprohatitm, cm 
anv occasion, will be an immense misfortune, which nhould 
you be so unhappy ,ih to incur by any un^^uarded act, think 
no concession too much to re;;ain her };ood-wilt. With 
respect to the distributitm of your time, the following is 
what 1 should approve : 

From 8 to to, ])racticc music. 

From 10 to 1, dance one day and draw another. 

From 1 to 2, draw on the day you dance, and write 
a letter next dav. 

From 3 to 4, read French. 

From 4 to 5» exercise yourself In muslc« 
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From 5 till be<l-tinu'. read Kn^lish. write, etc. 

Coinmunic.itc this plan tu Mrs. llopkinsim, and if she 
approves of it, pursue it. As Km^ .is Mrs. Tri^t remains 
in rhiladelphia, cultivate her atVection. She has l)een 
a valualilc friend to you, and her ^k\kA sense and v;itod 
heart make her valued liv all who know her, and l>v no- 
IhhIv on earth more than me. i expect vou will wiite mc 
hv every post. Inform me what Uioks vou reatl, wlut 
times vou le.irn, and inclt»se nu* vour l>est c»m»v of everv 
lesson in drawini^. Write alst) one letter a week either to 
your Aunt Kp|H's, your Aunt .Skipwith, your Aunt Carr, 
or the little latlv from whom I now incluse a letter, and 
always put the letter you so write under cover to me. 
T.ike care ih.it )ou never spell a word wronj;. Always 
i>efore you write a word, consider how it is siK'lt. and, if 
yi«i do not ren^eniber it, turn to a dictionary. It produces 
);reat pr.use to a |ady to s)k'1I well. I have place<l my 
happiness on seeinv; you ^otnl and accomplished : and no 
distress which this world can now hrin^ on mc would 
e(|u.il th.it of your disapix)inting my ho|>es. If you love 
me, then strive to he j^iNid under every situation and to 
all living; creatures, and to ac(piirc those accomplishments 
which I have put in your power, and which will go far 
towards ensuring you the warmest love of your affec^ 
tionate ilither, 

Th. Jf.ffkrson 
P.S. — Keep my letters and read them at times, that 
yiHi may .always have present in your mind those things, 
which will endear vou to me. 

From S, N. Rundolph** ** Domcitic Lift of Thomai Jtfftr»oii»** publUKtd 
by lUrptr k. Brothtrt, 
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Not a Pin Amiss 

II. As to her dress 

ASNAl-tlLlS /M\ 22d., 1783 

OMITTKI) in that letter to advise vou on the 8ul»- 
ject of dress« Mhich I know you are a little apt to 
neglect. 1 do not wish you to he )*ai1y chttlied at this time 
oi Iit'e« hut that vour wear slumUl he tine of its kind. Hut 
ahove all things and at all tinus Kt your clothes l>c neat, 
\vh(»le, and ))ro|K*rly put on. Do not fancy you must wear 
them till the dirt is visible to the eye. You will he the last 
one who is sensible of this. Some ladii'S think thev mav, 
under the privile>;es of the «/iS //<//»////, U* hmse and nixli* 
i;ent of their dress in the morning;. Hut be you. from tlte 
moment you rise till you ^o to bed, as cleanly and properly 
dressed as at the hours of <linner or tea. A ladv who h.is 
been si-en as a sloven or a slut in the morning, will never 
ctV.ice the impression she has made, with all tlie dress and 
))a};eantry she cin afterwards involve herself in. Nothinj; 
is so disp;ustinj; to our sex .is a want of cleanliness and 
delicicy in yours. 1 hope, therefore, the moment you rise 
from bed, vour first work will be to dress yourself in such 

m 

Style, as th.it you may be seen by any gentleman without 
his beinj; able to discover a pin amiss, or any other cir- 
cumstance of neatness wanting. . . . 

From S. N. RAndolph't ** DomcMic Life of Thoiriat Jeflenon," published 
by Harper & Hrothcra. 



Aaron Burr has views on women's education 

(To his wife) 

Pmiladei.i*iiia> is»h February^ 1793 

RECEIVED with joy and .istonishment, on en- 
tering the Sen.itc this minute, your two elegant and 
aiTectlonatc letters. The mail closes in a few minutes, and 
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will HC.irco a)l«»w nio to acknoxNlod^e your Km)(lnrH!i. The 
i«>.hU .iiuI frrriiH havt' Ixvn for sumo d.ivH almost imjuvv 
ahU*, HO that till now no )Mist has anivcil sinic Montlay. 

It WAH a knoNvliMl^o of your miml which lir^t inspired 

mv with a rtsp^ct tnr that of your hox, and >Nitl\ Homo 

rt*KtcU I ionfoHs, that the Idcan winch you have often 

hranl mv cxprosH in faxiir of female intillectual iN>wer<i 

arc founded on what I have in)a.;iuedi more than what I 

h%u'i» seen, except In \ou. 1 ha\e endeavored to trace the 

c.iusoH of this ^iiif* display of >;euiuH in women, and luul 

tbem in the eirorn of education, of prejudice and ot hahit. 

1 admit that nien are e(|ually. nay more, nuich nuue to 

bhum* than wttmen. Uovh and ^irls arc );enerany educated 

much in the same way till they arc eij^ht or nine years of 

aj^e, and it in admitted that uirls make at Ic.ist equal 

projjresH w ith the boys ; p'uer.dly, indeetl, they make better. 

Why, then, has it never iiem thought wiuth the attempt to 

<liHCov«T, by fair exiMiimeut, the ivirticular a^e at which 

the male siipeiiority becomett si» evident? Ihit this is not 

in answer to \our letter : neither is it possible now to ,'in* 

Rwer it. Some parts of it 1 shall never answer. Your 

allusions to de|Mrted angels I think in b,vd taste. 

I do not like Theo.'n indolence, or the niHilo^ies which 
arc made for it. I Live my directions been pursued with 
rcptrd to her Latin and ^eo^^raphy? 

Your plan and embellishment of my mode of life are 
fanciful, are rtatterin^. and invitin;;. We will endeavour to 
realize some of it. Pray continue to write, if you can do 
it with impunity. I bless Sir J., who. with the a.ssistance 
of llc.ivcn, h.is thus far restored you. 

In the ciHtrse of this scrawl 1 have been several times 
cilled to vote* which must apologise to you for its 

incoherence. Adieu, 

A. Burr 



. An Kyc of Criticism 

And puts them into practice on Thcottosia «;^ 

I 
Pn|i.Ahia.iMii.\. 7\hytiMMifn\ 1794 

WHKN your IcUors are wiittcn wiih toUT.il)!e spirit 
iint! ct>rroclnrsH, I roail thorn 1\no <ir threc^limcH 
bcft»rc 1 |H*rci'ivc any fault in tluiu, Iumuj; \vht>lly cn^ai^ed 
>K'ith the pUM>urc t)u\v atVniil mo; hut, tor your nako, it in 
nocosnary that I shouM aKo inruso tl^MU with an eye of 
criticism. The foHowin); are the only ininspollod wonU. 
Vuu write OiuraU for aiiuratt'i lautithiM for iiiitJiiNUM; 
tMttn'/y(or ffitheiy; tlus last word, indeed, is spelled both 
ways, luit etifin'ty is the most usual and the most proper. 

Continue to use all these words in your next letter, that 
I may see that you know the true spelling. And tell me 
what is laudanum? Where and how made? And what 
are its elTocts ? 

— *' It was what she had lon^ wished for, and was at a 
loss lu>w to priHTure 1/,** 

I)on*t you see that this sentence would have been |kt- 
feet anil much more olej;ant without the last /// Mr, 
Leshlie will explain to you why. Hy-tho-hy, 1 took the 
liberty to erase the redundant // before 1 showed the letter. 

1 am extremely impatient for your farther acctaint of 
mamma*s health. The necessity of laudanum twice a day 
is a very dis,iKreeabIe and alarming. circumstance. Your 
letter was written a week ago, since which I have no 
account. I am just going to the Senate Chamber, where I 
hope to meet a journal and letter. Affectionately, 

A. Burr 
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II 

l*iiii.Ai)i:i.i'iiiA, lyxh St'^/t'ffihff\ 1795 

AM sorry, very sorry that you are uMij^cil to Mib- 
mit to some re|mN»f. iiMkrcl. 1 fear that y«Mir want 
of attention and |M»liteness, and \oiir awkward iMixtiircH, 
re<|uire it. As you ap|KMr desirous to ;;et rid of these had 
habits, I .ho{)e you will MHtn atVord no r(M>m for ill-nature 
itself to tind fault with you — I mean in these particulars ; 
for ;iji to what regards \our heart and motives of action, I 
know them \o he >;ood. amial)Ie, and pure. Hut to return 
to the sul)ject of manners, ^:c. I have often seen Madame 
at tahle. and other situations, pay you the utnu)st atten- 
tion : otVer you twenty civilities, while you ap|K'ared 
su.*.ucely sensible that she was siKMkinj; to you: or, at the 
most, replied with :\ cold n-iHfriif^ without even a lt>ok of 
satisfaction or complacency. A moment^ reflection will 
convince vou that this conduct will l>e naturallv construed 
into arrogance : as if you thouj^ht that all attention was tine 
t«) you, and as if you felt above show in): the least to any- 
body. 1 know that vou abhor such sentimetits, and that 
yoii are incapable of bein;; actuated by them. Yet you 
expose yourself to the censure without intending or know- 
ing; it. I believe you will in future avoid it. Observe how 
Natalie replies to the smallest civility which is otTered to 
her. 

Your habit of stooping and bringing your shoulders 
forward on to your breast not only disfigures you, but is 
alarming on account of the injury to your health. The 
continuanci* in this vile habit will certainly prmluce a con- 
sumption : then farewell pa|)a ; farewell pleasure ; farewell 
life ! This is no exaggeration ; no fiction to excite your 
apprehensions. But, setting aside this distressing con- 
sideration, 1 an) astonished that you have no inore pride in 
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your appearance. You will certainly stint your growth and 
disti)^ure your |X!rson. 

Receive with calmness every reproof, w hethcr made 
kindly or unkindly; whether just or unjust. Consider 
within yourself whether there has been no cause for it. 
If it h.is t)een groundless and unjust, nevertheless bear it 
with con))>osure. and even with conij>lacency. Kememlicr 
that one in the situation of Madame has a thtuisand things 
to fret the temper; and you know that one out of humour, 
for any cause whatever, is apt to vent it on every person 
that hap)H.Mis to l>e in the way. We nuist learn to Inrar 
these thinj^s ; and, let me tell you, that you will always feel 
much U'tter, much happier, for having borne with .serenity 
the spUvn of any one, than if you had returned spleen for 
spleen. 

You will, I am sure, my dear Thetnlosia, pardon two such 
grave pages from one who loves you, and whose happiness 
depends veVy much on yours. Kead it over twice. Make 
me no promises on the subject. On my return, 1 shall sec 
in half an hour whether what 1 have written has been well 
or ill received. If well, it will have prr)duced an effect. 

. . . Having many letters to an.swer by this m*iil, I can- 
not add anything sprightly to this dull letter. One dull 
thing you will hear me repeat without disgust, that 

1 am your affectionate friend, 

A. Burr 

The puzzling questions of curriculum in a Select 
Female Seminary -<;> -'siiy -^^ -<;> O 

MKi)Fc>i<i>, May I2, 1797 

HONORED PARENTS, 
With pleasure I sit down to the best of parents 
to inform them of my situation, as doubtless they are 
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anxious to hear — permit me to tell them ftomethin); of 

my foolish heart. When I first came here I gave myself 

up to reHectif>n« hut nnt pleasing* retlection.^. When Mr. 

lUiyil left me 1 hurst into tears and instead of trying to 

calm my feelinjjs I tried to feel worse. I U'^in to feel 

happier and will soon K>tther up all my Philosophy and 

think of the duty that now attends me« to think that here 

I nviv drink freeiv of the fountain of knowledge, but 1 will 

n«*t fUvell any longer on this subject. I am not doinj; 

anything hut writing;, reading, and eypherin)^. There is a 

French Master cominjj next .Monday, and he will teach 

French and Dancing. William Hoyd and Mr. Wyman 

atUise me to learn French, vet if I tlo at all I wish vou to 

^-4rite me verv stxm what vou think I test, for the school 

Iwjjins on Mt>nday. Mr. Wyman s.iys it will not take up 

l>ut a verv little of my time, tor it is hut two davs in the 

week, antl the lessons only 2 hours lonj;. Mr. Wyman 

»ay» I must learn (leometry before (leo^raphy, and that I 

better not bej;in it till I have )ioi through my Cyphering. 

W^e get up early in the morning and make our beds and 

sweep the chamber* it is a chamber about as large as our 

kitchen chamber, and a little better finished. There's 4 

l)cds in the cham!M;r, and two persons in each bed, wc 

have chocolate for breakfast and supi^er. 

Your alVectionate Daughter 

KUIA SoUTtlGATR 

Rufus Choate misses his boy '^^^ <:s> <:> <:> 

MY DEAR RUFUS,— Your mother and dear 
sisters have you so far away, that 1 want tc put 
my own arm around your neck, and having whispered a 
Httle in your ear, give you a kiss. I hn)x\ first, th.it you 
are good ; and next that you are well and studious, and 
among the best scholars. If that is so, 1 am willing you 
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should pl.iy every day. aftor, or out of, sclmoK till the 
blcMwl i.H riMdv to luirst Imm v<»ur ilu-i-ks. There is a 
place or two, according to uw recolUrtioiis of your time •>f 
life, in the lane, where real, ^ood, solid s.\ti>taeti(»n, in tlie 
wav of pl.iv. nuv l»c had. Hut I do earneNtlv hoin* to hoar 
a in^nl aiidunt of your Inuiks and progress when 1 pt 
home. Love cousin M --, and all your school aiul 
playmates, mvl love the shnlies which will make vou wise. 

• • • 

useful, and happy, when there .shall be no bloud at all to 
be strn in your cheeks or lips. 

Your cNpl.ination of tlv j^reater warmth <»f weather licru 
than at Kssex, is all ri>:ht. (iive me the sun of Ksscx, 
however, 1 say, for all this. One half Ju»ur, tell j;raiul- 
mother, under those cherished buttonwoods, is worth a 
month under these insutVerablc fervors. ... .1 hope 1 
shall Ket home in a month. He busy, aOectionaUN 
obeilient, iny dear, only boy. Your father, 

RUFt\S ClIUATE 

Mrs. Gibbons sends love, advice, and money to her 
son ''^ -^ ''srv o '^^^ -^o O' 

Ni:w YouK, 5/// w/». 12, 1855 

MY EVER DE.XR WILL, 
I have only time to say, this busy Annivcrwry 
week,— look after thy heart and do not h»se it down 
East ; do not let any ruffian throw thee over the Lon^ 
Hridge : do not grow conservative ; tjikc care of thy eyes ; 
go to bed early : w.ish thy lungs out in the morning w ilh 
fresh, balmy air; inhale the fragrance of May's sweet 
flowers, and love us all alwavs. 

With the pure gold of warmest affection, and a soiled 
banknote, ever. 

Thy devoted, adoring Mother 
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No lovelorn la^iHic will luvc ihve with all her lovci m 1 
(liK my pride and hlcnnin);, my own und only nun. May 
wc lM)th live ah^ays! 

The unprcjudircd opinionn of a grandixiothcr v;> <:>^ 
{Mt%. Benjamin Franklin to her husband, Ott> 29* 1773) 

MY DKAR Cini.l), — I have hin verey imith distrest 
alnnite vou an I did not ancv letter nor one word 
from you nor did I hear one word from anev hodev th.U 
you wrote to so I must sulunit and inde to submit to what 
I am to hair I did write by Cipt. Kitlkner to yuu but he 
is Kon d«)wn and when I read it over I did not like t and 
so if this dtmte send it I shante like it as I dont send you 
aney news now I donte j;o abrode. 

I shall tell you what Consernes my selef our yo\mj»est 
(irand son is the foreed child as a live he has had the 
Small INtx and had it very fine and ^ot abr<Hl a ^en. 
Opt. All will tell you aUmte him and IWni. Franklin 
IkMche, but ns it is so tlilicall to writ 1 have deserd him 
lo tell you. « , . I an) to tell a vetvy pntey thin^ abotU 
lion the PlaveiH Is eume to town .and thev an\ to atkte on 
Muttday he wantetl to see u play ho tinkill Ueai he had 
Kiven him a doler his tnama asked him wather he wold 
Kive it for A ticketi or buy his Brother a i\eekles lie sed 
his Brother a neckles he is n clmrmm child as ever was 
IU)rne my Cirand cheldren arc the Best in the world 
Salley w4U write I cantc write ancy mor 1 am your a 

feckshone wife. 

D. F'ranklin 
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The /ioNf/Nei of I.ifc 

The ndvantagcH of hoing a Kri»»»lfnhfr -^^v <>w o 

(J.iinc!^ Kussell Lowell to Kdwin LawK'nce (io<lkiiO 

Ml.M>voi»ii, \(i\\\Jn(\\ 1874 

... A S for my ^Miulson. ho is *i noble fellow and {Uk% 
^ ^ WW Kiv.it cicilil. Such is huntau nature that 1 tind 
myselfskippini; the inti I nu'di.ite generation (which certainly 
HI some obscure w.iy contiibuted to his U^^ettinj;, .is I am 
ready 4o admit when modestly argued) and looking; upon 
him as the authentic result of my own loins. I am ^oin;; 
to Southborou|;h to-day on a vi.sil to him, for I ntiss him 
woundily. If you wish to taste the real A»//^//*/ of life, I 
advise you to procure a grandson, whether by adoption or 
theft. The cases of child-stcalinj; one rcids of in the 
news));)pers now and then may all, I am satisfied, 1)C 
(meed to this natural and healthy instinct. A grandson 
is one of the necessities of middle lite and may l>e inno* 
cently purloined (or taken by ri^ht of eminent domain) on 
the /11A///11 in #/ii///>iiv/<' ]uinciple. (let onci and the 
A'iUiOM will WW lon);er otVend any body. , , . 

Dr, ChiU^nin^ ban do\d»tH alumt rbihl ntudy vn *o» 
(ToMlsH KllMbeth IVabody) 

IINTKNDr.l) to write you a Uw^ letter, but my 
houne is full of friends, who leave n)e no leisure. 1 
thank you for your *• Record,*' which I read with gre.it pleas- 
ure. I have still doubts ; but the efhi souj^ht is the true one, 
and I earnestly desire that the exjicriment should be made. 
I want proof that the minds of children really act on 
the subject of con vers.it ion, th.it th<;ir deep consciousness 
is stirred. Next, I want li;;ht as to the decree to which 
the mind of the child should be turned inward. The 
free development of the spiritu.il nature may be imjiedeU 
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))* too much an.ily.ni!! of it. The sou) is .nomcwh.it jealous 
)f bfiii); watched ; ami it in no Htuall part nf wiMlom to 
know when to leave it to its im|nilst's and when to 
restrain it. The strong passion of the young for the 
outward is an indication of nature to be rcs{)ectcd. Spir- 
ituality may be too exclusive for its own good. . . . 

Such as sit in darkness -^i^ -^i^ <^ <^ <^ 

I 
(Laura Hridgman to Samuel Gridley Howe) 

TurM/vu'/i^/t/ of Januaty [l«^44] 

MY VKRYDK.VR DR. IIOWK: 
What can I first say ti» (lod when I am wronjj? 
Would he send mo giHul thoughts Ct forgive me when I 
am very sad lor lining wrong? Why iloes he ni»t love 
wrong pe«>ple. if they love Him? Would he be very happy 
to have me think of Him C^ Heaven very often? Do yi»u 
remember that you said. I must think of (lod vV Heaven? 
I want you to please to answer me to please mc. I have 
learned alwut great many things to please you very 
much. Mrs. H.irrington has got new little baby eight 
days last Saturday, liixl was very generous I't kind to 
give babies to many people. Miss Rogers' mother has 
goi baby two months .igo. I want to see you very much. 
I send much love to you. Is (ntd ever ashamed? I think 
of Goil very often to love Him. Whv did vou sav that I 
must think of God? You must answer me all about it« if 
you do not 1 shall l)e s.id. Shall we know what to ask 
God to do? When will He let us go to see him in 
Heaven? How did God tell people that he lived in 
Heaven? How could he take care of folks in Heaven? 
Why is He our Father? Why cannot He let wrong peo- 
ple to go to live with Him v^ be happy? W*hy .should He 

80 ' 



The Spirit of Love 



not like to have uh a^k llim to srnd u» ^ood thouglUii if 
wv arc not very »ail for doin^ wrouf;? ... 

II 

(Dr. I {owe to L.iur.1 Hridgman) 

MY DEAR LITTLE LAURA;- Mrs. Howe has a 
sweet little baby; it is a little ^irl. We sh.iU 
cill her Julia. She is very smmith, and soft, and nice; 
slie does not cry much, and we love her very, very much. 
You love her too, 1 think, do you not.^ Hut you never 
felt of her, and she never kissed you, and how can you 
love her? It is not your hands, nor your body, nor your 
head, which loves her ami loves n)e, but your soul. If 
vour hand were to be cut olT, vou would love nie the s;mic; 
so it is not the body which hives. Nobody knows wh.it 
the soul is, but we know th.it it is not the bodv. and cannot 
be hurt like the body; and when the body dies the soul 
cannot die. You .isk me in your letter a ;;reat many things 
about the soul, and .ibout God; but, my dear little girl, it 
would take very much time and very many sheets of paper 
to tell you all I think about it, and I am very busy with 
taking c.irc of my dear wife ; but I shall try to tell you a 
little, and you must wait until I come home, in June, and 
we will talk very much al)out all these things. You have 
been angry a few times, and you have known others to be 
angry, and you know what I mean by anger ; you love me 
and many friends, and you know what I mean by love. 
When I say there is a spiiit of love in the world, I mean 
th.it good people love each other ; but you cannot feel the 
spirit of love with your fingers, it has no shape nor body ; 
It is not in one place more than another, yet wherever 
there are good people there is a spirit of love. God is a 
spirit ; the spirit of love. If you go into a house, and the 
children tell you that their father whips them, and w«U 
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not feed thrm ; if the house is cold and dirty, and every- 
ImhIv is sad and fri;;htcned* because the father is had, and 
ah};ry, and cruel, you will know that the father has no 
lipirit of love. You never felt of him, you never hail him 
strike you, you do not know what man he is, and yet you 
know that he has not the spirit of love, — • that is, he is 
not a K(H)d, kind father. If you ^o into another house, 
anil the children are all warm, and well fed, and well 
lau};ht, and are very happy, and every) tody tells you that 
the father tlid all this, and made them happ^v, then you 
know he lus the spirit of love. Ytm never saw him, and 
yet you kni>w ceitainly that he is ^ood ; and you may s.iy 
that the spirit (tl' love reigns in that house. Now, my dear 
child, I )io all a) tout in this ^re.it world, and I soe it tilled 
with heautiful thinv^s: and tlure are a ^reat many millions 
of |H'ople. and there is f(M>d for them, and tire for them, 
and chithes for them, and they can he happy if they have a 
mind to he. and if they will love each other. All this world, 
ami all these |H*ople, and all tile animals, and all things, 
wen* nutle hy (iod. lie is not a man, nor like a n\an ; I 
cannot see Ilim ni>r feel llim, anv more than vou saw and 
felt the ^ood f.ither of that family; but I know that lie 
luH the spirit of love, because lie, too, provided everythinji; 
to m.ikc all the people happy. God w.mls everyUidy to 
Ih! happy all the time, — every day, Sundays and all, and 
to love one another ; and if they love one another thev 
will be happy; ,ind when their bodies die, tlieir souls will 
live on and be happy, and then they will know more about 

The good father of the family I spoke to you about, let 
his children do ,is they wished to do, because he loved to 
h,ivo them free; but he let them know that he wished 
them to love each other, and to do );ood; and if they 
ol>eycd his will thev were happy ; but if they did not love 
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each otIuT, or If I hey did any wronj;, they were unh.ipin; 
and if one child did wrun^ it made the others unhappy 
too. So in the };reat worKl. (lod left men. and women, 
and children, to do as thev wish* and let them know if 
they love one another, and do ^ood, they will lie happy; 
but if they do uionj; they will he unhappy, and make 
others uidiappy likewise. 

I will try to tell you why people have jtain sometimes, 
and are sick and die: luit I cannot take sn nuich time and 
paper now. Uut you must he sure that (iod htvcH you, 
and loves everxbtMly, and wants you and everybody to U* 
happy; and if yoii U)ve everybody, and do them all the 
i;i>od you can, and try to make them happy, you will be 
Very happy yourself, aiul will be much happier after your 
bodv dies than vou are now. 

Dear little Luna, I li>vc you very much. I want you to 
be hap])y and ^mxI. I want you to know many thin;;s; 
but you must be patient, anci learn easy things first, and 
hard ones afterwards. When you were a little b.d)y you 
coulil not walk, and you learned first to creep on your 
hands and knees, and then to w.dk a little, and by and by 
you grew strong, and walked nuich. It would be wronj; 
for a little child to want to walk very f.ir before it was 
strong. Your mind is young and weak, and cannot under- 
stand hard things; but by and by it will be stronger, and 
you will be .ible to understand hard things; and I and my 
wife will help Miss Swit't to show you all about things th.it 
now you do not know. He pitient, then, dear Laura; 
be obedient to your te,uher, and to those older than you; 
love everybody, aiul do no\ be afraid. 

(•tHtd-byc. 1 tthall come soon, an J we will talk and he 
h.ippy« 

Your true friend, 
Doctor 
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III 

(PhilliiM nr(x>kH to Helen Keller) 

LoNiM>N, Aui^Mst y 1890 

Y DKAR IIKI.KN — I was very rLvI imlocil to gel 
1^1 v*wr letter. It has fulK>\veil me across the ocean 

m 

ami lounil me in this ma^^niticent ^^eat city which I shouUl 
Uko to tell voii all a1>out if I coiiUl take tinte f«>r it and 
make my letter lonjj enouj;h. Some time when you ci»mc 
and sec me in my study in Ihtston I shall be gUd to talk 
to you about it all if )4»u care to hear. 

Hut now I want to tell you how );lad I am that y<»u are 
so happy and enjoy in<; your home so very much. I can 
almost think 1 see you with your father and mt»ther and 
little sister, with all the bri};htncss of the beautiful country 
about you, and it makes me very ^lad to know how ^lad 
vou arc. 

m 

I am ^lad also to know, from the (|uestions which you 
ask me, what you arc thinking; aluuit. I do not see how 
wc can help thinking; about (lod when lie is so };ood to us 
all the time. Let me tell vou lunv it seems to me that wc 
come to know about otir heavenlv Father. It is from the 
iK>wer of love which i> in our own hearts. Love is at the 
soul of everylhinjj. Whatever has not the power of lov- 
ing must have a very dreary life indeeil. We like to think 
that the sunshine and the winds and the trees arc able to 
love in some way of their own, for it would make us know 
that they were happy if wc knew that they could love. 
And so God who is the greatest and happiest of all beings 
is the most loving too. All the love that is In our hearts 
comes from Ilim, as all the light which Is in the flowers 
comes from the sun. And the more we love the more 
near we are to God and His Love. 
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I told you tluit I was very happy because of your happi- 
ni'ss. IiuUrd I am. So arc vour Father and vour Mother 
and vour Teacher and all \our frienils. Hut do you nut 
think that (lod is happy too because you are happy ? 1 
ant sure He is. And He is happier than any of us because 
He is j;reater than any of us, and also because lie not 
merely stTs your happimss as we do. but He also i/ttu/ir it. 
He );ives it to you as the .sun ^ives lijjht and color to the 
rose. And we are always most ^lail of what we nut 
merely sec our friends enjoy, but of what we ^ivc them to 
cnjtiy. Arc we not ? 

Hut Cod does not only want us to be hapf*y ; He wants 
us to be x^>h*t/, Ife wants that most of all. He knows 
that we can be really happy t>nly when we arc f^oinl, A 
great deal of the trouble that is in the world is medicine 
which is very bad to take, but which it is ^^ood to take be- 
ciuse it makes us better. We see how j;ooil people may 
be in j^reat trouble when we think of Jesus who was the 
j;reatest suiTerer that ever lived and yet was the best Heing 
and so, 1 am sure, the happiest Being that the world has 
ever seen. 

I love to tell vou about Cod. Hut He will tell vou Him- 
.self by the love which He will put into your heart if you 
ask Him. And jisus, who is His Son, but is nearer to 
Him than all of His other Children, came into the world 
on purpose to tell us all about our Father's Love. If you 
read His words, you will see how full His heart is of the 
K)vc of Cod. •*Wo I'Mow that He loves us,** He says. 
And so He loved men Himself and though they were very 
cruel to Him and at l^t killed Him, He was. willing to 
die for them beciusc He loved thtm so. And, Helen, 
He loves men still, and He loves us, and He tells us that 
we may love Him. 

And so love is everything. And if anybody asks you, * 
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or if you ask yuursolf what CimI is ans^wcr, ** Gw] \n 
L«>ve/* That in the beautiful answer which the iiible 
HivcH. 

All thin in what you arc to think of and tn umlcrstaml 
more and more as you ^row older. Think of it noW\ and 
let it make every blessing brighter because your dear 
Father sends it to vou. 

You will come back to Boston I hope stxin after I do. 
I shall be there by the middle of Si-|)teml>er. I shall want 
you to tell me all al>out everything, and not forget the 
I>onkey. 

I send mv kind remembrance to vour father and mother, 

• • ' 

and to vour teacher. I wish 1 coidd see vour little sister. 

(uhhI live, dear Helen. Do write to uk' hoou again, 
dircc.ting your letter to Hoston. 

Your atVectionate friend 

V 
SirnKNlV TALKS 

Incrcise Mather consitlcrs Harwml College too small 
a ficM for lalwr ^^ "Cy ^^ ^^^ ^^ 

(•♦To the Honorable William Stoughton. Esqr.. Lieut, 
(•ovcrnour of the Province of Mtissachusctts Bay '*) 

HONOrRAULE SIR, 
I promised the worthy Gentlemen who acquainted 
roc with the I'ro)>osal of the Gencnil Court concerning the 
removal of my H.ibitation from Boston to Cambridge, that I 
would return my Answer to your Honour. In the Arst place 
I give my humble Thanks, as to the (general Assembly, so, 
in a special m«iner, to the honourable Council, and to your 
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1500 Souls vs. 50 Children 

Honor in a most peculiar nuncr. for the Kcs]K'ct in this 
Motion manifi'stiH). Ncvcrilicli'ss^ as to the thin;; pro- 
posed, I ilo not see niv way clear. As to the S.ilarv, I 

• • • m 

make mi objection, althou};h it is considerably lens than 
what I have in H(»ston, through the U)vc and bounty of 
the people amongst whom (lod hath fixed my present 
abode. lUit the objections which are of weight with 
me are these: — I. If I c«)mply with what is desired, I 
shall be taken oO'. in a great measure at least, from my 
publick Ministry. Should I leave preaching to 1500 souls 
(for I su)'H>se that so many use orilinarily to attend in our 
Con^regatiim) only to ex)X)und to 40 or 50 Children, few of 
them capable o( Kditicatitui by such Kxercises; I doubt 1 
sho\ild not do welK 1 desire (as long as the l.onl shall en* 
able me) to p»*^'**^'^^ publickly every Lord's Day. And I 
think all the (lold in the l.ast ami West-Indies would not 
tempt me ti» leave preaching the Unsearchable Riches of 
Christ ; which several of the Presidents of the Colledgc 
were necessitated to desist from, because of their other 
work. 

3. I am now (through the )Mtience of GchI) grown into 
Years, wanting but half a vear of 60, and of a weak and 
tender Constitution of iJody. not well .ible to endure 
the Il.irdships of the Presidentship. A younger and a 
stronger man would do belter. InvalUa vires higeniMtn 
mihi, 

3. I h.ive laboured much both in New-England, and in 
England to obtain a hapy settlement of the Colledge. 
Should I at last go thither myself, the World would say, 
(as I hear some do say) that I sought my self in all those 
Endeavours. Such Rcpraiches will, jy a Resignation of my 
Relation to that Society, be for ever put to Silence. One 
retison of my ret.iining my ReKition to the CoUedg^ thps 
long, has been because it was thought, that would facilitate 
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its Charter-Settlement. CoiiUl I see that done, I should 
with great j«iy ^ive way to another President. 

4. I am satisfied that the Church to which I stand ro 
Uted. will n^t set mc at lil>ertv. Manv of them sav that 

. • • • 

( •(h1 ba^ made me their Spiritual Father ; and how can Uiey 
consent that I should ^o from them ? besides, they well 
know that I have had a strtui^ Hent of Spirit to spend (and 
l«) end) the remaintler of mv few davs in Kni;laml ; and 
that the thin^ that keeps me here, now the (ios|h'1 has a 
free p.iSHa>»e there, is my l.o\e to them : for whirh cause 
they will not ct)nsent ti» n»y l»ein); ilischarj;M t»f my OlVice- 
Relation, withtmt which I n\ust nut remove to theColled^^e. 
F«)r it is not tit that 1 should retain an Otlicc without 
l>ischar);inK the Dutk's of that OtVicc. 

I neither will, nor have 1 obstructed the settlement of the 
Colled);e in a better hand. I have.«)ften (as y«mr Honour 
well knows) desired to resi);n my Kel.ition to th.it Sitciety. 
And if it will not be j;revious to you, I shall to-morrow 
(If you please) tleliver a Kesij^nation of the Presidentship 
to the Senior Fellow of the Corporation, for him to call a 
Coq)oration-Meetin); in order to the chusim; another Presi- 
. dent. And let the CoriH)ration doe .is they wnuld doe if I 
were out of the Worlil. Thus, sir, have I taken the free- 
dom to acquaint you with my present Inclinations, and 
with the Reasons thereof, which I cannot answer. Could 1 
!(ce them well answered to my own satisfaction (but of 
that I despair) 1 should be capable of changing my mind. 
Until then, and ever, I remain 

Honourable Sir, 

Yours 10 Serx'e 
* Increase Mather 

Dccemb' 16, 1698. 
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The rules and routine of Nassau Hall '^:> 

Written •at N.issau Hall, in Pkinceton AVs'tm: 3o«> 

Anno 1770 

VERY DKAK F ATM KR. 
Alt ho' I am very busy Rooing I begin to study three 
Weeks later than the rest of our Class, yet 1 think it my 
Ihity to pve vim Notice of my Admission to this Hourish- 
iu); SfmiHiitv of Leaiuiug: \\hich is another ^rand Step 
towanis the Summit i»f mv Wishes; And I shall also men- 
tion as many of the Cust(m)s, as my short Aciiuaintancc 
with the College v\: Students will allow me, i\: as any thin^; 
new occurs shall not fail at anv tiuic to transmit it. 

Mr. Hunter and myself, were admitted into the junior- 
Class on the twenty second day of November, after a 
previous Kxamination by the president. Tutors, & some 
residing (iraduates; Which was about three Weeks after 
the C*>lle^e-Orders be;;an. 

The Rules by which the Sholars & Students are di- 
rected, are, in my Opinion, excee<linj;ly well formed to 
check & restrain the vicious, ^S: to assist the studious, & 
to countenance & incoura^e the virtuous. 

Every Student must rise in the Morning, at farthest by 
half an hour after five ; the grammar Schollars being must 
of them small, & lodging also in Town at some Distance 
from the College, are, in W*inter, excused from attending 
morning Prayrs. 

The Hell rings at five, after which there is an Intermis- 
sion of half an hour, that everyone may have time to 
dress, at the end of which it rings again, & Prayrs begin; 
And lest any should plead that he did not hear the Hell, 
the Servant who rings, goes to every Door & beats till 
he wakens the Hoys, which leaves them without Excuse. 

There are Hill^ceepers in each Class, appointed gen« 
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rally hv the President, or in his nhscnce by one of the 
'uttirs, \\lu> take Notice, iS: set down those who are absent 
rom Mornin;; or evening I*rayrs, & once every week pre- 
cnt tlieir Hill to the i)ihtot\ or one of the Tutors, who 
all each delin<|uent. i^ denund their Kxcuse, which if it 
s thou){ht suthceant is accepted, if not they are fined, or 
>rivately .idmonished, v^ if the s.inu* )K'rson is found fre- 
juently ji^uilty, without ^ikkI reason, lie receives public 
\dinonition in the Hall for Contempt of Authority. 

After niornin;; IVayrs, we can, now in the Winter, study 
an hour by candle Li^ht every Morning. 

We breakf;ist .it eij^ht; from Ki^lit to nine, is time of 
our own, to play, or exercise. 

At nine the Hell ring's for Recitation, after which wc 
study till one, when the Hell rin;;s for Dinner — We dine 
all in the same Room, at three Tables, & so we breakf.ist 
anil sup : 

After dinner till threcweh.ive Liberty to j;o out at Pleasure. 
From three tiP live wc study, when the Bell rings for 
evening Prayrs. 

We sup at seven ; .At nine the Hell rings for Study ; 
And a Tuti»r goes through College, to sec th.fl every Stu- 
dent Is in his own Room; If he finds that any are «d)sent, 
or more in any Rttom than behtngs there, he notes then) 
down, \ the day following calU them to an Account. 

Alter nine any may go to bed, but to go before is re- 
priMchful. 

No student Is allowed* on any pretence. Sickness only 
excepted, to be absent on Sunday* from public Worship : 
Wc h.ive two Sernums every S.d>b.ilh : One at eleven in 
the morning, in the Church ; & the other at three in the 
Afternoon, in the College Hall. I am indeed much plea^sed 
with Dr. iritAers/khfM & think his Sermons almost inimi- 
ubie. 
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Sahbath Kvcning Meetings 

We rise on Sabkith morninj;s Ct liavc Prayrs as usual. 

Thcri' rs a Socit'ly tliat im*vts every Sabliath Kvcni«|; at 
six o CliH'k« for ri'li^ious Worship; this is a voluntary 
Society ma«Io uj> of any who belong to the College, & 
choose tt) attend. 

The Kxercises in this Society go in the alphabet icil 
Order of those \\I\o are willing !o perform: They sing a 
Tsalm vt pray, after which a Tutor reads a Sermon & 
dismisses them. 

About seven the supper nell rings, immediately after 
which, each Class meets sej)arately in Rooms belonging to 
one of themselves; The Seniors alone meet in a Room 
belon;;ing to one of the Seniors; Ct the Juniors by them- ! 
selves meet in a Room beh»nging to one <»f themselves ; & , 
in like manner .do the inferior Classes. And one in each j 
Cla.ss. as his Name comes in alphabetical Order, gives out I 
a Psalm to be sung, & prays ; after which they disperse, & ! 
retire to their lesiH'Ctive Rooms. ; 

I make use of the word " their *' not because I do not 
join with my fellow-Students in these Acts of Worship, but | 
because I seem onlv vet to be an Observer of their M.anneni. 

There are upwards of an hundred now in the C(»Uege ; 
inchiding the grammar Scholars; The present .Senior' 
Class eonsUts of Ten; the Junior of twenly-elghl : The 
Sophlnuue of twenty five; And the Freshman of eighteen; i 

In the School there are about twentv-five. 

* 

1 am, through divine goodness, very well, \' more reoj 
onciled to rising in the Morning so early than at firHt. 

Aiuirexo Is not yet come. I fear he has concludcc! to! 
stav at home. 

Please to accept my humble, & sincere Regard ; & give 
my kindest Love to my ever-dear Mafnma. 

From, Sir, your dutiful Son 

P. FiTHIAN 
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Philip Fithian discloses the "Shameful, mean, un- 
manly Conduct " of sundry students o -^i^y <:> 

Writti-n at Pkincktox, ////. 13, Anno 1772 

VKRY DKAK, \ MIVII RKSPKCTKI) FATHKR, 
Through the (listin^uiHliiMl Kimlncsn of llravcn, 
I am in ^(mhI Health, j^havc much Cause to he delighted 
uith my Lot. I would not ch.ov^c my Condition m>r 
give up the rros|xrct I have before mo, on any Terms 
almost whatever. 

I am nt>t nmeh hurried this Winter with mv Studies; 
but I am trying; to advantv myself in nn Acipianitance 
witb my fellow-Ca\itures, & with the Lahiuirs of the 
-Mij-hty Dead." 

1 am sorrv that I mav inform vcni. that two of our 

9 

Mcmlicrs were expelled from the College yesterday ; not for 
Drunkenness, nor rij;htinj;. not for Swearinj;, nor Sahhath- 
Hreakin^;. Hut, they were sent from this Seminary, where 
the fp'eatest Pains and Care are taken to cultivate and 
encourage Dtrency^ \ Honesty^ & Honour^ for steal inj; 
Henst Shameful, mean, unmanlv Conduct! 

If a Person were to judge of the generality of Students, 
by the Conduct of such earth-born, insatiate Helluo's; 
or by the detested Character of wicked Individuals, (which 
is generally soonest & most extensively propagated & 
known abraid,) how terrible an Idea must he have! 

Please to remember my kind Regards to my Brothers ; 
Sister Becka^ and the whole Family. I feel my Heart 
warm with Esteem for them! but can only further, at 
present, write myself, dear Father, Yours, 

P. Fithian 
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The President's Pears 

William H. Prcscott cats pears ami appears rrtv well 
while being examined vo v> v> n:> -o 



HosTON, ////<;. 23. [1811] 

DKAR FATIIKR, 
I now write vnii a few linc*i to inform voii of mv 
• • • 

f.ite. Yi'stunl.iy at tM>;l»t oVl«>ck I was onlvrt'cl to the 
President's, and there, toi^elhcr with a Carolinian, Mitl- 
dleton, was examined for Sophonu>re. When we were 
first ushered into their presence, they looked like so many 
jvidj;es of the In()iiisition. We were ordered down into 
the p.irl«)r, alnu)st fii;;htened out uf our wits, to l>o 
examined hy each separately; hut we stnm found them 
(|uite a pleasant sort of chaps. The President [Dr. Kirk- 
land] sent us down a ^inkI did) of pears, and treated us 
very much like gentlemen. It was not ended in the 
morning; hut we returned in tlie afternoon, when Profes- 
sor Ware examined us in Gro/ius de Veritate* We fimnd 
him very good-natured, for I happened to ask him a 
question in theology, which made him laugh so that he 
was obliged to cover his face with his hands. At \\?\{ 
past three our fate was decided, and we were declared 
** Sopl)omorcs of Harvard University." 
' As you would like to know how I appeared, I will give 
you the conversation, verbatim^ with Mr. Frisbie, when 
I went to sec him after the examination. I asked him, 
" Did I appear well in my examination ?" Answer. *♦ Yes." 
Question. "Did I appear very well, Sir?" Answer. 
** Why arc you so particular! young man ? Yes, you did 
yourself a great deal of credit.*' 

I feel to-day twenty p<^unds light r than I did yesterday. 
I shall dine at Mr. Cirdiner's. Mr. and Mrs, (Gardiner 
both say th.it on me depends William's going to college 
or not. If I behave well, he will go; if not, that he 
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crertainly Hh.ill not ^o. Mr. \V. V, M;uoii han ar«kc(l mc 
to dine with liim on Commencement Day, m he ^iven 
a dinner. I believe I Mhall ^o. .As I had hut little time, 
I thought it best to tell a lon^ .story* and write it luidly, 
rather th.tn a short one written well. I have been to Hee 

Mr. II thin mornin);;~no newn, Kemember mc 

to VfHir fellow-travellers, C, \ M., i\:c.. i^'C. Love to 
mother, whoHo alVectlonatc non I renviin, 

\VM. IlKKI.IMi PRKSCOTT 

The strcnuouH lirtM)r A llarv.ird law Htudont cxtulled 
by Francis Tarkman ^c% <% n> n^ \^ 

(Ti» (ieorj;e M. dry) 

CAMm<Mw,i\ /Vi. 1 5, *44 

DK.\R (;K()K(;K, -Here am K down In Divinity 
1 lall ( !) enjo) in^ to my heai t'HOuitent th.U (>///^/#/ < nut 
tticttf/ttft* whieh vt>u .m» alVoction.\telv adnure ; while vt>u» 
jM^or devil, are beini; jolteil in Kn^lish co.iches, or sutVerini; 
ihc cramp In brth loi»H on the b.uu|nette of a French 
diligence. Do you ni»l envy me in my liler.iry ease ? — 
a se.vco*il fire— a dressinK-gown — slippers — a favorite 
author; all set o.tT by an ocGisii)nal bottle of champagne, 
or a bowl of stewed ovsters at \V.ishburn*s ? This is the 
crcim of cNistcnce. To Kiy .ibcd in the morning, till the 
sun h.is half melted awav the trees and castles on the 
window-panes, and Nigger Lewis's tiro is almost burnt out, 
listening me.inwhilc to the steps of the starved Divinities 
as they rush shivering and panting to their prayers and 
recltiUions — then to get up to a f.tshionable breakf.ist .it 
eleven — then go to lecture — find it a little too late, and 
adjourn to Joe PealMxly^s room, for a novel, conversation, 
«nd a morning glass of madeira— while you arc puckering 
your lips over b;\d f '/>f orJmiht in a splendid cafcS and 
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Ambition is a Ilumlnig 

jicrcaminjv jt^ar^on in vain lu»i>c of rcllrf. If I am not 
mistaken, (it'or>;o, thin is liadin^ a happier lilV, hy yt*ur 
own siiowin^, than to lie encountering tlie hani knorksaiul 
vexations of a traveller's existence. After all. man T4ur 
made to he happy; nmhition is a humhuj; — a theam n( 
youth; and cxerti«)n another; leave those to Freshmen 
and divinities. I think the ntoihid tendency to unnecess.)ry 
action passes awav as manhood comes on : at anv rate« I 
have never heen half sit quiescent as since I was ((ualilii'd 
to vote against Polk and Dallas. 

. . . And now, what are ytm doin^; n cup of cotTec 
at Wry's, pel haps: then a lounge, (pii/zin;; ^lass at eye, in 
the Louvre, followed hy a ditto on the Italian Ihmlevanli 
and a liftv-fr.inc dinner at the Tiols rreres. What 
HUpplen\ent shall I add to this ? Vou will not he sorry. I 
dare sav, to hear a word of some hrethren t»f your ihhtt^ 
itwf>riK^t\tHir^ thouj^h I inia^ine tlu»se wiN/r.\ do not now 
appear very ambrosial on the retiospect. Male vihraten 
l)etween Law and (tospcl. I fear the chances are a little 
in favor of the Devil. 

Snow is established in Gr.iduates* llall, with two pianos, 
Shelley, and a half-cask of ale. He now and then appears 
at the one o'clock lecture, nihhing his eyes and {Raping. 
Clarke is here, taking boxing lessons. Ned is in town, a 
counter-jum|)er hy diy, and a literary character by night ; 
on the way to nvikc a very sensible and accomplished man. 
IVrry h.is been /lUft/ifii^ deer and kiliim; partridges, and 
would fain persuade a cpuet fellow like me to leave Cam- 
bridge and join him ; but 1 preferred a ple.isant fireside. 
OKI Trcadwell is splashing about in the mmhiy waters of 
politics and law. Our brothers, n\ hi lorn of XX, accused 
me in the beginning of the term of an intention of author* 
»hip ! probably taking the hint from the circumstance of 
my never appearing till eleven o'clock, \ la Scott ; but 1 
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l)clievc they no lon^^cr Mis))cct mc of so ill ndvi.Hcd an 
intoiitiiin. It would run a liulc ouiiUcr to my present 
printiploM, thou^^li I lio remember the time ul\en (i. H. C. 

meditated the lUiion of \\ ; and Snow felt sure (in hit 

cu|m) of hein;; Captain (lencral of Transatlantic literature* 
while your humble servant*H lesn soaring ambititm aspired 
to the manufacture of bl(H)d and thunder chnmicles of 
Indian squabbles and massacres. • . . Vou will answer this, 
will you not ? I am very ea^»cr to hear fn»m you. 

Yours truly, 

K. Takkman 

Ulysses Grant likes West Point in spite of draw- 
backs "Cy-Qy -Qy <:^''0-Cy'';^<^ 

Military Academy, West Toixt, N.Y., 

SepUmher 22, 1839 

DKAR COZ: I was just thinkim; that you would be 
right j»lad ti> hear from one of your relations wht> is so 
far away as I an^. So I have put away my algebra and 
French, and am going lo tell \i\\\ a long sti>ry about this 
prrtliest of places. West l\»int. So far as it regards 
natural attractii)ns it is decidedly the most beautiful place 
tlut I have ever seen. Here are hills and dales, rocks and 
rivers; all pleasant to look upon. Fron) the windt)W nc.ir 
1 can see the Hudson — that far-famed, that i)eautiful 
river, with Its bosom stuiUled with hundreds of snowy 

Mils. 

Again, I look another way I can see Kort Putt, now 
frowning far above, a stern monument of a sterner age, 
which seetns placed there on purpose to tell us of the 
glorious deeds of our fitthers, and to bid Us to remember 
their sufferings — to follow their example. 
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Sounds Very Nice 

In short, this is the best of places — the placf. of all 
iM.ACKs for an institution like this. 1 have no) told you 
HALF its attractions. Here is the house WaNhin^ton used 
to live in -• there Kosisuscko used to walk and think of 
HIS country and orKS. Over the river we are shown the 
dwelling-house of Arnold — that ham-: and iiicartlkss 
traitor to his country and his (^k1. I do U>vc the tlacr 
— it seems as th(»u);h 1 could live here forever, if my 
friemls would only come ttn). You nu^ht search the 
wide world over and then not find a better. Now all thiH 
sounds nice, very nict* ; what a happy feUow you are, but 
1 am ni)t one to shnw false colors, or the brif^htest side of 
the picture, so I will tell you about some of the dkawhac KS. 
First, I slept' fur two months ui>on one single pair of 
blankets. Now this sounds romantic, and you m.iy think 
it very easy ; but I tell you what, Coz, it is tremendous 
hard. 

Suppose you try it. by way of experiment, for a nij;ht or 
two. 1 am pretty sure that you would be perfectly satisfied 
that it is no easy matter; but j;lad am I these things arc 
over. We arc now in our quarters. I have a splendid 
bed (mattress) and get al(»n;^ very well. Our pay is 
nominally about twenty-eight dollars a month, but we 
never see one cent of it. If we wish anything, from a 
shoe-string to a coat, wc must go to the comniandant of 
the post and get an order for it, or We cannot have it. 
Wc have tremendous long and hard lessons to get. in both 
French and algebra. I study hard and hope to get along 
Ko as to pass the examination in January. This examina- 
tion is a hard one, they say ; but I am not frightened yet. 
If I am .successful here you will nut see me fur two long 
years. It seems a long while to me, but time passes off 
very fast. It seems but a few days since I came here. It 
is because every hour has its duty, which must be per- 
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formed. On the whoK* I like \hc place very much — no 
much that I wmiUI not ){o away on any account. The fact 
i^ if a man graduates lure, he in s,\(c f(»r lite, let him ^o 
where he will. There is much to dislike, hut more to like. 
I mean to study hard and stay if it lie |)osstlile ; if 1 cannot, 
very well, the world is wide. I have now heen here about 
four months, and have not seen a single familiar fice or 
5|M>ken to a sin;;le l.idy. 1 wish some of the prrtty i;irls of 
Hcthel were here, just so I mi^^ht IiNik at them. Uut 
fudge! confound the girls. 1 have seen great men, pKnty 
of them. Let us see: fieni-ral Scott, Mr. Van Ihircn, 
Sixrretary of W.ir and Navy, \Vashini;;t«ui Irving, and lots 
of other big hugs. If I were to come home now with my uni- 
form on. the w.iy you would laugh ,it my ap|>earance w«»uld 
l>e curious. My |vints set as tight to my skin as the hark 
to tree, and if I do not walk ndlitary, — that is. if I bend 
over quickly (»r run, -- they are apt in crack with a report 
as loud ,is a pistol. My coat must always Ih> buttoned up 
tight to the chin. It Is maile of sheep's gray chtth, all 
covered with big round buttons. It makes one look very 
{lingular. If you were to see mc nt a distance, the tust 
question you would ask would be, ** Is that .1 tish or an 
aninvil?*^ Ytni nuist give my very best love and res|H»cts 
to all my friends, particularly your brothers, uncles Ross 
and Samuel Simpson. You must also write mc a long 
letter in reply to this, and tell mc about everything and 
cver\'body, including yourself. If you happen to sec any 
of my folks, just tell them that I am happy, alive and well. 
I am truly your cousin and obedient sen'ant, 

U. H. Grant 

McKiN'STRY Griffith 

9 

X.B. In coming I stopped five days in Philadelphia 
with our friends. They are all well. Tell Grandmother 
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UnrcpuMicun Churchgoing 

SimpHtm that they always have ex|)ectoil to see her lM?fore, 
Imt have ahnost j^iven up Xhc idea now. They ho))e to 
hear from her often. 

U. II. r.UANT 

I came near for^^ettin;; to tell yoxi about our ch' merit or 
*• hl.ick m.irks/' Tliey i^ivc a man one of these ** hhitk 
m.irks'* for ahnost nothin;^, and if he };ets two hundred a 
vear thfv dismiss him. To show )iow easv one can uet 
these, a man by the name of (irant, of this State. }{ot ei}{ht 
of these "marks*' fi)r not K*''"K M^ church. He was also 
put under arrest so he cannot leave his room perhaps for 
a month : all this for not }:nin^ to church. We are not 
only obIi;;cd to i^o to church, but must march there by 
companies. This is not republicin. It is an Kpisco)Ki] 
church. Cmtrary to the expectation of you and the rest 
of mv Ui'thel friends. I have not been the least honiesick. 
I wouhl not in^ hon)e on any account wh.itever. When I 
come home in two years (if I live), the way 1 .shall astonish 
you natives will be curious. I hope you will not take me 
for a baboon. . . * 



Gottingcn as seen by the first American students 

1 
(George Ticknor to Elisha Ticknor) .^ 

m 

GoTTlxciKX, Xm^embcr i8, i8i f 



N 
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IF I desired to teach anybody the v.ilue of time, I 
would send him to spend a semestre at Gottingen. 
Until I began to attend the lectures, and ^o frequently into 
the strcMits, I had no idea of the accuracy with which it is 
measured and sold by the professors. Every clock that 
strikes is the signal for four or five lectures to begin ana 
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four or Ave otlicrn to cIihc. In the intervals you mny f*o 
into the streets and tinil tlii'v are silent ami empty : Imt the 
bill \\As hartUv told the hour Inrfore thev are tilled with 

■ « 

stiitlentH, \>ith their |>ort folios under their arms, hastenin*; 
from the feel of one ( i.im.diel to those of another, —gen- 
erally running in order to save tin)e« and often without .1 
hat, which Is alwavs in the wav in the lecture-nnnn. As 
soon as they reach the rtNini, they take their places and 
pre|Mre their pens anil jkukt. The j)rofessor conies in 
almost immediately, an«l from that tinte till he ^mrs out, 
the MMind of his disciples takint^ notes does not fi>r a 
instant cease. The diligence and suavss with which they 
do this aie verv remaikaMe. One who is accustomed to 
the exercise, and skilful in it, will not onlv take down every 
idea of the professor, hut neaily every word; and, in this 
land of |H»verly, lectures are thus made to serve as a kind 
of Lancastrian education in the hij;h branches of letters 
and science. 

AiuHit two minutes before the htuir is completed, the 
students he^in to l>e uneasy fi>r fear they shall lose the 
commencement of the next lecture they are to attend ; and 
if the professor still >;<k's on to the very limit of his time 
thev nuke a noise of some kind to intimate that he is in* 

w 

trudin^ on his successor, ami the hint is seldout unsuccess- 
ful. Eichhorn, who has a >;rea* deal of enthusiasm when 
he ttnds himself In the midst of an interestiuji; topic, some- 
limes .isks, with irresistible j;ood-nalure, for ** another 
moment, — only a moment,** and is never refustnl, though 
if he tresixtsses much beyond his time, a hntd scraping 
comiH'Is him to conclude, which he commonlv does with a 
joke. The lecture-room is then emptied, the streets again 
tilleil, to re{)cat the .siime process in other halls. 

Just so it is in the private instruction I receive. Al 
eight o'clock 1 go to Benecke. and though in three months 
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German Students 

anil a half I have never misscil a lesson or Iwen five min- 
utes tanly. I have seKlom faileil to timl him waitinji; tor me. 
At the striking; of nine. I must make all haste away, for the 
next htnir is as strictly given to sumehody else. At five 
l».M., 1 j;^> *<> Schult/e for my (Ireek lesson. As I Roup 
!(tairs he can hear nu\ aniK \\\x times out of six, 1 find 
hln) liHtking out the place where I am to ivcitc. The clock 
strikes six, and he shuts u|) the hook. From the accuracy 
with which time is measured, what in all other lan;;ua^es 
is cilled a /t'sutn iscdled in (lerman **an hour,** You are 
never asked if you take lessons of such a person, but 
whether vou Like ••hours" of him. , , . 



II 

(George Bancroft to Jane hancroft) 

(M)TTi.NCiKNS J//// 14. 1819 

T is a strange world we live in, and full of. more 
things than are dreamt of in your philosophy. 
My life on it, you have not funnrd a conception of a set 
of ))eings like the ( lerm.m students. I remember even now 
the first time that 1 s.iw a party of them collected and 
I believed never \o have seen any of my fellow bein>;s 
so rough, uncivili/.ed, and without cultivation. They arc 
young, and therefore wild and noisy — live chieHy among 
themselves, without mixing in society, and are therefore 
careless in their deportment, awkward and slovenly. Many 
of them wear mustachios, a thing almost unknown in 
America, and all of them make themselves vile by a lieard, 
dirty and monstrous. .Scarci^ly one of tl cm uses a h.it, but 
instead of it a cip which sometimes can scarcely be distin- 
guished from a night cap. This business of wearing only 
an apology for a hat 1 find so exceedingly convenient, that 
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I haw falirn into it. When the scholars arc* nsscmblcd 
for a lecture the collect inn of un|iU\u.int oilours is pro- 
ili);ious, and until the protVssor enters the room there is 
n^reat noise of whistling, talking and disputing, all which 
however is instantly hushed on sij^ht ot the Professor 
though K^Mierally \vo\tnd up hy a short hut vi«»1ent hiNS. 
This hiss is tmly a si^jnal lor order and tranquility. Wlien 
silence is thus p\it in possession of the tltione the pitw 
fesMir he^ins. ... If a pn»fesNor read a niom* nt after 
the hour his stiuck, he he \>ho he m.iv, the ohhst and 
most learned, even Michhorn himself, a curious scene «if 
rint ensues. First the students shut up their lumks; /.i'. 
slam them to;;ether, the next step is to stop wiitin^ and 
put up their paper, if this do woK avail, they t.ike their 
inkstands and strike the hcnclu-s most vehenu'ntlv, .ind 
then he^in kicking the Qoor. All this hapinns in half a 
minute and the professor is always brou;;ht to reason 
before the minute is completed. It is however very seldom 
the ease that any one <»verreaclies beyimd his time. You 
will from thisj;et an idea of the manner in which a lecture 
in );eneral is hearil. l>n j;reat tjccisitins somcthin<^ ex- 
tr.iordin.irv nuist Ik» iKme. So fi»r instance if Kichhorn 
snee/e, every scholar in the room, or at least the larger 
number, begins' dnimmin^ with the feet, or beating the 
tloor, »is if tr\inj» its strenijth. I asked the reason of this 
strange proa'dun\ and was told it implieil as nmch as 
l»od bless you. If a Professor s)HMks so fast that it is 
dilVuvdt to follow him in writinjj diuvn what he nays, they 
lH»j»iu to scrajvc with their fei't ; the tUnir Knnv; sandy and 
the feet movinji; with rapidity, it pixnluces a very i^ratiuii; 
*nd interrxiptiu); nvwse — the fl^ame is dv>ne on .dl %Hxas\ons 
>^hatsoever when the h>s\ructor displeases his auilience. 
This lan};;\ugc of the feet when put into words, signifies 
thou art an a.sa. 
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Absolute, Actual Noise 

It is till* custom in (lOttinKcn for every man who can, 
ti) make jcNts in lus hrtuies and for every man who 
cannot to attenipt it. Wln-n a Kood one is made« they 
clatter with tiu'ir feet in token of approbation. The same 
ha))pens at the rnd of any h'cture that has been particu- 
larly -^ottd ; and also at the end of the term wheu the 
lectmvs ;\re cloNed On this otea>ion the students under- 
t.tke to demonstrate their love for the favovirite professors ; 
and the tle^ree of love entertained ft»r a Professor Ia 
measured hy the di'^n-e of noists absolute actual noise 
which is made and which often lasts several minutes ami 
can be heard as you may well suppose no inconsiderable 
distance. Is this information "nou^h of the blessed hu- 
man beings among whom I live .' . . . 

How Theodore Parker obtained his education -^^ 

(To James H. Patterson) 

HosTOX, Feb, 28, 1855 " 
lEAR YOUN'G friend. — 1 am the person you met 



D' 



in the cars, and parted from at Albany. I sought 
you in the cars« but in the dim li^ht I failed to timl you. 
I tot>k a giHMl deal of interest in the bright youn*; face, 
looking so pure and hopeful, and thinking that some, five- 
and-twentv vears airo I was on the same ro.id that you art 
now, I am sorrv that vtm have met with the *• misfor- 
tune*' vou refer to. It certainlv casts a shade ovt^ a 
youui* man*s prospects for the nu>ment, ni>l for the lUy, 
Y\>u have a >;»hkI start thus far* anil seem to have laid the 
foundation well. It will be tu» misfortune in the end that 
you nnist >;et your own education. It will brin^; ovtt the 
deep manly elements ^\ an earlier period ; will make you 
more thou|;httul when you would else have been more 
gamesome and playful. If you are a teacher you can find 
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much time to study by yoiirMcIf. I hcv;an to teach when 
seventeen ye.irs old, and continued it for tour winters 
working; at houK' on my lather's farm in the other partH 
of the year. I always found from ei^ht to ten hours a day 
lor study, hesiflo the SV(uk hours in slIiod) : then I taught 
a \U}s}\ school for tluee years mure, and kept far aliead of 
the class in colh'^e of which I was a (mmiinal) member. 
You can do all that, and perhaps m«»re. 

Tcrhaps it will be well to pursue the same studies you 
windd have taken at college; with the addition of s\ich 
as In'Um^ to your calling as teacher, or yiui nviy perhaps 
teach till yo\i acvumulatc money enough to pi throu>;h 
college at a later date. No ko«u1 thing is impossible to a 
Mcrious and earnest young man with good abilities and 
good moral ))rincip1es. 

Ihit above all things be careful of your health; your 
success depends on a sound Inulv. Do not violate the 
Liws which (iod writes in these tables of tlesh. 

Let me know where you go and what you tind to do 
and I will write you ugah) when nuire at leisure* 

Truly your friend, 

TiiKO. Takkkr 

Three letters on a common subject '^ '^ ''i^ 

1 

Marsiipieli), .SV/. 8, 1838 

MY DE.\R SON. 
Your letter, rcs|K*cting your private affairs, has 
ciuscd me very great grief. 1 am shocked, not only at the 
folly & guilt of contract^g such a debt, but at the mis- 
rcpresent.it ions which you must have repeatedly made ; as 
you h.ive always told me that you owed noting, which the 
means I furnished were not competent to discharge. 
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rhc Whole Truth 

Yiiur lottiT han rcinaiuod Hcvoral days, unanswered, be- 
cause I had not made up my mind what answer to ^ive. 
My first tVeliuj; was to withdraw y«ni lV«»ni Colhj^o, \' to 

let vtm take care nf vtuusclf hereafter. Mtit v«nn* lelliT 

• • • 

shtms an apparent spirit of repentance. iS: if I were sure 
that I couhl truHt that, 1 nui;ht 1h* inthiced to uverhwik the 
enormity of your misotnduct. Hnt how can I be sure that 
tv'// haye Hitw lohl me ihe whoK* truth? Ilovy can I trust 
your present statements ? Besides, how was this debt 
created ? Was it hy Kanun;^. or other immoral ha)>its« or 
by mere thoughtlessness, vS: folly ? 

I haye concluded to ^o up to Boston, tomorrovy or next 
day; ^: then, either to en directls to Ilanoyer. or U\ write 
yo\i a^ain. In the mean time I want to know more ahout 
the manner of contract'^ this debt ; \* I expect the whole 
truth. I would not expose you to public reproach, nor 
cast you otT, for slight cause; but with all my atfiction, 1 
will not e.xc\ise misconduct, and, especially, 1 will not put 
up with any decree or particle ot misrepresentation, ur con* 
cealment of the truth. On the receipt of this, yuu will 
immediately \>ritc to me, directed to nost«)n ; vS: when I 
rcceiyc your letter, I shall determine what course to pursue. 
Your aiTection,itc, but distressed f.ither, 

Danl. Wkhstkr 

II 

Hanover [N. H.], ,SV//. 13, 1838 

MY DEAR FATHER. 
I received your letter yesterday. I was aware 
that it could not but grieve you very much, and that was 
the reason I never told you before and also made the mis- 
representations which you speak of. And sir I can quiet 
your fears about my repentance not being real and <iifected. 
for I certainly do feel very sorry and penitent and you may 
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rcHt assured that the like will iu*viT«Kciir avjain. You wish 
to know how the liehts wvxc ci>ntract(-tl. I will tell vou 



the //•///// now. You sav lh.it v«»u don't knt»w but it was 

m m 

l>y ^janiing ? It was not, lor I never gambled for a cent in 

my lifct nor do 1 think I ever shall, fur 1 never could have 

hocn led awav as far as that if any one had tried me, for 1 

di'test the practice and always did. A y;ood deal is fitr 

such things as nuts & raisins, crockery, ci;;ars, candy, 

p.intaloons, chip men, luck^.unmon boards, knile and 

sciinc 7«v//i' a very. little of which 1 can say with a clear 

conscience 1 drank mysell', rUWwi* on horsebaik and other 

w.ivs for pleasure, and 1 am sorry tt> sav very few of the 

articles were of anv use. The only immoral thini: that I 

h,ivo pmchased is wine, the students with whom most of 

these debts were ctuttr.icted have jjraduated, so that there 

would not be the same temptations if 1 would yield to them, 

u hich by the help of a i\r\\\ rest)lve I hope 1 never shall, 

I should be very sorry to Uv taken away from college, 
liut if you think best I should be willing to go, with the 
echication you have been kind enou'^h to give me and my 
hodily strength I feel 1 should be able to take care of my- 
sell*. If I do not improve upon trial I cKi not wish nor ask 
for any further indulgence, and as to the money part of it 
if by any means by keeping schtud or in other way I could 
make that up to you in a measure or in full I should be 
most happy to do so, and remain my dear Father your 
most affectionate and deeply penitent son, 

Edward Webster 

in 

Boston, »S>/. 21, 1838 

MY DEAR SON. 
I reed your letter, two days .igo, and have made 
up my mind to put inlirc trust in your statements — to 
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No Haste to Reply 

dear off your cmlurrassmonts — & to pve you a fair o|v 
|Mirtuiiity to ri'triovc whati'ver may have heiMi amiss ; iK; to 
resume vour studies. 

9 

I now trust, Mv Dear Son, to hear notliin;; of vou, here- 
after, except what may be gratifying. [D. \V.] 

Lyman Hceclier is disturbed about his son Kdward*s 
coniliiion -^^^ "Cy -^^ -^^^ •cs- -cv 

/////#• 22, 1820 

\^OrR learned (Litin) letter, with much detcrio- 
ratittn of chirii;;;ra|)hy, came safe to hand. As 
monry was the most urgriu point of ctmcern, and I had 
none, and can ^et none, I Wits in no haste to reply. 

The books ftir which vtni subsciibed \ou n\ust declitic 
to take, if thcv will let vou otV. I cannot buv even the 
most necessary bonks f<ir mvown use; and our ecoHi>mv 
must be a))soluteIv close and constant, or I shall beobliifcd 
to take vou from college. I sav this, not becau«ie vou 
are prodi^.d, but because it is literally true, as ynu must 
know from knowin;;; what my resources are, and what 
my expenses. The books you need you may get at 
11 — \s: second-hand IwMiks, if you can find them in g(M>d 
prescrvalior.. 

The money necessary to your present use 1 shall send 
as soon as I can get any; until which, those you owe must 
do as I do. wat/y and you must do as I do, endure the 
mortification of telling them so. Your clothes you will 
please tic up in a pocket-handkerchief and send home to 
be washed, and returned the same week. Send them on 
Monday, and they will be returned on Frid.iy, I have 
contracted with Parks, the stage-driver, to bring and 
return them. This arrangement will .save four dollan 
and more, 
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William has been greatly afflicted by the death of his 
fcllnw-clrrk, Andrew Htirr, and 'i% much awakened and 
alirnu-d conctTuing Wis own condition ax a ftinner. He 
wrote me a letter entreating me to pray for him. I 
rxch.mt;ed with Mr. KUiott, and saw him. I believe the 
Holy Spirit is striving; with him, and that he h:\% some 
conviction «if sin ; but he fe.irs, as I do, that it may \^s% 
off witlunit a saving change, which may (mhI avert by the 
iiuTcit\il iuter|M)sition of His savim; ^race. One child out 
«f «lan^iT wo\dd jj^ve me joy to which I am yet a stranger, 
ami relievo the sickness of heart occasioned by ho|)c 
ciclerred. . . . 

I shall not ce.ise to pray, my dear son, for your conver- 
sion, nor to deplore the mighty niin which all your c.)|);ici* 
tits and improvements will constitute in another world, 
should thev contin\ie under the dominion of a hcirt 
unsanctilied and unreconciled to (mnI. With all vour 

m 

Kcttinj^s, iivX wisdom. So ex|K*cts, and entreats, and pra\*s 
your attectionate father. I think you have never spoken 
to me of your feelin};s on the subject of religion in any of 
your letters. 1 hope you do not feel reluctant to do it, 
that I may both know how to pray and to counsel^ and 
vxxy also And excitement to pray for you. . • • 

VI 

LOVKRS AND FRIENDS 
** The tender grace of a day that is dead •' ^ ^ 

I 

MY DE.ARE HUSBAND, — I knowc not how to 
expresse my love to thee or my desyrea of thy 
wished welfayre, but my hart Is well knowne to thee, 
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Thinges Goc Well 

which xvill make relation of my nfTcctions tluiii;;h they be 
sm.ille in appearance : n\v tlioii^htn are nowc on our ;;reat 
change antl alteration of our cora* heare, which 1 hrstvch 
the Lord to 1)K*hho uh in. iS: my ^oiul llusl).inil chearc up 
thy hart in the e\)>ectacion of (mhU ^tHulnesse to us, i^ k*t 
nt»thin^;e dismay or discoraj^e thee: if the Lord he with uh 
who can Ih« a;;ainst us: my jjrefe is tlie feare of stayin^c 
luluncU* thee« hut I nuist leave all to the ptoil providence 
of (lod. I thank the Lord wee are all heare in reasouahle 
goiwl health, I receved a letter since you went from my 
Minnc Ji»hn, w*"** hnnil |;ood Nuse frt»m Nue K: I pray 
thankc him for it, I wil rite to him if I have time, i^ thua 
with my best res)H'ct to thy selfe, brother & sister IJ: 1 
commit you to Cud and rest 

Your f^wthfuU wife 

Makgarkt \Vintiikoi*e 

II 

("ffor Mrs. Winthrop at Boston") 

DKARE [/♦>/"//], — I am still detayned from thee, but it 
is by the Lord, who hath a k'"*^*'^**-*'' interest in mc 
than thy selfe, when his worke is donne he will restore mc 
to thee ay^aine to o' mutual 1 comfort : Amen. 1 thanke 
thee for thv sweet Lre : mv heart was w*** thee to have 
written to thee everye daye, but businesse would not 
pcrmitt mc. I suppose thou hearest much newes from 
hence: it may be. son\c j;rievo\iH to thee: but be not 
troubled. I assure thee thinj^es };oe well. & they must needs 
doe so. for (lod is w^^ us & thou shalt see a happy issue. 
I hope to be w*>* thee to morrowe & a frendc or 2 : I sup* 
pose. So I kissc my sweet wife & rest 

Thine Jo: Wintiirof 

This 6 : daye. 
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(From John Wlnlhrop) 

MY SWKKT \VIFK,-1 piMysc (WmI I am In Rood 
bcaltlu |H\Ko 1)0 to thee vS: o' familyc, m 1 kisHC 
thcc, & ho])c shortly to m*c thee : farovcU. • • . 

IV 
(From John Winlhrop) 

NTY SWICKT WIKK, — So fiit an occasio muM not 
* passe w'Nnit a token to tlwe. I prav'^e (lod I am 
well: the Lo: lilessc thee i^ all o'..\ so I kissc thee the 
nccond tvme» farewell. 

A Ptirltan |>osoy : "The Letter whirh the Atithor sent 
with this Disronrse [• Kxperimcnts of Spiritual 
l.lfc iV Health, ami tlicir Preservatives*] to his 
Wife JA //* upon her recovery fnnn a dan^erouH 
sirknesse** ^^^ v> v>> s>y \> \^ 

(Front Roger Willlanis, 1653) 

NfY /)/•'. /AVuVr At;/ 7: AND CiWP.LV/OX In 
* thl» / \f/r of Tcxirs. 
Thy late siiM'u ami tfan\;eroMs Siiktft\^st\ and the Lotuis 
roost i^rihioMS ami spceJy nfi.thti^ thee up from the t;;d/t's 
and /ii;(Vj of /\\ffA : .is they were wonderfull in thine *>t<w, 
and other* m\»\ so I hope, and earnestly tlesire% they may 
Im? ever In our t/toHi;/tts^ as a :<v?#*i//wv from I/tun't'H to 
make ready for a sudden ut// to be gone from hence : to 
live the rest of our sAort uncfrtaifte s/^ttn. more as 
siratii^trsy longing and breathing after another /A»/w and 
CoMHiry ; To cast off our ji;reai mrcs andyV</rx and tiesires 
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A l.itrlc roscy 

Aiul /i|iv( about tbU {\imiti* nf \\\\\ rsuttt* tifVt that in mo 
Hoon Ni*u'ne oiiti tinil to tiiist in tlu* livini; (i<>iA ot >\)iom* 
wnMiliMiiill |M)\\vr lUul nuMi'v thou hast had no nuiih and 
so latv f*i^i7/W/if\ which nuint maki* thiT siit^ with Ihvui 
(ISal. 103.) A7<'i.»r the i.oni O \w\ StutKami all.thitl is 
U'f//itM Mf Nessf iiix iiolv Xtttw: /Uesse the /.or*/, O m 
SouK afui fofx^i Mi>/ till his A«v/<;/f/s icfio ftnxivtth ail tliy 
sifht ttfhi luwitih tiiine wtirmiiifx ; who r^tit'ttfieth i/iv lift 
/foftt tlesirHi iioM^ iiM>ln'o7CMt'llt liur with tttcny tuhi Wifii,' 
Jttniifirsu*, 

My tli'iir i.o:'t\ since it pleasclh the /.otui so to clis|X)sc 
of mc, anil *il' my aiVairs at presmt, that I cannot often sco 
tliee, I desire often to send to thee. I now send thee that 
which 1 know will Ik* sweeter to thee than the //iv/n' and 
the /A»wr;i'Ni»w/'«%and stronger relrtshment than the strnn)^- 
est :47//*'.v or wtttt'tSx and of moie value than if evt-rv line 
.ind letter were thousands i»f j^oU and .»v/7r/'. Nt'zekiall 
upon his truKwry from his sukfiesu\ made a wri/ini* 
(/vi//. 38,) as an nurla.stifn^ monument of his /fnti\i untn 
(/></, and as a (#Vv/7or x/inr to himselfc «uul others \\\ the 
W'iMV.v of coMincsse for the future. 

Thy holy and humhle desires are %tronj^^ but I know thy 
writitii^ is slow, and that thou wilt ^l.ully accept of thiit 
n^y f^ikne helpi\ which with humble thaukfuluesse and /nme 
to the Lord^ I humbly tender to his holy serviee^ and thine 
in him. 

I send thcc (though in Winter) .in handfull o( fionrrs 
made up in a little /'osey^ for thy dear sclfe, and our dear 
chddren, to look and siik^U on, whcti /as the j^rasst 0/ ihi 
JiM shall be ^mt^ ami xoithcrtd, • • • 
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Judge Sewall ofTers himself to Madam Gibbs '^ 

(•*To Mrs. Mary Gibl)s Widow, at Newtown, 
J,w^ i2«»? I75r') 

MADAM, your Removal out of Town, and the Severity 
of the Winter, arc the reason of my makin;: you thi^ 
Kpistolary Visit. In times past (as 1 remember) \ouwere 
minded that I should marry you, by Ki^'i^S y^^^* ^^^ your 
desirable nritIe};riK)m. Some sense of this intended Re* 
s|xxt abides with me still; and puts me upon enquiring; 
whether you be willing that I should Marry you now, by 
hocominK your Husband; A j^ed, and feeble, and exluiusted 
a.H I am, your favourable Ani^wer to this Entpiiry, in a few 
Lines, the Candor of it will much oblige, M.idam, your 
humble Serv» 
Maimm (iinus. S. S. 



Rut (Joes not propose to pay her debts *^ <:> 
("To Mrs. Mary Gibbs at Newtown**) 

/VA:io'.»? 17JI 

MADAM, these are kindly to salute you, and to say, that 
the Omissi*)n of Answering one or tw<> of my Letters, 
and of coming to Town, makes it needfid for me to enquire, 
what the plain meaning of your Letter of Jany 30'!' may be. 
'• I do chuse to comply with your last proposal, of Relcxs- 
ing my children, and Accepting of the sum you proposed,*' 
The hst Proposal was. For your children, or some in 
their behalf, to give Bond to indemnify me from all debts 
contracted by you before the Marri,ige ; and from all mat- 
tora resiwcting the Administration. This I told you, I 
IHTomptorily insisted on. I was to secure you Forty 
IHHinds per anum during the term of your natural Life, in 
cane of your Sur\*ival. 
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Published At Last 

This proposal must betaken entirely, cver>' jwrt of it to- 
gether. And if the words /Ct'/tuist/ii^ wy C/it/thy/t, intend 
a Releasing them from this Ikind, my last Proposal is not 
accepted by you ; and my Letter of Febr. tl»c sixth, rests 
u{M)n a mistaken foundation. I would prevent Misundcr- 
standini;, and therefore I thus write; praying; an Answer 
as soon .IS cnnveniontlv can 1h*. Mv Service to M.idam 
Cotton. 1 am, Madam, your humble servant, S. S. 

The Judge and Madam (libbs arc fitially published O' 
(•*To Mrs. .Mary Gibbs at Newton. Ftfi, |6, I7}V) 

MADAM, Possibly you hsve heard of our Publish- 
ment ' last Thursday, Ix-torc now. It remains, for 
us to join together in fervent Prayer.*, without ceasin);;, thai 
(iod would i^raciously Crown our Ks)N)usals with his Hless- 
ing. A;;iM)d Wife, and a ^imkI Husband too, arc from the 
Lord. I am bouml as far as Deactm Urewefs to-day. The 
Council sits in the Afternoon next .Monday. And I am to 
wait on the Conunittec of the Overseersi of the College 
next Tuesday the 20'!) Inst. Please to accept of Mr. 
MitchcPs Sermons of (jlory, which is inclosed. With my 
Service to Madam Cotton, I take leave, who am, Madam, 
your hunible Serv» S. S. 

George Washington salutes Martha Custis '^^ '^ 

///// 20, 1758 

. . . W/^E have iKgun our march for the Ohio. A 
' V courier is starting for Willi.nmsburg, and I 
embrace the opjxirtunity to send a few words to one whose 
life is now inseparable from mine. Since that happy 
hour when we made our pledges to each other, my thoughti 

> T\\9 puUUkhing of iha Ijunni of matrimonx. 
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have been continually going to you as another Self. That 
an all-ixnvertul Providence may keep us iNith in safety is 
thcpraycrof your ever faithful and atTcctionate friend. . . . 

John llanoM'k sends a letter of remonstrance ami a 
box of presents to Dorothy (juincy \> <:> -'^^ 

Pini.Ai>*A, loth y//w«\ 1775 

MY DR. DOLLY: I am almost prcvaild on to 
think tliat my letters to my Aunt \' you arc not 
read, for I cannot obtain a reply. 1 have ask\l million 
questions \' not an answer to t)ne, I beg*d you to let me 
know \\\\M things mv Aunt wanted \* vou. and nianv other 
matters 1 wanted to know, but not one word in answer. 1 
Really Take it extreme unkind, pray my D' use not so 
nuic)> Ceremonv i't Reserved ness, whv can't vtni use free- 
(lorn in writing, be not afraid of me, I want long Letters. 
1 am glad the little things I sent you were agreeable. 
Why did you not write me of the top of the I'mbrella. 
1 was sorry it was spoiled, but I will .send you another by 
my Kxpress w*» will go in a few days. How did my Aunt 
like her gown, & do let mc know if the Stockings suited 
her: she had better send a pattern shoe v^ st(»cking, 1 
warrant I will suit her. The IndosM letter for vour Father 
you will reiid, & se.il. i^ forward him, vou will observe I 
mention in it vour writing vour Sister Katv alnmt a few 
nea^ssaries for Katy Sewall, what you think Right let her 
have & Roy James, this only between you and I ; do write 
your Father I should Ik* glad to hear from hi?n, & I Beg, 
mv Dear Dollv, vou will write me often & long Letters. I 
will forgive the past if you will mend in future. Do ask 
my Aunt to make mc up & send mc a Watch String, & do 
you m,ike up another & send me, I wear them out fast. I 
want some little thing of your doing. 
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All To Be Worn 

Rcmcml>cr mc to all Friends with you as if nam*d. 1 
am cdird u\Hm &, niu.>t uIh'V. 

1 have sent yuu by Dvh:' Church in a |M}>t*r lii»x 
Uircclcil to you, the fnUowin); lhin;;s, for your acLvptancv, 
& whici) I (U) insist vmi wear, if vou do nut, I sh*dl think 
the Uitnor is tlie uhjection : 



2 pair white silk 1 stockings which . 
4 pr. white thread 1 1 think will tit you 
I pr, lUack Satin |shtM»s, the other 
I p, HIack C\dcm Co. (.Shall U* sent wlien done. 
I very pretty li^hl Mat. 

1 ne.it Airy Summer Cloak. (I ask Doer. Church) 

2 caps 

I Fann 

I wish these nwy please you, I shall he gratified if they 
do, pray write me, I will attend to all your Command.H. 

Adieu my I)' Oirl, and believe me to be with great 
Esteem & Affection. 

Yours without Reserve, 

Joil.N liA.NCOCK 

Kememjjer mc to Katy Urackett. 

John Adams greets his wife, and desires her presence 
here and hereafter -Qy s> -•^ -«;:> -<;> 



PiitLADKiJMiiA, \Jamtar)\ 1795. 

MY DEARKST FRIEND, 
I wish you a happy new year, and a repetition of 
happy new years as long as time shall endure; not here 
below, because I shall want you in another country, better 
than this. . • > 
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••The shallow ami lh<j light" -^o -^o -'C^ -^^^ 

(Two Icttcru from Nathaniel Hawthorne to Sophia 

Tea body) 

I 

Sai.i.m. A'ln*. 27, 1840 

DKARKST, — . . . Whenever I return to Salem, I 
feel how (lark my life would he without the li;;ht 
that you shed u)M)n it, — how lohl, \\ithout the warmth 
of vour love. Sitting in this chamher, where mv voulh 
wasted itself in vain, I can jurtly estimate the chan|;*e that 
has In^cn wrou-^ht. It Si*ems as if the better part of me had . 
lu'en Uirn since then. I had walke<l thttse manv vears in 
darkness* and mi;;ht so have walked throu};h life. \%ith only 
A dreamv notion that there was anv liizht in tlie universe, if 
y«Mi had not ki>sed my eyelids ami j;iven me to see. You, 
dearest, have always Iwen jHwitively haj^py. Not so I, — 
I have tinlv not been miser.d»le. Then whieh of us has 
l*ained the most ? I, assuredly I When a beam of heavenly 
sunshine incorporates itself with a dirk cloud, is not the 
chmd iH'uetUed mow than the sunshine? Nothin|i» at all 
h,is hap)HMRMl to me sinct* I left yi»u. It puzzles uk* to 
conceive how vo\i meet with so numv nu>io events than I. 
Yo\j will h.ive a vohune to tell nu', when we meet, and you 
will ptuir your Ix'loved voice into my ears in a lonjj stream ; 
at length you will pause and say, *• Hut what has your life 
iH'en?** and then will stupid I look liack u|)on what I call 
my life, for three or four days past, and behold, a blank ! 

1 Am cndurin«; my banishment here as best I may ; me* 
thinks, .ill enormous sinners should be .sent on pilji^image to 
Salem, and compelled to s|x*nd a len^^th of time there, pro- 
portioned to the enormity of their oflfences. Such punish- 
ment would be suited to crimes that do not quite deserve 
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Sinless Kvc 

han|*in^. \Tt arc tix^ am»rav.UiMl tor Si.i!c*h Pilntin. Oh. 
n.ui;;lily 1 ! Il* It U* a puni.shnu'iit, I lUsirvr ti» sulVrr a lilr- 
lun^ intl'ution of it, wcic it only lor Nl.uitlcriii;;'my iuti\v. 
town so vili'ly. IU|t any pl.icr is str.\n);o and lonosomr to 
me where vou arc n(»t ; and wlu-re vou arc, anv place will lie 
honir. I on^ht to love S.iU'm better than 1 do; for the 
people have ahvays had a pretty generous faith in me, ever 
since they knew me at all. I fear I mnst l>e undeserving; 
uf their praise, else I iihuuld never get it. What an un{;ratc« 
ful bliKkhead am 1! . . . 
God bless you, }uu sinless Eve ! . • • 

11 

Sai.km, Si'^f. 3, 1S41 

HAVE Ix'cn out onlv once, in the <lavlime. since 
my arriv.d. How immediately an(t irrecoverahly 
(if yon did not keep me out of the abyss) should I relapse 
into the wav of life in which 1 smnt mv vonth ! If it wrie 
not for you, this present wurhl wo\dd see no more t>f me fur- 
ever. The sunshine would never fall on me, no more than 
on a jihost. Once in a while people nught discern my 
ti*:\ne K^i^^ii^)^ stealthily thvou);h the din\ eveniu}*, — that 
would 1h* all. 1 slundd only be a shatlow* of the ni^ht ; It is 
you that ^ive me reality, and nuke all thinjL^s real for me. If. 
in the interval since I quitted this hmely old ch.imlier, I 
had found no woniiui (and you were the only |M)ssible one) 
to impart re.ility and significance to life, I should have come 
back hither ere now, with a feeling that all was a dasim 
and a mockery. Do you rejoice that you have saved mc 
from such a fate? Yes ; it is a miracle worthy even of you, 
to have converted a life of shadows into the deepest truth 
by your magic touch. .. . . 
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Charles Koring Hraco thinks of his wife 

[Stkatf(>rim)N-Avon] SnMtia)\Ju9ie 25th. [iS^»5] 

DKAKKST WIKK: I was thinkin;; today in thr f»Iil 
cluirdi of vnii — (»f v«>ur wmulritul unscirishm>s 
and rici)ncNS of love and spirituality of nature, antl how 
ymi wouh! Ik' to mc when we had euti-rod llie unseen — 
as if vou would he ne.irer Otid than I, and I wouhl see vou 
in a purer li^lit and nuich hi;;her than here, and whether 
you Wouhl he my helper there, and of how sweet antl good 
you are here, and how elevated stunetinies you seem when 
near to (>od, and what a treasure vour U^ve was, and all 
Hdch pleasant thoughts. Vesterd.iy we were in .in t»ld 
clupel of the Wai wicks in Warwick, and there were two 
clligies side hy side, hand and hand, of son\e old Warwick 
and his wife. Together they h.ul fought the great battle, 
and then were laid to rest together, and four hundred 
yearn had surged over the silent tomb, not much etVacing 
it. How much I miss you! 1 am better with yuu, less 
disturlic^d. May Cod bless and keep you ever ! , . •. 

As ilocs also William U. Proscott ^>y <:i^ ^o -^^ 

Ant\vI'KI\.///A' 33, 1850 

• 

. . . TAEAR Sl\SAN, I never see anything beautiful in 
^J nature or art, or hear heart-stirring music in the 
churches, the only placv where n\usic diR'H stir my heart, 
without thinking of you« and wishing you could be by my 
ftidc« if only lor a moment, . . , 

Your atVcctionatc husKind* 

Wm. H, Pr£scott 
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A Musical Love Letter 

" Music is Ix)ve in search of a word " -'o 

(Sidney Linicr to Ins wife) 

Ni:w Y«»UK. Si'ptcMihiT 28, 1871 

AM just come from St. PauKs Church, where 1 
went at eleven this morning;, hy invitation of 
Mr. Ji»hn Cornell, to hear some music composed by him 
lor the or«;an and tiomhone : n(»t the old slide-in-and-out 
tritmiione, hut a sort of haritone M»///«V-<)-//.v/r»//.v, of ran*, 
mellow, yet m.ijestic tone. This was played hy one of 
Tluo. Thomas' orchestra. The pieces were a hiner.il 
marcJt, a reli);ious air, and a cornet-piece. IfaiUt thou 
been with nu* to hear these horn-tones, so pure, so nohU% 
so full of conlident rep<»>e, striking 101 th the melody in 
midst ot* the thousandfold miNlulaiions (in which CurnoU 
always runs riot), like a cahn m.inl)Oi»d assertin)^ itself 
tluou;;h a multittide ttf distractions and disio\M'a^enient.H 
•ind niiseries of life, — hadst thou licen there, then how 
f.iir and how happy had been my day. 

For I mo'itly have ;;reat pain when music, or any beauty, 
comes past my way, and thou art not by. Perhaps this in 
because nuisic takes us out of prison, and I do not like 
to leave pristm unless thou );oest also. 

Kor in the sntile of love mv life cometh to Iife« even nn a 
titiwer under water ^^leanu'th only when the nun-ray 
striketh down thereon. « . . 



An itinerant courtship ilecorously pursued ^c^ 

(Fi\>m )LX\iA Southgate) 

Salf.m, Sipfembtr 9, 1803 

MY DEARKST MOTUKR; 
Oncemon^ I am ^(fe in Salens and my ftrst thouKhtn 
t\irn toward home. « . • 1 have received tuorc altcntiun^t 
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at the Sprinjvs than in my whole life l>efore. I know not 
why It WAS. but I went under every aclvant.ij^e. Mr. Derby 
is Ko well known and res|K*cted. and they are siich charm- 
in); IK'ople and treated me with so much atTi'ction, it could 
not be othenvise ! Anvm;; the many m*ntlemen I have be- 
came acquainted and who have been attentive, one I be* 
lievc is serious. 1 know not, my dearest Mother, how to 
intnuluce this subject, vet as I fi-ar vou m.iv hear it from 
Others and feel anxious for my welfare, 1 consider it a duty 
to tell vou all. At Albanv, on tiur wav to HalUton, we 
put up at the same house with a .1//'. iu>wne from Nexy 
York ; he went on to the Springs the same day we ditl. and 
from th.it time w.is jtarticularly attentive to me; he was al- 
ways of our parties to ride, went to Like (teor;;e in com* 
pany with us. and came on to Lebanon when wc did, — 
for 4 weeks I saw him every day and j>robably had a better 
opiMirtunity of knowing him than if I had seen him as a 
common acquaintance in town for years. I felt cautious of 
encouraging; his attentions, tho* 1 did not wish to «//.vir>//r- 
<f4»v it, — there were so many AWt' Vorkers at the Springs 
who knew him perfectly that I easily learnt his character 
and reputation ; he is a man of bushtcss^ uniform in his 
conduct and X'cry much res/tftteJ; all this we knew from 
report, Mr. and Mrs. Derby were very much pleast^ with 
him, but conducted towards me with peculiar tieiinhw left 
me entirely to myself, as on a subject of so much impor- 
tance they scarcely dared jjive an opinion. I felt myself in 
a situation truly embarrassing;. At such a distance from 
all my friends, — my Father and Mother a jx^rfect stranger 
to the person, — and prepossessed in his favor as much as 
so short an acqu.iintance would sanction, — his conduct 
was such «is I shall ever reflect on with the greatest pleas- 
ure, — o^Kn, candid, generous, and delicate. He is a man 
in whom I could pKice the most unbounded confidence, 
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nothing; rash or im|H'tuou!t in his cliK|X)sition. hut xvcirhfi 
nutiirclv cvtTV circumstance: he knew I was not at lihiTtv 
to encourage his adJicssos witliout thr approbation of my 
Parents, and apiKMrcd as .soHcitmiH that I should act with 
strict |m»priety as one of my most disinterested friends, 
lieadvisi'd me like a friend and wouUI not have sutfered 
me to do anything improper, lie only rtcpiired I would 
not di>coiu'a;;e his addresses till he had an opportunity of 
makin)( known to my Parents his character and wishes — 
this I promistd and went so far as to tell him I approved 
him as fir as 1 kmw him. hut the drtisiiui must rest with 
my Parents, their wishes wt-re my law. lie insisted upon 
cominj; on immediately: that I ..hsolutely rel'usfd to con- 
sent to. Hut all my persuasitm to wait till winter hatl no 
etTrct : the tirst of OettiluT he loiil lotne, I c<»uld not pre- 
vent it without a positive rffttuil ; this I felt no dis|K)sition 
to ;;ive. Anil now. my dearest Moihrr, I suhmit myself 
whollv to the wishes of mv Kathrr and vou. convinced that 
my hapi)iness ij$ your warmest wish, and to promote it has 
ever Ix-en vour studv. That I feel deeplv intn'fsted in Mr. 
Howne I candidly acknowled^^e. and from the kntmled^e I 
have of his heart and character I think him belter calcu- 
lated to promote my h.ippiness than any person I have yet 
seen : he is a tirm, steady, serious man. hothin;^ li^^ht or 
tritling in his char.icter. and I have every reason to think 
he has well weighed his sentiments towards mc. — nothing 
rash or premature. I have referred him wholly to you, and 
you, my de,irest Parents, must decide. Octavia mentioned 
nothing about moving, but I am extremely anxious to know 
how soon we go into Portland and what house wc shall 
have. Write me immediately on the sui)ject, and lei me 
know if you approve my conduct. .Mr. Uowne wishes mc 
to remain here until he comes on and then let him carry 
mc home : this I objected to, but will depend on your ad- 
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« 

\uv, , % » Ytwi cannv't lin.n;ine how intoic^tiHl tliov [Mr. 
M\y\ Mr^. Drrhy] lioih aio u\ tlu* sulijrct I luvo Wxi\ 
NMitin^ \ou upiHK my ntMiost t'liriuU cannot iVrl mou*, 
X\\vy lnviMvitiu'ssvui (lio whole |)to);u-sH« and if' you knew 
thom, wtuihl III' I'onvincoil Ihrv wouUI not have let me act 

• 

inipropeily, they both approve my conthict. I wish n\y 
Father woiiM write to Mr. Derhv ami know what he savH 
t)f Mr. H.'s character. I don't know but 'tis a >ultject ti>o 
delicate to i;ive his opinion, but I. can conceive that my 
Father mi:;ht recpiesi it without impropriety. ... I h»n^ 
\o he.ir fitun home. Mv h»ve to all nu* friends, and be- 
lieve me, with every sentiment of <////»' and i(//i*.Y/i';/, your 
daughter . Ki.l/A 

Martha sent me a most elet^ant Indispensable, white 
lutcstrini; sp.in^h'tl with silver, and a beautiful bracelet for 
the arm m.ide of her hair ; she is too good — ti> love me 
as she savs, more than ever. 



In spite uf ignorance, Mr. I/)ngfellow admires Mr, 
Sumner's speech *o -^c* v:> <:s -Ow ^o •Cy 

JifftMtfry 27, 1870 

* • • XJl'-VKK havlnjj dealt with any other lij^ures than 
^^ figures of speich; never having known the dif- 
fv'rence between a bank-note and a greenlack : never h.iv- 
ing suspected that there was any difference between thein, 
— vou cin ima«;ine with what a dark-lantern I have read 
your speech on the Refunding and Con.solidation of the 
N.Uional Debt. 

I am as cipable of forming an idea of it as a gentleman 
W.1S the other day of cjitimating a lovely little Albani*s 
•* Europ.i " which I showed him, when he said, " A tftroMiO' 
iitht\\^tiph^ I presume." 

However, 1 have faith in you ; and faith is *• the evi- 
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domr of thinus uuMTn/* — lhou>;h I tliink llut Wfori* 
^.\vin^ it«ontMuu>t h.ivr srou soimMliin^ or oiIum' whith 
Inspih's il. TluH i?* \\\s\ inv caM*. llavinc known vou ^o 
wJM* anil iir-M'iMn^ In oiIkt nuiUcij*, I hclkvo \o\i to U* iu 
. this. . . . 

" No time like ihc oM time** ^^ -s> %:> k^*- -m, 

(Charles Sumner to llonry \V. I. on;; fellow) 

At YoiK lloMi., S/tfh/iiw ,lftt:. 8, 1847 

DKAKl.Y lUCLOVKI) IIKNKV,-! cmv lure yes. 
tcnlav nu)rnln;j, an<l am m<inarih of all I survt-v: 
my rij^ht iIumc is none to (llspnie. I seize a numient in 
the lull of the Kfinilin;^ lalM>r of eommittin;; my address to 
memorv. t«» send vtiu and Kannv a |jenedittii>n. I wander 
throu;;h the ojun Kwims nf ytuir house, and ,\m touched hy 
an indescnh.d»le feelin;; of t<nderness at the sij;ht 01" those 
two r(»oms where we have mused antl mourned so often 
to;;ethir. Joy has washed from your mind those memo- 
ries, hut they clin^ to me slill. I looked at the place 
where stocul the f\ft'mft>*tf col ludsteacl. 1 ho|>e that \% 
preserved ; if I ever have a home of my own, I shall daim 
it as an inlerestin;* menv»rial. Then the places where 
we have sat and communed* and that window^MMLo-all 
seemed to speak to me with s«>ft voices. Most sacred is 
that riMim to me. — m<»re so than any other haunt of my 
life. 1 remember all your hooks .is they then looked upon 
me gently from the slvelves. Have you ft)rgotlen the 
verses of Sucklinj; which we once read together ? I leave 
for Amherst on Tuesdav, and shall be hack on Friday. 
Let me have a note from vou or Fannv. I wish I were 
not quite so .sad as I am disposed to be. Felton says my 
address is very fine. Howe says it will astonish by its 
practical character. It is more plain, less ornate, than the 
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others. Us title is ••Fame and Glorv.** I have said 
nothing;, how t'vrr, which your •• Psahn of Life" dinis not 
emlxMly. One touch u|K)n your harp sounds louder and 
lon^iT than all I can do. 

ICvcr and ever thine, 

C. S. 

"So friends like our old friends" -Qy -cy -Cy -ciy 

(James Russell Lowell to William Wetmorc Story) 

Ki.MWiK)!), Sf/f/. 25th, 1849 

MY DKAK WILLIAM,-. . . There is one of your 
foreign ex|H'rirnies which I grudv^e ytui, only one 
which I envy, and that is the meelini* with F. IL If he he 
still within n\uh of voice or letter, j;ive him my love, fresh 
%i> ever after so manv vears* silence — nav, seeminv; all the 
fri*sher, like a tlower upon a ;iravc. Yet for that buried 
friend>h)p I live in the faith of a joyful resurrection — ami 
in the hoily. Mere I sit .done this chilly September morn- 
ing;, with the rain just iM^giuninv^ to rattle on the roof, and 
the writiui' of his name has sent mv heart 1).ick to the 
happy hopeful past when one was cap.d>1e of everything 
Iwcause one had not vet tried anvthin;*. The vears have 
t.iu^ht me some sharp and some' sweet lessons — none 
wiser than this, to keep the old iViends. Kvery year adds 
Its value to a friendship as to a tree, with no etTort and 
no merit of ours. The lichens iifwn the hark, which the 
dandy tiers of Nature would scrape away, even the de.id 
limbs here and there, are dear and s,icred to us. Every 
year ,idds its comjHiund interest of .association and enlarges 
the circle of shelter and of shade. It is good to plant them 
e.ir!v. for we have not the faith to do it when we are old. 
I write it sadiv and with tears in mv eves. Later friends 

• • • 

drink our lees, but the old ones drank the clear wine at 
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Auld Lang Sync 

the brim of our cups. Who knew us when we were wit t\ ? 
who when wc were wise ? who wlien we were^TiV// / . . T ^ 

William Wctniorc Story recalls the days lang sync 

(To James KusscII Lowell) 

RoMi:, /h'it'wfirr loth, 1864 

MY DKAR JAMKS, - I was taken ill a month aj;*> at 
Paris, and while 1 was lyinv; on my l>e<l K. read to nic 
your dt'lij'htful book of •* Fireside Travels/' which I was 
fortunate enough ti) procure from London. As she read it all 
the'old days revived, all the old |»assaj*«s of love and hc)|)e 
and ji)y which we have known together came before nu\ 
and my heart yearned toward you as to one of the oUli'st 
and best loved of all my old friends. For years our t«»r- 
respontlence has ceased— whv I know not; but mv atlVc- 

• • • 

tion ha>* never waverinl for a moment, and Tve e.incrlv 
sought from all who had swn you news antl information 
,ibout you and ytmrs. lUit as I riad your b*»ok — so j^-enial, 
so rich in humour and fancy — I seemed as it were to he 
again talking; with you, and I determined, as soon as I 
should be well and have a half hour of imi>ccu))ied tiiiii*, 
to w rite and break this lonj; silence, and thank you for the 
kindly mention of me which is scattered throuj;h your 1>ook, 
and for the dcdioition of it to me. I hear that there is a 
sonnet or some verses i)refi.\cd to the American edition* 
but this I have not seen, as it is omitted in the Kn^lish 
edition. 

How I wish you were ajjain here as in the olden times, 
and that we .i^^^ain could wander about the streets of the 
city and through the mountain towns, or sit hmg evenin j^s 
))efore the fire late into the niji^ht and talk .as we used tocU». 
There is one great drawback to mc in my Kom;^n life, and 
that is the want of some friend with whom I can thoroughly 
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ftvmpathi/c .incl whom 1 can meet on the hi;»hcr ranges of 

art and literature. For the most part, and with scarcely 

an exception among the American artists, art is (here). hut 

a money-making trade, and I can have no sympathy with 

tliosr who are artists merely to nuke their living. As for 

|*eneral culture there are none of our countrymen here who 

pretend to it, and I hunger and thirst alter siune one who 

ntight 1h* to me as you were. Ihit noluuly makes good the 

\%\mx of old friends. We are knitted together with our 

youth an we never cut U* in our older age. , . . lias the 

wild love of tr.ivel gtuu* out of your hkNul as it has out of 

mine? Are \oti gitming respect. d»le, solemn, professorial 

and tlignilied? I lig\uo you t(t mvself sometimes as sitting 

In the ae.itlemie lolus on the pl.itlorm at Commencement, 

ami cannot hut smite as I see vou there. Once in a while 

I hear your trumpet sound through the columns of the 

••Atlantic** or "North American," and more rarelv I reati 

sonic new |Miem. Hut why are the poems so rare.^ Do 

not let the dust of the I'niversity drop too thickly U))on 

you. Do not yoke IVgasus down into the professor's h.ir- 

ness. You see I have not touched vour hand and heard 

your voice for so long that I cannot do more th.in gro|)c 

after you in the dark, wondering .ihout you and fearing and 

hoping, and getting fx'rhaps everything wrong. 

This year I thought of going to America and seeing the 
old places .igain. But I hate to travel, and the ex))ense, 
added to my dislike of worry, prevented me. Besides, I 
WMS not quite well in Kngland, and loved better to lounge 
on the Itiwn at Mount Felix than to be tossed on the rest- 
lcs.H and rwiring ocean — but it is just possible th,it next 
year I may bnice myself up to this terrible voyage, and 
then I sh,dl see you. If I do come I ho})e to bring with 
me some statue , , , to show as token of how 1 have spent 
mv thoughts and my life here. At present there is nothing 
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of mine in America of the host that I have done, and 1 
HhiiuKl like tliat sonu'thin;^ shouU Ik* there containing my 
K'st — which is noti)in^ too ^rond. I suppose as yet that 
nohodv is convinced that there is much in me, an<l I fear 
tiiat they are all ri>;ht. They still pat me on the head and 
feehly encourage me now and then, 

, , . We live in the Uarl)erini Palace and hntk (hmn 
from onr windown over all Rome, hut there is not a |HTHon 
in any houne so dear to us as you are 

J tntCH Knssell Lowell obeys his iin]>ulsc and writes to 
Mr. (lodkin x> *cv ^cv -^c^y n> a;::^ 

Kl.MWooh, 8ih ////»'., l8<«> 

. . . T^ONT think I have ^one mad that I so pepper 
i^ vou with letters. I have a reason, as vou will 
sec presently, lint in the first pl.ice let me thank yon for 
the article on Miss Dickinson, which was just what I 
wanted and expected, for (excuse mc) you preach the best 
lav sermons I know of. I know it is a weakness and all 
that, but I was born with an impidse to tell people when I 
like them and what they do, and I look ui)on you as a 
jjreat benefactor. I sit under your preaching every week 
with indescribable satisfactitm, and know just how yiKin^; 
women feel toward their parson, but, let Mrs. Godkin take 
couraiije, I can't marry you ! 

My interest in the Xtttiou is one of gratitude, and has 
nothing to do with my friendship for you. I am sure from 
what I hear said against you that you arc doing great good 
and that you arc respected. I may be wrong, but I sin- 
cerely believe you have raised the tone of the American 
press, . . • 
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•• A benediction on the Hcnctlictincs *' <^ ^ ^ 

(llcnry \\\ Lon^rtllow to Mr.<<. Annie FiehN) 

lyhntary 28» 1871 

AUKNKDICTION on the Benedictines ! 
I knew they were great lovers of literature, hut I 
did not know that thev were also distillers of herbs and 
manufacturers of exquisite /t</tn'/trs! 

Your charming remrmhrance of me on my birthday, — 
the jolly, round, and happy little monk bedded in ti(»wers, 
came safelv in his wooden cradle. A thousand and a 
thous;tnd thanks ! 

I am ashamed to sen<l back the kisket, t)r bucket, empty ; 
but I look round in vain for something to fill it. What 
shall I do ? 

After all, the greatest grace of a gift, |H'rhaps, is that it 
anticiiMtes and admits tif no return. I therefore accept 
yours, pure and simple ; and on the whole am glad that I 
have nothing to send luck in the lusket. 

Still, fM/*ty is a horriti wtinl. 1 try in v.iin to comfort 
myself, 1 make believe it is the best thing to do, and do 
it, knowing all the time it is not the best thing. . . . 

The unfmi.shed sum <::> ^;^' ^;^. ^ <:>► <^ 

(llcnry \V. Longfellow to George William Curtis) 

I'ehrmry2%s 1877 
HASTEN to respond to your cordial and affectionate 
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greeting on my .birthd.iy, and to say how delightful it 
was to hear such words from you. It was almost as good 
as seeing you ; but not qtiite. 

It is a strange feeling, this of being .seventy years old. I 
cannot say precisely what the feeling is, — but you will 
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know one of thmc dayn. It Ih ADmctiun^ like that of a 
KchoollNiy who h.iH (\\\vi\ one Hide of hin Hi.itt* with tla* 
ti){ureH of A very lonj; sum, and h.iH to turn the Ml.ite over 
to go on with it. . • • 
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"Forging over the reef" -^^ '^^ -Cy 

(James Russell Lowell to Mrs. Leslie Stephen) 

68 Hkacon Stkkf.t, /u'/>, 27, 1889 

HAVE been forging over the reef of my seventi- 
eth birthday nito the smooth water l)cyond with- 
out much dama;;c to my keel, so far as I can discover. . . . 
I was dined On my birthday, and praised to a decree 
that would have satisfied you, most partial even of your 
sex. Hut somehow I liked it, and iiideed none but a pig 
could have heljK'd liking the alTectionate way it was done. 
1 sup]K)sc it is a si^n of weakness in me somewheie, but I 
can't help it. I i^o like to be liked. It gives me a far bet- 
ter excuse for being abtiut (and in everybo<ly's way) than 
having written a fine \y*wm does. 7'//<//7/ be all very well 
when one is under the mould. Ihit I ant not sure whether 
one will care for it much. So keep on liking me, won*t 

It is very droll to be seventy. Don't scold me for it —• 
ril never do it .igain : but I don't feel any older, I think, 
and I am sure I don't feel anv wiser, than I did before. 
'Tis a little depressing to be reminded that one hiis lived 
'.so long and done so little. When I measure the length 
with the achievement there is a horrible overlapping, but 
I sh.ill expect a certain deference. Whatever condescen- 
sion I show will be multiplied by seven instead of six, 
remember, and precious in proportion. .... 

From *' Uticrt of Jameft Ru«»eU Uwell.*' edited hy Charle» EHol Norton. 
Copyright, 1893. bjr Harper & Hrotheri. 
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Dr. Holmes feels " young again at four score " <>y 

(To John C. Whittitr) 

Sffttnnber 2, 1889 

HERE I am at your side .imon^ the octogenarians. ... 
You know all aliout it. You know whv I h.ivc not 
thanked you U'forc this for your InMutiful an<l precious 
trilmte, which wouUl make anv birthdav memorable. I 
rememlKT how vou were overwliclmed with tributes on tltc 
occasiim of vour own eightieth birthdav, and vou can 
understand the impossibility I tind U-ture me of resjiond- 
ing in any fitting shajH.' to all the tokens t)f friendship 
which I receive, ... 1 hope, dear Whittier, that you find 
much to enjoy in the midst of all the lesser trials which 
old age must bring with it. You have kind friends all 
around you, and the love and homage of your fellow- 
countrymen as few h.ive enjoyed them, with the deep s;it- 
isfaction of knowing that you have earned them, not 
merely by the gifts of your genius, but by a noble life 
which has ri|H'ned without a Haw into a grand and serene 
f»ld age. I never see my name coupled with yours, as it 
often is uowatlays, without feeling honoreil by finding my- 
self in such com))any, and wishing that. I were more 
worthy of it. ... I am living here with my daughter-in- 
law, and just as I turned this leaf I heard wheels at the 
dt>or, ami she got out. leading in in triumph her hus- 
band. His Honor, judge Holmes of the Supreme Court of 
Ma.ssachusetts, just arrived from Europe by the Scythia. 
I look up to him as my magistrate, and he knows me 
.IS his father, but my arms arc around his neck and his 
mustache is sweeping my check, — I^ feel young again at 
fourscore. • • , 
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An Affable Princess 

VII 

GENIAL GOSSIP 

Mrs. Pinckncy of South Carolina anil ihc mother of 
(icorgc III discuss domestic affairs *cv -^ii^v 

., . . \ \ ^K were received in a maiuuT that surpri/ed us, 
' V for tho* \vc had heard how ;»«»ikI a uom.in 
the Princess ot Wales was; and how verv atV.i)>!e and casv, 
her heliaviour exceeded everything; I had heard or could 
imagine. 

Slie canic forward and receivetl us at the di»or hrrself, 
with Princess Auijnsta, Princess Kli/aheth, Prince \Vi!liain« 
and Prince Henrv. She mett us with all the cheaifulnesH 
and pleasure of a friend wh*) was extreauiely jjlad to see u% ; 
she j^aveus no time to consider how to intnuhict* cMirselvrs 
or U) he at a h)ss what to say, fnr she with an air of heni;^- 
nity told us as soon as we entere<l she was very j^lad to see 
us, t(M>k Harriott hy the hand and kissed her, asked her 
how she likeil ICn^l.md, to w'!'.' she answered. n(»t so well 
ns* Carolina, at w*:'.' the Princess lau^^hed a ;;oo(l deal, and 
said it was verv natural fi>r such a little woman as she tu 

m 

lovo her own Count rv best. . . . 



She introfUiced the Princes and Princesses that were 
with her to us. and told us we should sec the rest presently ; 
inquired how long wc had been from Carolina, whether 1 
was not frightened with the voyage, how the Children lx>re 
it, how many we had, what their ages, sons or daughters, 
whether Carolina was a good country, whether we had a 
goiul (Governor, to w.'l we replied in the ailirmutive. 

She said she was sure the King was allways plciscd 
when his provinces had good governors; encpiired the 
(iovernofs name, and said she had forgot it. She talked 
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t4) u% standing alMuit half an hour, (or W.^ I was in ^rcat 
|uin. Mr. Pitukiu'v \\\vn told \\vr hi* fear** >vo intnulai 
ii|M)n hiT Ili){hiU'SH and was goinj; to withdraw, site tohl 
iiH not at all, wo should not ^o yet. Shr hi'lii'vcd we 
^ould ho ^lad to soo the Priniv of Walos, and she would 
HiMul for him and Princo Mdward ; those two live in a house 
iuM (»p)M>sito to tho PrincoHH; she then sott down in her 
chair. Hy thi» time my iHH>r little n\r\ who h.ul Inon a 
pMtd tloal flurried and overjoyed at the thought of seeing 
the Princesses, he^an to cry tho\she smothered it as well 
as she ctndd. The Piina'ss said she feared she was un- 
easy, called her several tlnics her little anjioU stiH»iH*d 
U|M»n her knee to her, and desired she wo\dd tdl her wh.it 
w.ts the nutter. I told the Princess she had raisd her 
spirits to such a height, that she was not ahle to so)K)rt it 
any lon;;er. The Princess then t«K»k her on her lap, and 
called aj^ain for the three youngest Princesses as they 
came in she told them this was Miss Pincknev from 
Carolina was ctmic to sec them, and to go and kiss her. 
Tho little creature Princess Caroline is a most charming; 
little babe, speaks very plain, mn to her, kissd her, and 
said to the Princess, Mamma this is my >;irl. I then 
«isked her Koyal Highness if she would jHTmit me to kiss 
the little one. she reply'*, pr.iy do,- and ordereil Prince 
Freilerick but three years old. to come and ask me if he 

« 

\v,xs not a R«x>d pretty little fcnu boy ? 

I should obscr\'e that as scxm as we were intrixluced the 
attendance all withdrew, and the Princess shut the door, 
and when the Princess ordered the little ones in there 
was none of the attendance, nor when she sent for the 
Prince of Wales, but the Princess Augusta went out of the 
room herself on these Messages to some one without, 
w**? was 4 times while wc stayd. There was in the room 
a great deal of China upon two Cabinets ; the Princess 
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f*oX up herself and ronched one of the ti^urc» to please 
Harriott, and another time desired the Princess Aupist;i 
to j»et one xv*:*' was out of her reach, so she jjot a chair 
and stooil on it to reach it. She then caUd for ti little 
chair for one of the little tuies, who I fancy was not well, 
for His not usuaV ft»r any one to sit in her presence, w*'' 
Princess Augusta lirou^ht hersell'. 

This, you*ll im,i};inc must sirm pretty extraordinary to 
an American* 

. , . She then hid II. sit down hetorc her in the chair 
Princess KuuTia had jxist rose from. I tohl her I could 
not Miifer her to sit in her presence. Puh-Puh, says the 
Ptincess. she knt>ws nothing of all that; and s;it her 
dt»wn, . . . Uv this time the little ones were called lo 
dinner, I ohservinl that tho they were cpiite e.isy in their 
behaviour and seemed to 1m' under no restraint, yet youn^ 
as they were they never spoke hut one at a time, nt>r ever 
interrupted eac!) other w*:^ children . . . usu.illy do. When 
the 4 youn;;est were gone the Princess resumeil her incpiiries 
after Carolina. . . . 

She asked nte many little domcstick (piestions as did 
Princess Augusta among w:*' if I suckled my children. 1 
told her I had attempted it hut my constitution would not 
Ix'.ir it. She said she did not know Imt *twas as well let 
alone, as the anxietv a mother was often In on a chikPs 
ace* might do hurt. , . , 

She then resumed her inciuiries after Car<»1ina, as to the 
(lovernment and Constituti(Ut and whether the l^iws were 
nwde by the (iovernors and Gnincil. the particulars of 
w'.^ Mr. Pincknev informed — whether we h,id Earth* 
quakes, asked us concerning the Hurricane, . • . con* 
cerning the Indians their colour, manners etc, how m«iny 
of them wc had in our Interest, of our houses, of wh.it they 
were built, our wines and from whence wc had them, out 
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m,inm*r uf iMtin^ and dtoHHin^ turtliN one of wr^ she was 
to haw tor diiuuT next <lay ^he tohl me, of the trench 
settleti anu»n^ ns i»t* the french coiruptut^ our lutlians uf 
our manifaclnres and omcernln^ silk ; how lon^ the Prov- 
ince had been settled, h<iw far it extended b.ick, and 
many other (|uostions. Ut all w;'.' we answered her Koyal 
lli;;hness in the clearest manner we could ; and when the 
Prince wtinUl en^aj;e Mr P. at a little tlislance, ami she 
wanted to ask him a <|uestion she would call in a familiar 
tibn>;in^ manner, Mr Pincknoy is such a thin;; so and so ? 

. . . We saw all nine children together, and the PrincesH 
in the midst, and a most lovely fan\ily it is. 

Atler we hatl ht-m there two hours, we kissed her Royal 
llii;ness\ hand and withdrew, and she oidered Prince 
Kdward to see us to the ih)(»r. 

I hope you will pirdon my thus intruilin^ on y' time. 
1 know there are nuny Chit-ch.it, Ne;;lii;ent things w;l» 
have a tolerable air in conversation, that make but a poor 
iiplMSuance when one conus to write then) down and 
Hubscribe to them in a t'ormal manner. Hut when I be>;in 

to write to mv fiiends in Carolina I don't know how to 

* 

Conchule and this desire of ctmversin;; with them may 
m.ikc me a very troublesonte ourespondint, tho* I hope it 
wtU at tlie name time show, how much 1 am dear n)adam, 

Yr atVectionatc and ob'.'.' sv' 

K. PlXlKNKY 

The storm docs not keep Kliza Southgate from 
the Assembly <::y k:^ <::y ^^ ^c> 

PORTLANIK «1/it/vA l« l$03 

SrCH a fr\>lic! Such a chain of adventun^s I never 
Iwforc niet with, nay, the l>a^e of romance never pre- 
sented its e<iual. *Tis now Monday, — but a little more 
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method, tb.it I nuy heuiuirrstiMMl. I li.tvo just endrd my 
Anm'iu1)I\\ ailvcntuiv, m'\tr pit lu>mt' till this momin>;. 
Thursday it sno\\r<l vioK*ntiy, iiuliTii lor two days hrtoio 
it liad bccMi storudiij^ so much tliat tho snow thit'ts were 
very UrjL»c ; howcwr, as it was the last AsmmuMv I c*»uhl 
not resist the tem)>tation of >;oin<;, as I knew all the 
wtirhi would he tlure. About 7 1 went down-stairs and 
found Vitun;; C'h.iih's C\ttVin, the minister, in the parlor. 
After the usual en(|uiries were c»ver he stareil awhile at my 
feathers and th»wers. asked if I was ^oin^ out, — 1 told 
him 1 was jjoint^ to the Assembly. 

"Think, .Miss Soulhj^ate," said he, after a Ion;; pause, 
'* tliink you would j;t> out to tturthii; in such a storm as 
this ? " Then assuming a tone of repn>of. he entreated me 
to examine well my feelings on such an occasion. I 
he.u'd in silence, imwillin;; t<» be^in an ar;;innent that 1 was 
unable to sup|>ort. 'I he stopping of the carriage nmsed 
n\e ; I immediately slipt on my soiks and coat, and met 
Horatio and Mr. .Motlev in the eiUrv. The snow wan 
deep, but Mr. Motley look im* up in his \\\\\\s and sat me 
in the cani.ij^o without dithculty. I found a full assemblVt 
numv married l.idies. and eveiv one disposed to end the 
winter in ^ood spirits. At one we left dancin^^ and went 
to the card*room to wait for a coacli. It Mormed duMcU 
fully. The hacks were all employed as soon as they 
returne<l, and we could not ^et one till 3 crdock, for 
about two thev left the house, deterndned not to return 

m 

,tKain for the ni^ht. It w,is the most violent storm I ever 
knew. There were now ao in waitini;, tl»c jjentlemen 
sCiddin*; and tWttim;. the ladies murmuring; and complain* 
in;;. One hack returncil ; all Hocked to the stairs to 
en>;a^e a seat. So many crowdcxi down that Hwas im* 
piv^siblc to j;et jxist : Ic.ckUy 1 was one of the first, 1 
.stcpt in, found a young lady, almost a stranj^er in town, 
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whokrrpsal Mrs. Jordan's, sittinj^ in the back-si-at. She 
imnu'ili.itfly cau;;ht hohl of mv and hcgM if 1 possiMy 
could accommodate her to take her home with me, as she 
had attempted. to jjo to Mrs. Jordan*s, luit the drifts were 
so hijjh. tlic liorses couUI not get throuj^h ; that they were 
com|K'lled to return to the hall, where she had not a single 
accjuaintance with whom she could ^o home. I was dis- 
tres*t, for 1 could not ask hit home with me, for sister had 
so much company that 1 was obliged to ^o home with 
S.illy Weeks and j;ive my ehand>er to Parson Ct»rtin. I 
told her this, and likwise th.it she should l>e provided for 
if mv endeavors could 1k» <»f anv service. .None Init ladies 
were |)ermitte<l to ;;et into the carriage : it presently was 
stowed in so full that the horsi's could not move : the door 
was hurst open, for such a clamor as the closing; of it 
CKTcisitMUnl 1 never l)ef«>re heard. The universal crv was — 
•*a gentleman in the coach, let him come out!"* We 
all protestetl there was none, as it was ttx) dark to dis- 
tinguish : hut the little man soon raised his voice and hid 
the coachman proceetl ; a dtuen voices gave contrary 
orders. *Twas a pro|KT riot, 1 was really alarmed. My 
gentleman, with a vast deal of fashionahle independence, 
swiire no power tm earth should make him (piit his seat ; 
Init a gentleman .it the door jmnp't into the carriage, 
ciught hold of him, and would have dragged him out if wc 
lutl not all entreated them to desist.- lie squeezed again 
into his seat, inwardly exulting to think he should get safe 
home from such rough creatures as the men, should pass 
for a lady, be secure under their protection," for none would 
hisult him before them, mean creature ! ! The carriage at 
length .started full of ladies, and not one gentleman to pro- 
U'ct us, except our lady man who had crept to tis for shelter. 
When wc found ourselves in the street, the first thing w,is 
to tlud out who wa<4'ln the carriage and where wc were all 
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^oin^, who first must be left. Liickily two gentlemen had 
followed l)y the side of the cairiaire, and whrn it stopt 
tm)k out the ladies as they ;;ot to their houses. Our sweet 
little. treml»lin;j, delicate, unprotected fellow s;it immovahle 
whilst the two j^cntlemen that were ohlijjed to walk tJuo* 
all the snow and storm carried all the ladies from the car- 
riage. What could l»c the motive of the little wretch for 
creepini; in with us I know not : 1 should have thought 
'twas his great wish to serve the ladies, if he had moved 
from the seat, hut 'tw.is the most singular thing I ever 
heanl of. We at length anixed at the place of our desti- 
nation. Miss Weeks asked Miss CotTin (for that was the 
unlucky girPs name) to go home with her, which she 
readily did. The gentlemen then proa-eded to take us out. 
M V licau. unused to carrving such a wei;:ht of sin and follv, 
.sank under its pressure, and I was obliged to carry my 
mighty srlf through the snow which almost buried me. 
Such a time, I never shall forget it ! My great-grand- 
mother never told any of her youthful adventures to equal 
it. The storm continued till Mond ly, . nd I was obliged 
to stay : but .Monday I insisted if there was any possibility 
uf getting to .Sister's to set out. The horse and sleigh were 
srwm at the door, and again I sallied forth to brave the 
tempestuous weather (for it still surmed). ... At 
length wc arrived at Sister Hoyd's dfK)r, and the drift be- 
fore it was the greatest we had met with ; the horse was 
so exiumsted that he sunk down, and we really thought 
him dead. Twas some distance from the gate and no 
path. The gentleman took mc up in his arms and carried 
me till my weight pressed him sq far into the sn(»w that he 
had no power to move his feet. I rolled nut of his arms 
and wallowed till I reached the gate ; then rising to .shake 
off the anew, I turned and beheld my beau fixed and im- 
movable ; he could not get hiii feet out to take another 
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slf|i. Al li'ni;tlK hiAiiv^ a j;ro.U vxtTtnm to spring his 
wluilo U'ni;tli torw.ird. Ik* in.ulr out to iiMch the |Hior Itorsis 
who l.iv ill a woiM* t'oniUtion than Ins master. Ii\ this 
tiiut' .lU the faiuily hati uathi'inl to the window, indeeil 
ihev saw the \\hoh« I'lohe; hut 'twa^ not \et enih iK lor, 
uiihiikily, in puUin;; oil Miss Weekn' honnet to sen«l to 
the sh'i^h to heeaiiiril h.itk, t pulli il ott niywi^ ami k-tt 
my head l>aie. I wa^ |h'i hilly oinvuUiit with laughter. 
Think wiiat a liiUculous li;;uie I must lutve heen, still 
Htatulin)^ at the ^ ate. my honnrt Italt'way to the shi^h and 
luv wiu in mv hand. However. 1 huriiid it nn, tor thev 
were all lau^hin*,; at the wimlovw and made the hest ot* my 
w.iv into the ho\ise. The hoise was unhitched aiul a*'ain 
i%et out, and hit n\o to pouiUr on the incidents of the 
morning. I have since luaid ot* sexeral cvenN thai t«M»k 
pl.ico that Assemhly ni^ht m\ich more amusing than mine, 
— nay, Don Quixote's most hidicrous adventures compared 
with siune t)t' them will appear like the common events uf 
the (lay. ... 

While waiting; lor breakfast, Aaron Ihirr writes to his 
daughter v> v:> ^Cy ^o» -Cv -«;> «Cv 

Ni:w-YoRK, Aui^ust (\ 1803 

. . . \70UR letter of the 20ih of July was received from 
* the p»»>t-omce on njy arrival last evcninj;. There 
nuiHl be some anachronism iit the date, for ytm left New- 
York on the 2ist. I learned, however, that you arriveil, 
were well, and had danced. Lord, how I shouKl have liked 
to see you dance. It is S(» lon;j: how lorn* Is it.^ Il is 
certain that vou danced better than anvbodv and looked 
better. Not a w\>rd of the Spring waters, thetr elTects. &c. 
1 mailc the journey from Providence by land in four 
days. Near town, vesterdav. p.m., I met Mr. and Mrs. 
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Miss Did Not Come 

H.»r|H.T. of nahimorc. They arr to liroakfast wiili inr tins 
niitrnin;; : hd 1 must nuke haste, for it is now ei^ltt oVha'k. 
How )«ail I write to-ilay. With Mr. and Mrs. llariMT was 
a pretty-l«H»kin);. Maik-eyed lass, whttse name 1 diil not 
hear. I ho|K> she is contini; out ti» hreaktast, for I hkr her. 
There was aUo tlut LiverptH)! merclunt, who useil tiihan>; 
on ]hith*r so in Chaileston. I hope he wont onno, 

. . . Ni>w 1 hrar the carriage, tutu jour. He a good 
{•ill. l.ove to II. 'Twas nothih'4 hut a c.irt. 

I., ami her httlr AfW;,' are here (i///*r //»»//») ; how luippy 
are vou mothers. She will ileseant or. Its heautirs l»v the 
hour: will iNunt them out to vou distinctiv, lest thev miuht 
escape itotice. The hair, the no .e, the mouth, and, in 
short, oveiv feature, limh. and muscle, is admiralile and Ih 
admired. To all which 1 agreed. . , . 

Here thev come, in earnest. I see indv one l.ulv In the 
carri.i);;c; so miss has not ciime: well, she may stay. 

A. lU'KR 



And in spite of her dil.itoriness continues to write 

Nr.w-YoKK. Monh 28. 1S04 



. . . \ ^OL'R letter, dated early in this month — I <lnn*t 
A rec<»llecl the verv dav, havin;; Kft the Vtlcr in 
town : hut vou write so seldom that a reference to the hltrnth 
is sufficiently descriptive : your letter, then, of March, an- 
nouncin;; your remov.il to the Oaks, the pretty description 
of vour house and estahlishment, iuul alUluU, were v<rv 
.imusinu. I had really he^un to douljt whether you were 
n«»l all de.id or somcthin;; worse. 

I shall j;el the speech, no thanks to you : there is a copy 
in Phil.iflcl|)hia, for which I have written, and it will come 
endorsiil hv the f.dr hand of Celeste : trulv her hand and 
arm are handsome. I did not sec her on my way through 
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- titMf wt>Hv; ftir I li>ok j»rfMt afTront ; thence endued 
rxpl.iiutinns \c. NntliiiiK like a fiu.trivl tn advancv love. 
1^\ Planclio I ilid «iit twice hi oiumUv ; the U.Ht n lon^, 
very lonji» visit. Lovely in weeds. . . . 

l*h. Church and Miss Stewart, of IMulade1phla.lt is >aifl, 
are to he married; Duer (which Dvkt I don't know) and 
Mi>H M. Denning reported as en^a^ed : Ihinner and Miss 
Church s.ud to l>o mutually in love ; on his part avowed, 
on hers not denied. 

The Karl ol* Selkirk is here : a frank, unassimunt;. sensi- 
ble man of alMmt thirtv. Whether he thinks of \^ K. is 
unknown to the writer, lie dines with me on Mondav. 

If you had one particle of invention or };enius« you would 
h.ivc tavi};ht A. H, ,\.^ his <i, A, < hefoiv this, <*iod mend 
^^Hi. His tilihiuji; is an inheritance, which pride, an inherl- 
iamT« wllUure. Ills tuother went throU)*h that prmess. 

A. Ik HR 



Wanhliigton Irving tries to nave the country 

(To Miss Mary Falrlec) 

Ni:\v Yc>KK, Aftfv 2, 1807 

• . . W^E have toiled through the purgatory of an 
' ' election, and mav the dav stand fi»r ave 
nccursed on, the Kalendar, for never were |>«»or devils 
more intolerably beaten and discomfited than mv forlorn 
lirethren, the Federalists. What makrs me the more out- 
rap*ou.H is, thai I j^ot fairly drawn into the vortex, and be- 
fore the third day wms expired, I was as deep In mud and 
politics as ever a moderate gentleman would wish to be ; 
and I drank beer with the multitude ; and I talked handbill- 

I Her son. 
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The Tug of War 



fashion with tho fI«'mai;og\i<s and 1 shook hands with the 
moll wlioni my luMit ahhoiuMh. "V\s true lor the two 
tiist (lavs 1 nuiintainni mv coohiosH and indillVivncT. Tin* 
fust dav 1 ni<ie)v hunted tor whim, character, an<l al>- 
MnchtVt accordin;; to n)V usual custom; the srcond d.iv 
hv\u^ rainy, I sat in the bar-room at the Seventh \Vai«U 
and read a vohnne of (iaiatra, which I found on a shelf; 
hut. hefore I had ;;ot throujL^h a hinnhvd )>a>'es« I ha(( thrirc 
or four ^ood Feds sprawlin*^ around mo on the floor, ami 
another with his eves half shut, leanini: on nu shoulder in 
the most atVectionato manner, and s)H'llin<{ a paj^c of the 
hook as if it had been an electioneering^ handbill. lUit the 
third day — Ah! then came the tu;' of war. My patriotism 
all at otue bla/nl foiih, and 1 determined to save mv 
cxmntrv I Oh, n)V friend, 1 have been in such holes and 

• ■ ■ 

corners; such filthy noi»ks ami filthy coiiurs, sweep tifVices 
and t»\ster cellars I •• I have been sworn biother to a leash 
of drawers, and can diink with any tinker In his own Ian- 
);uai;e dm in,;; my life,'* * faui;h ! 1 shall luit be able In 
bear the snull of small beer or tobacco for a nioiith to 
ciune ! , . . 

Truly this saving otveN onmtry Is a lutiseouH piece of 
b\»siness, ,ind if patriotism Is such a dirty virtue - prythee, 
no more of it. I was almost the whole time at the Seventh 
Ward — as you know, that l» the most fertile ward in mob, 
riot, and incident, and I do assure vou the scene was ex- 
(|uisitely ludicrous. Such haran),;uinp; and puffinf; and 
. struttin];; among all the little great men of the day. Such 
"shoals of imtletlged heroes from the lower wards, who had 
broke aw'.iy from their mamtnas, and run to electioneer 
with a slice of bread and butter in their hands. • • . 
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Although uninvited and badly shaven, Washington 
Irving attends Mrs. Madison's levee "O s:> <^ 

(To Hi'iiry llrevnnrt) 

CiTV f)F WA*^niNC.TC)N, /.///. 13, |S|| 

DKAR imi:VO(>KT: I luvc hirn constantly inlcnd- 
inK to write to vou: hut vou know the hurrv and 
otnfiision of the life I at present lead, and the distraction 
of thought which it occasions, and which is totally hostile 
to letter writin);^. The (iL'tter, however, which you have 
l)oen so «;ood as to write me, demands a return of one kind 
or another; and so 1 answi-r it, partly throu;^!) a sense of 
duty, and partly in hopes of induciuj^ you to write another. 

My journey to Haltimore was trrrihle and sublinje -- as 
full of adventurous matter and direful peril as one of 
Walter Scott's pantomimic, melo-dramatic, romantic tales. 
I was three days on the r«>ad, and slept one night 
in a log-house. Yet somehow or another. I lived through 
it all : and lived merrily into the bargain, for which I 
thank a large stock of good humor, which I put up before 
my ileparturc from New York, as travelling stores t<» last 
mc throughout my expedition. In a word, I left home, 
determined to be pleased with every thing, ur if not pleasetl, 
to be amused, if I mav be allowed the distinction, and I 
have hitherto kept to my determination. ... 

The ride front Haltimore \o Washington w,is still worse 
than the former one; but 1 h.ul two or three odd geniu'^es 
for. fellow-iMssengers, and made out to anuisc myself very 
well. I arrived at the Inn al>out dusk: and. understand- 
ing that Mrs.M,iilison was to have her levee or drawing- 
rtHimthat very evening, 1 swore by all my gods I would be 
there. Uut how? was the question. I had got away 
down into Georgetown, and the i^ersons to whom my 
letters of intrixhiction were diivcted. lived all itpon Capitol 
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A Sanguinary Barber 

llill. alMHit tlirrc miles otT, while the Prcsi(h'ni's house 
>\.is exactly half way. Here was a turn-plus enoii;;h to 
startle any man of less enter])risin;; spiiit; but I had 
sworn to he there, and I determined to keep my oath, and 
like Caleh (^violem, to "have a plate al the Review." So 
1 mounted with a stiuit heart to my rmim : resolved to put 
on my pease l>lo>soms and silk stockinj^s ; ^ird np my 
loins; sally forth on my expedition: and like a va;;alMind 
kni;;ht errant, trust to I'rovidente for success and wht»le 
hones. Just as 1 descended fmm my attic chamlxT. full of 
this valorous spirit, I was met hy my l.indlord, with whom, 
and the head waiter, l»y-the-hye. 1 had held a private 
c.d>inet counsel on the suhject. Ilully Kook informed me 
that there was .i party of gentlemen just ^oin^ from the 
house, one of whom. Mr. Kont.jlne Maury of .New York, 
had olTered his services to introduce nie to *Mhc Sulilime 
Porte/* 1 cut one of my hest opera flourishes; skipped 
into the dressin;;-nM)m, popped my head into the hands of 
a san^uin.iry Jacoliinicd harher, who carried havoc and 
desolation int<i the lower regions of n\v face ; mowe<l down 
all the heard on one of mv cheeks, and laid the other in 
Mood like a concpiered province: and thus, like a second 
Hampio. with *• twenty mortal murlhers on my head,'* in a 
few minutes 1 emerged from dirt and darkness into the 
hiazinj; splendor of Mrs. Madison's drawiuj^-room. Here 
I was most graciously received ; founda cniwded cotlecthm 
of^reat and little men, of u;;Iy old wtTinen and heautiful 
youn^ ones, and in ten niinutes was hand and ^love with 
half the. |K'ople in the .Tssemhla*;e. Mrs. >Sadison is a 
fine, portly, buxom dame, w ho has a smile and a ])lcasant 
word for cverylM»dy. Her sisters, Mrs. Cults and Mrs. 
Washinjjton, ,irc like the two merry w ivcs of Windsor ; 
but as to Jemmy Madison — ah! poor Jemmy! — he In hut 
a withered little apple-john. . , . 
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Ih hcrr, and ••!«>• biotlu'r (•l'or^c'* inti» the 



bargain. is i'lulcivorin^ tu ulitain a di*jK»sit in the 

Mrih.inic\ lUnk, in c.iso the I*. S llink iIoch not olit.iin 

a charter, lie is as {\vv\y as usual : shakes his head, and 

winks throu};h his siK'Clatles at every body he nu'ets. lie 

swore to mc the other ilxw that he liad not toKI anvluNlv 

wliat his opinion wa*«, whether the lunk o/fi;/tt to h.ive a 

rharter or not; nohody in Washington knew what ins 

opini(»n was — n«»t one -nohody — ho lU'lu-d anyone to 

sav what it was — •* anvlwwlv — damn the one - no, sir 
• • • • 

— miluMlv knows" — and. if he ha<l added nohodv cares, 

* • 

I believe honest wtndd have In-en exactly in the ri;;ht. 

Then there's his brother **damn that fellow — knows 

i*i>»hl or nine lan^ua;jes — yes, sir — nine lanj»wai;es^ 
Ar.d)ic. Spanish, Circek. It.il— -and there's his wife now — 
>lie and .Mrs. .Madison are alw'.ivs toireihcr. .Mrs. Madi- 
M>n h.is t.iken a great fancy to her little dau;;hter : only 
think, sir, that child is only six vears old, and t.ilks the 
Itali.in like a book, bv (tod — little devil learned it all 
from an Italian servant — damned clever fellow — lived 
with mv brother — ten vears — savs he would not i)art 
with him for all Tripoli,*' &c., \c., v^c. 

, , . It is now almost one o'clock .it ni^^ht. I must to 
boil. Kememl)cr me to all the lads and lasses, (lertnido, 
MIm Wilkes, and the bonny lasses in Gix^enwich street, 
whose fair hands I kiss, 

I am, my dear fcUow, yours ever, 

Wil. 
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Bouilli is Indispensable 

Mrs. 5s;imucl Harrison Smith ^ivcs "a small, genteel 
dinner** for Miss Martincau ^:> **;> -cv ^^ 

(To Mrs. Kirk|Mtrick) 

NVAsiiiNCiTON, Fehr, 4lh» 1835 

AND now for Miss Martiiuaiu since you <U*sirc to 
luMf .1 little more aliout lur, particularly (»f the 
day she paNscil here. Hut 1 nally must j»ive yi»u a pre- 
vious scene which amuseil me e.xtrenu'lv and will not he 
withtuit sitme diversion tor viiu. The dav previims to our 
little dinner part v. 1 sent lor llenrv Orr, whom I had al- 
ways employed when 1 had couipany and who is the most 
ex|>erienced and fashionaMc waiter in the city, lie is 
almost white, his manners j^entle. serious and respectful, 
to an uncommon dejL^ree and his whole apiKMrance quite 
jjrntlemanly. ♦•Henry." said I. when he came, "I am 
^oin;; to have a small dinner party, but thou;^h small, 1 
wish it to be iK'Culiarly nice, evirythin;; of the best and 
most fashionable. I wish vou to attend, and as it is many 
years since I have dined in company, ycm must tell mc 
what dishes will be best. ** iWniilli.'* I suppose., **is not 
<»ut of f.ishion.*" •• .No, indeed. Ma am ! A H(»udli .it the 
foot of the table is intlispensable, no dinner witlwrtit it.'^ 
•• And at the head? ** •* After the si»up, M.i'am. fish, boihd 
fifth, and after the Fish canvas-b.icks, the llouilli to be 
removed, and Pheasants." *'Stt>p, stop Henry/* cried I, 
•*not so many removes if you please!" ♦•Why, ma'am, 
you .s,iid your company was to be a dozen, and I am only 
lellinj;^ you what is aksululely necessary. Yesterday at Mr. 
\V*x)dbury*s there w'.isonly 18 in crmipan^ and there were 30 
dishes oi meat." ♦* But llcnry I am not .1 Secretary's lady. 
I want .i sm.ill. gcntccl dinner.*' *♦ Indeed, ma*am, that is 
all I am telling you, for side dishes you will have a very 
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small h.im.a small 'Hirkcv, on iMth siilc of thorn l*.irlrii!;:i'», 
mutton clinps. or switt hri'.uls. a inac.iioni pic, an oyster 
pic." — ••That will do, that will do. lUnry. Now for 
\vj;rtal)lcs/* ** Well, ma'am, stcwM o Icry, spinaj;e, s.il- 
silv, cauliflowtT." "Imlcril, Hcnrv. vou must substitute 
|H)tatm*s, IkhMs, v'tc.'* "Why, ma'am, thry will not Iw 
Kfutcfl, hut to Ik* sure if y<»u say so, it nu.st he so. Mrs. 
Ki»rsyth tho other day ;»•«»///./ haw a plum-puddin;^. she 
will keep to old fashions." ••What, lU-nry. plum-pudding 
out «if fashion .^'* *• Lu yes. Ma'am, all kimis of puddings 
.uul pies,** ••Why, wh.it then must I have at lh«* head 
ami !tH»t of the tahle .*'* •• Korms of ice-cream at the he.\d, 
ami a pyramid of anything, );rapi's, oranges, or anxthin;; 
h.milsome at the fiM»t.'* •• .\nd the other dishes.^'* 
••Jellies, custards, hlanc-man)^e, cakes, sweet-meats, aiul 
suuar-plums.'* •• No nuts, raisons, fivjs, \c., vS;c. } '* •• Oh, 
no, no, ma'am, they arc quite vulvar, '* *• Well, \vi II, 
llcnrv. Mv desert is, I timl, all ri;;ht. and vnur dinner 
I suppose widi the excepti«»n of «»ne or l\\«» things. You 
may order me the pies, partridges, anil phc.isanls from the 
French cook, and I'riscilla can do the rest.'* ••Indeed, 
ma'am, you h.id hest " -- *• No nunc, I Icnry, " intcrru|>tcd I. 
•*l am not Mrs. Wtuulhury.'* . . . Hut 1 carried my |M»int 
in only having 8 dishes of meat, iho' I c«»uld not convince 
Henry, it was more genteel than a grander dinner, lie 
came the next day, and leaving him and the girls as his 
assistants (f»»r Anna abstdutely locked me out of the dining 
room) I .sat quietly in the front parlour, as if no company 
xv.is exi)ccted. Mrs. Randolph, .Mrs. OH>lidge (Kllcn 
Randolph that was), James Bayard and U[ayard] K[irk- 
patrick] were the only additional guests to .Miss M[ar- 
tineanj anil Miss JetTrey her companion. .About 3, H. K. 
came. I only was in the parlour, the girls were dressing, 
presciuly Ann came down, and told me Miss M, and Miss 
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J. \>eri' up stairs in my nwun. "Am! yo\i Kfl ihnn iliore 
altMu* !" rxtl.niiHMl 1. "To he sure anNwcifd Ann, with 
her usu.il luuuliaiance. I have never Uen introiluced to 
them and ihi v askrd me ti» show ihem to a chamber." 
"Anil you K't tlu-m j;i» in alone I" "To hrsure." I has- 
tenrd u|) stairs and found them eomhin;; their hair. They 
had taken ofT" their bonnets and lar^e ca|H's. "You see." 
said Miss M.,"\ve have complird with \our re<|uest and 
come sociablv to pass the dav with vou. We have Ikch 
walkin;; all the m«»rninv;« luir loilv;in^s were ti»o <li.stant to 
return, si» we have di»ne as those who have no caniajijeH 
do in Knv*land, when they p) to pass a social lUy.*' I 
olVereil her cond>s, luushes, elc. but sljowinjL* me the 
enormous pockets in her liemh dre^s, said they were pni- 
vided with all that was necessary, and ))ulled out nice little 
silk shoes, silk stockin;;s« a scaif lor her luik, little l.uc 
mits, a >;old chain and some other jewelry, and soi»n with- 
out chan;;in^ her dress w.is j»rettily equipped for dinner or 
evenin;; company. We were all as jh rfectly at our ease as 
if old friends. .Miss .M.*s toillette was soonest ciunpleted, 
and sitting down by me m\ the sopha, and handin;; me 
the tube, we h;»d a nice social chat before wc went down 
stairs. I intnxluced Mr. Smith, my nephews, and son \'c. 
^fr. S. took a seat on the sopha by her, and I on a chair 
on her other side, to be near to introduce others. It was 
(|uite amusing t(» sec .Mr. .S. He took the tube and , it first 
applied it«> wrtm;; cup to his lips, but in the w.irmth of 
convers.ition j)erj)'vtually for^<»t it. and as lie always ges- 
ticulates a ^reat deal with his hands, he was wavinv; about 
the cup, quite for;j»tlul of its use, except when I said, .is I 
continuallv had t<» do, " Put it to vour lip«." Hut Miss M. 
h.ul admirable tact and tilled up the jr^ps of his ))art of the 
conversation, made by the waving of the tube, by lier in- 
tuitive perception and talketl as fluently of Lord liruugham, 
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IjonI Durham and f»tlu*r |M»litical |H*rsonaKes, of whom Mr. 
S. iii<iuircfi as if she had hrard every wtird . . . Mrs. 
C*«H>litlj»e nuna^ed better, and ci»nvcrsed with perfect eaM* 
and );teat fluency until dinner, which was not served until 
five o'cl(K'k, when the curtains hein^ drawn and shutteis 
clttneiK the candles on the tahle were lit ami made eviry* 
thin^ hnik better . , . Dinner went otTyrri* uv//, I a»n- 
versetl %\ peat deal with Miss M., as Mrs. K. would nt»t. 
Our convvrsition was very interestinj* and carried on in a 
tone that all the rest of the company could hear. ... It 
w.«s a rich tre.it to hear her. Iler wortls flow in a cim- 
linu.il .Mream« her voice pleasin;;, her manners quiet and 
Kiilv-like, her lace full of intelligence. l>enevolencc and 
animation. ... It w.is ii o'clock K-fore the party broke 
up. Every one j^ratitied at an op)H>rtunity of meeting 
Miss M. in such a ()uiet« social nunner. . . . 

Washington Irving denies lx)th <>► <!y <!y <!y 

(To James K. l*auKling, Jtiti, 3, 1833) 

AS to rumors, they arc as numerous as they are 
absurd. Gouverneur's (urticular friend, liank- 
head, the Ilritish «//rf#v«' iAi/Ai/Vy-v, has just returnecl from 
New York, very gravely charged with one concerning 
m\*self ; vi/., th.it I was /i» niarry Miss — , anti rtcen'e 
tke appi^inttnent of Postmaster of Xtu* VopkH Now 
either the lady or the otKce would Iw a sufficient blessing 
for a marrying or an otVtce*craving man; but God help 
tne \ nhoulU be at much bothered w ith the one as with 
the other* • % % 
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A Serious Situation 

James Russell LowcU prepares to Iniy a doll ^ '^ 
(To Mrs. WillLim Wctmorc Story) 

HoTKL hi*: Kk.\n( K. KrK I.afittk, 
pAHis,y/iA' l6ih, 1856 

MY DEAR KMi:i.YN,-lliMv I am luck a>;.nn jiM 
where 1 was a year a^oat tliis titne and as iUli);hU^I 
to hrar of \our \w\i\\i in Mu^laiul as I was then ilis- 
appuintcd to litul that >oii had ilceampiul thither — for in 
Knv:laiul 1 shall he in a few tiaxs. It is ruiuouied in dip- 
lomatic circles that you are at the White llart, Windsor — 
which has a very comUtrtahlc sound. Hut are ytm tt> stay 
there ? Shall we *'u and see another cathedral or two 
toj;ether ? 

What I wish you particularly t(» do now is to write and 
tell me where \\m ;:ot the </«'// which has so ex'cited Ma- 
llei's cu|)idity. If >t»u can't rememiRT the exact address 
can you tell the >lrett or the tjuarter ? A!si» whether it 
is a j;al t»f wax ? Moves her eyes ? Ahout how* hig ? Cost 
enrinm how much ? Has a wardrohc ? I see niin star- 
in;; mc in the face, and have just ;;ot a letter from M. 
ordering; shoes, stockin;;s and what not fur the youn^r 
forei;;ner. You see what a predicament I should he in 
were I to p) home with tlw wnin;;.l)al)y. It is not a case 
for a W'armin>;-}>an. for the features of the child are already 
known to the eX)H.'Ctant mother hy vision — nay by actual 
touch of the twin sister of elder birth. Not t:*try sup- 
posititious child would answer..* . , 

So the l.imKfellows are con)in>; ? Won*t they have u 
nice time ! Over heie it is nuuv tU* a reptitation to kmni* 
I.oMufellow than to have written various *mmortal works, 
tiatheryour laurels while ye may,oldTime is still n-tlyin)(t 
and oUl times, tix), more*A the pity. Wc will have one 
more, though, in England, I trust. • . . 
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"Tho \»rokt*n circle " s^v *.>* <>v vs -ov *cn 

Oli'Ury NV. l.nnj;MI«»w to I'luiies Siiimu'i) 

T Ih Smul.iy at'hrnoon. Y«»u kiunv, ilu'u, lu»\v the 

olii hmiHo looks, — till' sImiIow in the li)>i.iiv, .iml 

tUr Hun>hiiio in the stmlv, wluro 1 M.ind ;it mv disk and 

\\rite yui this. Two little ^iiU are pl.iyinjL; almut llic 

i«Mun« A. eountin^ with ^ivat noiv thr iir.iss hauillcs on 

my HviU'taty* "nine, ei);ht, live, one,'* and K. insistlnjj 

ui>ou havin;; MMne paper l»ox, hinji promised bill never 

lound. and int'ormin^ me that 1 an) not a man of my word ! 

And I stand hrreat my desk l>y the window, thinking of 

y«ui. and hopini; yon will open some other letter from 

Boston lu'forc vou do mine, so that I mav not he the tirst 

ti> hreak tt> vtni the sa<l news of Prrscotl's death. Yes, he 

is diad, — from a stroke of paralysis, on Kridav last at two 

oVloek. rp to half past twelve he w,.us well, and occn- 

pied as nstial : at two he was dead. We shall see that 

vluviliil, smtny face no mi»ie I Ah n\e I what a loss thin 

is to ns all« and how- mnch sunshine U will take out of the 

social life of llttston ! , , . 

llciuy n. Thorcau on "that glorious Sinicty called 
Svditudc" ^i>' •c*' v>y ^;> v:> \>^ 



M 






, , , I have lately j;ot back to that jjlorioiis society 
callinl Solitmle. where we meet i»ur friends continually, 
and can ima};ine the outside wi>rld also to he )H*oplcd. 
Yet some of my acquaintance would fain hustle me into 
the almshouse lV>r the Stily 0/ sthutw as if I were pinin;; 
for that diet, when I seem to myself a must befriended 
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Indigestion of Society 

man, :in<l timl constant rntplnynu'nt.' Tlivy haw ^ot a 
tluli*' till* iiantllr of whiih in in tin* Tatkor llousr at 
llosion, and with this tliov htat nti* triiin time to tinu*« ox« 
)H'< tin^ to n\ako \\\v tiMuhr or inimcMl iniMti mo til for a 
thih t<i dine otl. 

.** lU'riuK* Milli hiH Juh -^ 

I \\v hiA^on <h<l druli; 
\\u\ MoM' i.f Mori' Mall 
With Dm! hi 11^ nt »!)« 
Ill- >.U\v tho IMa^hi) of NVantU'y.*' 

Ah I that More <)f More Mill knrw what fair play was. 
Channin){. who wmti' to n\v ahout it once, hrandishinj; the 
thil) viv:(»rniis|y (l>t'in;^ set on l»y anoOicr, prokihly), says 
Mt>u\ s«Tiouslv, he is stirrv to find l»v mv k-lteis that 1 am 

• • • • 

♦♦ahsoilird in iM»litits/* and ad<U. lnj[»^injLj my pardon f<ir 
hi^ plaiiuu'ss •• IWwaro (»f an i-xtr.iiKMms hfi* !" and so he 
dors his (Uitv« and washes his hands at' me. 1 tell him 
that it is as if he should sav to the sloth, that fellow that 
creeps so shiwly aioi)}; a tree, and cries tu from time to 
time* ** Ihware of daneiny; !'* 

The dt»clors are all a.v;reed that I am snlTering for want 
of society. Was never a case like it. First, 1 diil not 
know that 1 was sntVerin);atall. Sieondly, asart Irishman 
mi^ht say, 1 hail tlutu^ht It was indigestion of the society 
I Kot. 

As for the Parker House, I went there once, when the 
Chih w.isaway, hut I found it hard to see throu;;h the cij»ar 
smoke, and men were deposited about in chairs over the 
marble Hoor, as thick as legs of b.icon in a smoke-house. 
It was all smoke, and no salt. Attic or other. The only 
room in Boston which I visit with ahcritv is the (ientle- 
men's Room at the Fitchburg Depot, where I wait for the 

* The Saturday C!ul>. 
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cirs. somctimcH for two hours, in order to j»ct out oftown. 
It is a paradise to the Parker House, for no nmukin;; is 
alK>\vcd. and there is far more retirement. A lar^e and 
rcspcttahle club of us hire it (Town and Cc»untry Cluli), 
and I am pretty sure to find some one there whose face is 
set tlie same way as mv own. . . • 

Have \ou found at last in yt^ur wanderings a place where 
the solitude is sweet ? 

What mountain are you campin^^ on nowadays? Though 
1 hid a };ood time at the mountains, 1 confess that the 
joornty did ni>t bear any fiuit that 1 know (»f. 1 did not 
vxpeit it wtuild. The m«Kle of it was not simple and ad- 
venturous enough. You n)ust first have made an infinite 
lU'niand, and not \inreasonabIy, but after a cttrres) Hindi it;; 
outlay, have an all-absorbin;; purpose, and at tlu* same 
time that your firt bear you hither and thither, travel much 
nuMV in ima;;ination. 

To let the nunnualns slide, — lis eat home like a traveler. 
I^ should not be in vain that these thiuj^s are shown uh 
from dav to div. Is not each witheretl leaf that I see in 
my walks sonulhinij which 1 have traveled to find? — 
traveleil, who can tell how far? What a focd he must lie 
who thinks that his Kl Dorado is anywhere but where he 
lives! . . '. 

Henry Jaincs, Sr., rcgnnls the Saturday Club with im- 
l^erfect seriousness "O- • -o- ^^ ^Qy 'Qy 

(To Ralph Waldo Emerson) 

I CANNOT forbear to say a word I want to say about 
Hawthorne and Ellerv Channin^. Hawthorne isn't a 
handsome man, nor an en^jaging one, jwrsonally. He has 
the lot)k all the time, to one who doesn't know him, of a 
rogue who auddenly finds himself in a company of detec- 
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Hawthorne the Onlv Oasis 

tivos. Hut in spile i»f his nisticity. I fell a syinp.tthy (ur 
him amntintini^ to nn;;uish, and couldn't take my cyi's otT 
him all the dinner, nor my r.ipt attention, as that indcci- 

Hive little found, I am atr.iid. to his cost, for I hardly 

heard a word of what he kept on s.iyin); to me, and felt at 
one time verv much like sending; down to Parker to ha%'e 
him removed from the room as maliciously putting his 
little artificial )>etson between me and a protitalile object 

of study. Yet I feel now no ill-will to , and could 

recommend any one (but myself) to ^o and hear him 
preach. Hawthorne, however, seemed to me to possess 
human substance, and not to h.ive dissipated it all away, 
as that debauched X. Y. and the ^ond, inofVensive, com- 
forting Lonj;fellow. lie seemed much nearer the human 
bein;{ than any one at that end of the table, — much nearer, 
John Korltes and yourself kept up the balance at the other 
end : but that end was a tlesert« with him for its only oasis. 
It was so pathetic to see him« conteutedi sprawling, Con- 
cord owl that he was and alway;^ lias U'cn, brou>;l)t blind- 
fold int«t the brilliant tlayii)4ht« and expected to wink and 
be lively like any little dapper Tommy Titnunise or Jenny 
Wren. How he buried his eyes in his plate, and ate with 
a voracity that no person should dare to ask him. a ques- 
tion! Mv heart broke for him as that attenuated X. Y. 
kept putting forth his Ion;; antenna* toward him, stroking 
his face, and tryinjj whether his eyes were shut. 

The idea I got was, and it was very powerfully impressed 
on me, that wc arc all monstrously corrupt. ho{>elessly 
bereft of human consciousness, and that it is the intention 
of the Divine Providence to overrun us and obliterate uh 
in a new Gothic and Vandalic invasion, of which this Con* 
cord specimen is a first fruit. It was neuvenly to see him 
persist in ignorin^r X. Y. and shutting his eyes against his 
spectral smiles; eating his dinner and doing absolutely 
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nothing; but that, and (hen ;;«»in^ homo to his Concord den 
to f.ill on his knt-i's and ask his lli-avvnlv Father whv it 
was that an owl couldn't remain an owl. and not l>c f«>rced 
into the diversions of a canary. I have no dnuht that all 
\hv tenderest auijeU saw to his case that ni.i;ht, an<l |Huired 
uil into his wiunuis more soutliin^ than gentlemen ever 
kiiuw. 

Kllery Channini;. too» seemed st» human and j»ood, — 

sweet as sunshine, and tVa;;rant .is pine woods, lie is 

nuire sophisticated than the other, ot' course, hut still he 

was kin: ami 1 t'elt the wtirld riiher hv two ///iv/ who h.id 

not vet hwt themselves iit mere members of sc»ciet v. Tins 

IS what 1 suspect. — th.U we are fast jjittinj; so fearful one 

to another, we members of society, that we shall ere li»n;; 

iH'jjin to kill one amtther in self delence. and j;ive place 

in that way to a more veracious state of things. The old 

world is breaking; up on all hands. — the j;limpse of the 

everlaslinj; granite I cau;»ht in Hawthorne shi>ws me that 

there is stock enough for fitly better. Let the c>ld iniposter 

j;o, ba;C and ba«;i;ai;e, for a very real and substantial one is 

achinjx to come in, in which the churl shall riot be exalted 

to a place of disunity, in which innocence shall never be 

tarnished nor trathcked in, in which every man's freedimi 

shall be resiK^cted down to its feeblest filament as the 

radiant ,iltar of God. To the anj^els, says Swedenbor^, 

Death means Resurrection to life ; by that necessary rule 

uf inversion which keeps them separate from us and 

us from them, and so prevents our being mutual 

nuisances. • , , 
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A Furious Frank 

James Russell liowell speaks Krciu h loo |)olitely 

(To Kdwin L:i\vn.-ncc (iiHJkin) 

Ki.Mwooij. 2«;th /V*., 1871 

WAS to have started last Moiulav, hvit llirre 
is a furious Trank Iutc who Iuin opfiuul a silutol 
tor his (U'tiNtaMo lin^o in wliiih Mi'sdanu's Lowell aiitl 
(iurnOv are pupils. 1 Ic dinrs with u> on alternate Wedms- 
flays and loinpels us .ti» t.dk Trench till we are hl.ick in 
the face. Last Wednestlav wei'k was our t\,\\ and thcii 
came a foltni^ht of ;'i/. i///(«'jr. As I pressed his hand at 
partin;^, 0/ c«nirse I told him that we shouKl 1)C }i\*n\ 
to see him durin;; that halcvon (K'riod, and nuirnuired 
i> hu'iitot like an ass as I was. That he should not have 
perceived that I was t.dkin;; French »vas perhaps excus- 
alile enou;;h, but that he should take what 1 said in a 
hrutal Anelo-Sa'xon wav as if 1 meant it — that I cannut 
so casilv forgive. Anvhow, he tnhl Fannv next dav that 
ho should have the happiness of accepting; my ravishinj^ 
invitation for the next Wednesdav, as if I had not left 
the matter as much in the air (to use their own phrase) 
as a balloon that mav come down weeks awav from where 

m 

it started. So there I was ])lanted for this week. If 
you will let me perch with you« I shall come next Monday. 
Company — except yours and that of twc» or three mf»rc — 
1 do not want except on the most unwhitechokery terms 
and 1 come on the express understanding that yuu arc 
to return my visit in the course of the winter. • • • 
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**Thc rhan^iMl |)ers|HTtivc** v^ ^v <>w -:n ^;^ 

(John (;. WhittiiT tn Mli/iihiMh Stu.irt Phclpn) 

.4M w.>., 7, 1H78 

. . . T ACtKKK wiih Canon Farr.\r llut "lilV U worth 

* livln>»»** even If i»no cannt»t sleep ihe lMKi»est pari 

of it away. Thee and I ^et ni«)re tnit of it, alter all, 

l!%an those **sKTkheailtHl folks wlui shrp o* nijihts.** , . . 

Against all nu* natural iuelinationn, I have heen tij^htin;; 

f»»r the "causeH," half inv life. "Woe is me, mv mother,** 

1 cin »ay with the t>hl prophet, ••who hast home me a 

t\\,\n of strife ami contention/' I have sutVereil dreadfullv 

from CO irseness, self-seek in i; vanity* and asinine stupidity 

anion*; assiKiatcs, as well as from the coldness or o)H'n 

hostility^ and, worst, the ridicule of the outside world, 

liut I now see that it Wtis best, and that 1 needed it 

all. 
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Mrs. Hriggs listetis to l*hilli|>s Hnwks <2y <^ ^^ 

KiWWVHW JtfttUitrw II, 1880 

• * ' IVf^^^^' ^'^" ^*"^** Kuess what I have done to-day, 
^ ^ antl such a hlessml tin^e as 1 have had I could 
never tell, you ahout, I ann»>unced last ni);ht n^y inten- 
tion to hear Phillips HnH>ks preach, if I went im toot 
and alone, figuratively speakin;^. I was not (piite so saucy 
AS that, Init 1 was emphatic hecause 1 meant to do it. So 
it was all nicely arranged ; the next-door nei^hlu^r having 
A seat there, and a car K'^in^ expressly to the church, 
we all went together ; and 1 found myself in the hcautitui 
church in a pew very near the chancel, so there could he 
no ditlicuUy about hearing, and h.id an opportunity to 
t.ike in the rich. warm, soft coloring; and the whole sub- 
dued tone of the building before the service commenced. 
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So Sweet and Teiuler 

It w.iH very lii;luly trlininnl \\\\\\ \\vv,\\\\s nf rvtii»rrrn, 
ultiih foI]ii\vr<l tlu* oulliiif nl' \\\v XMioilwnik so iliiM'Iy 
th.it it iliil n«tt inti'itViv at .ill with .iny .iirliitritur.il rllri-t. 
aiul ill tlir cIuiutI wito tlinr l.ii^o H|iiuiv-tu<'H, in.ikiii;; 
tlio tluce )MiiiitH of a tiian};K*. 'Dicy l(i«iknl a% if tlu^y 
wrrc ivally ji"»^vin^ tliviv. Tin* iluinh w.is IiIKmI, rr.illy 
lull, rwry scat, with ail (Ml luM-ltiokiii.i; oMi*>ii>^atioii. . , . 
Thf music was ^niuU imt wiuuK'ilul ; liut tlir mmiiumi w.is 
womlcifkil. Why, I novrr thought I o»uhl at n>y a^o \h* 
Ml atVv'itrd l»v niiv siiumn, "A liltlo ihiM shall K-,ul 
tlu'in," was tho tr\t. .1 sImiuM not «laiv U\ try to }i\\'v 
\ou A\\\ itliM of it: it wouhl )to saiiiK^ir; liut it was 
as warm aiul ^)vin^ .is any MctluMlist sermon, ilc\<iiit 
cnou;;h to satisfy a Catholic, and l)roa(l fnou;;h tONati>fy 
any decent Kadicil. Oli. how I did vnjoy it I To hear 
that man drscribc the loading of a child! — that lone, 
lorn man, without wife or child. I don't sec how or when 
he le.irned his lesson. It w.is so sweet and tender! Then 
he made mc feel how little crerils or ahslract thou^^hts 
are wtuth unless one can see them carried out in hunuin 
Iive^« — )iow th.it is the way truth must reaili us ,it last, 
through love i»f humanity, and tVom that love up to (lod, 
thntuj^h our elder In-other, wImmu the preailier tii.ide no 
(iod, nor anything else we could n<it undeistaixl, hut a 
Iivint(, \o\'\\\)f man, who lived always in the bosom of 
the Father. Well, I felt as though I had been living in 
another world, I was ho dr.iwn awav from mvself hv those 
earnest wnnU, .ind Mr. (i. said I niadi* tlio wholo car 
full of people listen to my talk. That m.ide me awfully 
nshnmod, hut you »cc I never thou;;ht of the people at 
all, nor of anything else but wh,at 1 had hiard. . . . 
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Mrs. LongfclloM' prefers Henry's friends to titled UAk 

Sri:\M Sniis (ir.uMAN Oihan. 

77inf\uttt\\ June 1 1 [ i J<35 ] 

. . . "\1 TK luive some very pleasant passengers. ACier- 
^« man lady with her father and little ^irl. What 
a Mr.in;{f idea forei^niTs have of Anierici ! This lady who 
apiKMfs very intelli^^ent asked us if Amerna was anylhin^ 
like ijmtiiUtW Then we have a (Jerman prince with hin»e 
niustaehios; Clara played whist with him last evenin;^! 
Oh dear ! I do not know as I shall he ahle to speak' to you 
when I return, I see so nianv lords and ladies ! hut in 
reality these lords and ladies are not half as agreeable 
people as sonu* of Henry's literary friends. Mr. anti .Mrs. 
Carlyle have m(»re genuine worth ami talent th.tn hall of 
the nohilitv in Lonilon. Mr. Ciilvle's literal v fame is very 
IiIkIi, and she is a very t.denteil wom.in - hut they arc 
|K*ople after my ow n heart — n(»t the least pretension ahout 
them. Mrs. Carlyle lus a pin with (Wn'the's head u]K)n it, 
which th.it };rcat author sent her hintself. She is very 
proud of it I assure you. They live very retiVeil, not wish- 
ing to mix with fashion.^hle society, which they regard in 
its true \\^\\ ; still they have some friends nmouj; the 
nohilitv who kmnv how to value them. ... 

Ralph Walilo Ktnerson coinniomis .Margaret Fidlcr to 
Thomas and Jane Carlyle ^cn v:s ^cs ^o 

CoN(OKi\ 3iy/#A\ 1846 

MY DEAR FRIEND, — The new edition of CromaU 
in its i>crfect form and in excellent dress, and the 
copy of the .Vpjwndix, came muniticently safe by the last 
steamer. When thought i* best, then is there most, — \% 
a faith of which you alone among writing men at this day 



An Kxotic in New luiglaiul 

will Rive mc cxporirnco. If il is iho rijjht frankincense 
and saii(lal-\voo(l, it is so ^(mkI and licavi'niy ti> n'lvv im* a 
liaski'tful ami not a pinch. I read proudly, a littU* at a 
tnno, and have not yet p»t throii;;h the new matter. Hut 
I think neither the new letters nor the commenlarv C(»iihl 
he spared. Wilev and I'litnam sh.dl do wh.it tlu*v cm. 
and we will si'e if New Kn^land will not conte to reckon 
this the I test chapter in her IVntateiich. 

I send this letter by .Mar;;aret Fuller, of whi»se appriKich 
I believe I wrote vou some word. There is no fon-telline 
how you visited and crowded F.n;:li-sh will like our lew 
eilucited men or women, and in your learned )>«ipulace my 
luminaries may easily be ovetl'>oked. flat of all the 
travellers whom Vou have so kindlv recti ve<l from nie, 
I think of none, since Alcott went to l*!n;;lan(K whom I so 
nuiih desired that you should see and like, as this (h'ar obi 
friend of mine. For tvvti vears now I have .m arcelv neen 
her, a.H she has been at New Voik, en|;aj;e<l by Ilor.ici* 
(ireeley as a liter.iry editor of his Irihtiuc newspaper. 
This employment was made accept. dile to her by jioocl 
p.iy, );;reat local and personal conveniences of all kinds, 
and unbounded confidence and respect from (ireeley him- 
self, and all other parties connected with this intluential 
jiMirpal (of 30,000 subscribers, I l>elieve). Ami Margaret 
Fuller's work ;is critic of all new books, critic of the drama, 
of music, and ^ood arts in New Voik, has been honorable 
to her. Still thin employment is not satisfactory to mc. 
She is full of all nobleness, and with the {•enetosity native 
to her mind and char.icter appears to mc an exotic in New 
Kni;land, a foreigner from some more sultry and expansive 
climate. She is, 1 suppose, the earliest eader and lover 
of (iorthe in this Country* and nobody here known him so 
Well. Iler love too of whatever 1^ ^chkI In French, anil 
specially in Italian genius, give her the best title to travel. 
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In short, she is our citi/cn of the world by quite special 
diploma. And I am heartily ^l.ui that she has an oppor- ' 
tunity of j^oin^ al)road that pleases her. 

Mr. Spring, a merchant of t^r^M moral merits, (and, as 
I am informed, an assiduous reader (»f your IkmiUs,) has 
grown rich, and resolves to see the woild with his wife and 
son, and has wisely invited Miss Tuller to show it to him. 
Now, in the first place, I wish you to see .Margaret when 
you are in s)x*ci.d goml humor, and have an hour of hound* 
less leisure. /\nd 1 entreat Jane Carlyie to abet and 
exalt and secure this s;itisfaction to me. 1 need not, and 
yet |K*rhaps I need s;iy, that M. F. is the safest of all pos- 
sible jHTsons who ever t«H)k pen in hand. INince Metter- 
nich's closet not closer or half so honorable. In the next 
place. 1 shoulil be gl.id if you cm easily manage to show 
her the faces of Tennyson and of Ihowning. She has a 
sort of right to them both, not i^nly because she likes their 
|K>etry, but because she has made their merits widely 
known among our young |H*ople. And be it known to my 
friend Jane Carlyie, whonu if 1 cannot see, \ delight to 
name, that her visitor is an immense favorite in the parlor, 
as well as in the library, in all good houses where she is 
known. And so I commend her to vou. 

m 

Yours atTectionatelv, 

R. W. Emerson 

Miss Fuller goes accordingly and communicates the 
result <^r <^r -*;:> ''cv *;:> 



(To Ralph \V.ildo Emerson) 

P,\Ris, Pfi'.. 1846 

' ' * A CCUSTOMED to the infinite wit and exuberant 

^ richness of his [Carlylc's] writings, his talk is 

still an amazement and a splendor scarcely to be laced with 
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Heroic Arrogance 

steady eves. He docs not converse: — only hnransrues. 
It is the usual misfortune of such marked men, — happily 
not one invariable or inevitable, — tli.it they cannot alhiw 
other minds room to breathe, and slutw themselves in 
their atmosphere, and thus miss the refreshment and 
instnictiim which the K^i^atest never cease to nertl from 
the cx|)erience of the humblest. Carlyle allows ni> cine a 
chance, but IxMrs down all opposition, not only b) liin wit 
and onset of words, resistless in their sharpness .is so 
many bayonets, but by actual physical superiority, — 
raisin;{ his voice, and rushinj^ ttn his opjMment with a 
torrent of sound. This is not in the Icist from unwilling-, 
ness to allow freedom to others. On the contrary, no 
man would mt>re enjoy a manly resistance to his tluni;*!)!. 
Hut it is the habit of a mind .iccustomed to follow out its 
own impulse, as the hawk its prey, and which knows not 
how to stop in the chase, Carlyle, indeed, is arro;»ant and 
overbearing; but in his arro^^ance there is no littlrncss. — 
no self-love. It is the heroic arrogance of some old Scan- 
dinavian conqueror; — it is his nature, and the untamable 
energy that has given him power to crush the dragons. 
You do not love him, |x»rhaps. nor revere: and perb.ips. 
also, he would only laugh at you if you did : but you like 
him heartily, and like to sec him the powerful smith, tlic 
Siegfried, melting all the old iron in his furnace till it 
glows to a sunset red. and burns you, if you senselessly 
go too near. He seems, to mc, quite isolated, — lonely as 
the desert, — yet never w.is a man more fitted to prize a 
man. could* he find one to match his mood. He finds 
them, but only in the past. He sings, rather than talks. 
He pours upon you a kind of satirical, hcroical, critical 
povm, with regular culences, and generally, near the 
beginning hits \i\wn some singular epithet, which .lervea 
as a refrain when his song is full, or with which, as with 
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a knittiii)* lurdlo, \w i.Uthvs up the stitclu'H, if ho \\,\% 

ih.inuMl, now aiul ihrn, to let fall a \o\\\ For tho hiuhvr 

kimU of poeti y ho ha> no Hvitne* ,iiul Ww talk on that miU- 

j^vt U »U'lii»hu\illy ant! ^oimMmsly al»H\u»l. lie Munetimen 

MopH ii minute to lauuh at it himself, tl^en he^iun am^w 

NNitU flesh viuor; for all the spiiiis he Is tlrixmi; heloic 

him Heem to lum as Tata Morgana, u^ly nusk^, in fact, if 

he can ))ut mike them turn ahout : hut he laughs that they 

Mvm to others such dainty Ariels. His talk, like his 

l»ookH« in full of pietuiVN; his eiitual strokes masterly. 

Allow tor his point oi view, ami his survey is atlmiralile, 

lie Is a Ui^e suhjeit. I cannt>t speak more or wi^ lier of 

him now, nor needs it : — his works are true, to Mame and 

praise him, — the Siej^fried of England, — j;reat and jniwer- 

ful, if not quite invulnerahle. and of a mi^ht rather to 

destroy evil, than lejjislate for j;o«hI. . , . 

After fourteen vears Mtiierson and Carlvle arc " shov- 
elled t<i^other a.v:ain '* -^^ -^y *c>». -cy ^> 

(Ralph WaKlo Kmerson to his wife) 

Ciir.Lsr.A, LoMM^N, October 27, 1S47 

|KAR LI 1)1 AN: ... 1 found at Liver|Hiol after a 
couple of days a letter which h.ul been c»ncc there 
seekinjj me (.ind once returned to Manchester before it 
le.iched mv hands) from Carl vie, adilressvd to *• K. \V. E., 
on the instant he lands in Kn.v;Iand,*' conveying; so hearty 
a welcome and so urgent an invitation to house and hearth 
that 1 could no more resist than I could ^gravitation ; and 
tindinj; that I slumUl not be wanted for a week in the lee- 
ture-riH>ms, I came hither on >lond.iy, and, at ten at ni^ht, 
the diH)r was oiH»ncd to me by Jane Carlyle, and the man 
himself was lichind her with a lamp in the entry. They 
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I^rge Communication 

wcro vory llttlo cli.in^iHl fiom tlivir oKl sflvis of fourteen 
yrarn a>;i> (in Avi^ustK yslww I loft thorn at Criii)i;rn|iut« 
t»Hk. ** Wolir viiil CuKlo, •* lu'to wo aio, shoNelUil 
tov;rthor .i^.iin.*' The lltMul^atoN of Iuh ta)k .uo (|iuiUy 
oponod, Ji\\%\ tlio livor i^ »i ^lo.it ;uul mustant stioanu Wo 
\\m\ 1.11 1*0 lommuniv.ition th.it ni^ht \\\\\\\ lu.uly «»no 
o\toik. .iiul *it Itio.ikf.ist lUAt iiionun^ it U'^.m av;.iin. At 
DiMin oi lattr wo wont to^rthti, i .nhh' and I, to ll\do 
Park and tho pal.uos (a)Hiut two nuKs fiom hoio), to the 
Natitma) (laUoiw and to tho Strand, - t.ail\lo mohiu^ «i)) 
\Vostnun>tiV anil London down into hi^ talk and lani;httr 
a^ ho walkfd. Wo lanu* li.uk to dnmoi at fuo or lator; 
thi-n Dr. Carl\lo tamo in and s|Knt iljo ovonini;, whiih 
a;;:iin w.ks hm;; l)y the cK»ck. hut had no other mo.isures. 
Here in this htiuse we hro.ikf.iNt a)»out nine; C.irlvie is 
very apt, his wife* »ays, to sloop till ten «)r olovon, if he has 
no company. An immonso t.dkor ho is. and aIto^i•t!ler as 
extraordinary in his convorsation as in his wrilin''. — 1 
think ovrn. more so. You will novor diMovor his real 
vi^jor and ran;;i\ or how much more ho mi^hl do than \\v 
h.is ever douf, without sooinji him. 1 find mv few hours* 
discourse with Www in Scotland, hm}; sinco, ^ave nte not 
en«tu:;h knowh-d;;!' of him. and I have now at hiNt liron 
taken livsminise. . . . Carlvlo .ind his wifi* li\e on Ikmu- 
tiful terms. Nothin;; can be more en;;a«.;in;; than their 
wavs, and in her bookcase all his hooks are inscribed 
to her, ,i,s thev came, from vear to vear, each with some 

• • • 

significant lines. .... 

XiK'cwht'r I, Tucstiity eveniftf^, — I am heartily tired, of 
Liverpool. I am (»ppressod by the scoing of such multi- 
tudes: there is a fierce strength here in all the streets; 
the men are bi>;^er and solidor far than our people, more 
stocky, both men and women, and with a certain fixedness 
^nd determination in each person's air. that discriminates 
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thvm fr«>m the saunter! nj( jjalt ami rovhijj eyes of Ameri- 
cans. In Anirrlc.i vou catcl) the eve i»f every one you 
niffl ; here you catch no eve, almost. The axes of an 
Kh>*tishman*s eyes are united to his backUme. . . . Yes- 
terday mornin;; I jjot your welcome letter (by Mr. Ireland). 
I am greatly contented to know th.it all is so well with 

you. . . . 

Ever atfectionately yours, 

, Walik) E. 

Charles Stinincr sees the Qiiocn open rarli%'iiiient, and 
finds Macaulay oppressive <:>» ^;>» 



(To tKH>rKe S. Millard) 
Th.\vi:i.i.i:us\ [1.onim>n»] /VA, \(\ 183*) 

DKAK nil.l.AKI)* IVrhapn this is my last mvetin>< 
liom Lontlon ; aud vet it is h.iid to tear mvsoll 
Awav, so lounectcd by liiendship and bv soiial ties have 
1 become with this ^reat circle ; and I will ntit venture 
to write down the dav when I shall leave. Mv last was 
a volume r.ither than a letter; and I have a^ain such stores 
to communicate as to call for another volume. l*.irliament 
is now oiKm, and I have been a constant attendant : but 
I will tirsl tell you of its ojwuin;; and of the spTch of 
the l>ueen. 1 was accommodated thro\i«^h the kindness 
of Lord .Morpeth with a place at the bar, — perhaps it was 
the best place occupied by any person not in court dress. 
Behind mc was the Prince Louis Honaparte. It was a 
splendid sij;ht, as at the coronation, to watch the peer- 
esses .IS they took their seats in full dress, resplendent 
with jewels and costly ornaments : and from the smallncss 
of the rix>m all were within a short distance. The room 
of the Ilou.se of Lords is a little longer but not so wide as 
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Although a ^uccn, a Woman 

our Cnllr^c Cluipcl, .it Cainbriilj^i'. The Quren i-ntcred, 
attended by the j;real nlticerH of state, w.illi lur heavy 
cnmn on her head, the );reat };iins sounding, and the 
trumpets addin;^ to the ^h)\v ot' the scene. She ttNik her 
seat with sutVicient di;;nity, and in an inaudible vuice 
directed the Commons to l>e summoned. In the mean 
time, .ill eyes were directed to her. Her countenance 
was flushed, her hands moved on the golden arms of the 
thnine, and her tinj^rrs twitched in her j^loves. There 
she was, a Queen ; but a (Queen's nerves and heart are 
those of a woman, and she showiil that little nervousness 
auil restlt'ssncNS which amply vindicatrd her symjMthy 
with us all. .\nd \vt she boie lu rsclf wtll, and many, 
whoso eves were nt»t as observini: as vou know mine are, 
ditl not note thrsr plrasin^ tokrns. 1 was ^lad to see 
tlum, n^ore b\ far than if she had sat as if cut in alabas- 
ter. The CoMunons c.nne in wit)) a thundnin^; lUsh, their 
Speaker at their head. Her Majesty then con\n\emed 
readiuK her s)H'ech which had been presiously h.uided to 
her by the L(ud Chancellor, It was a tpi irter or a third 
throuijh bifore she scfuutl to jijet her voice so that \ could 
understand her. In the (ur.ijL^r.iph about Hel^'lunu I first 
cauuht all that she said, an<l every word of the rest of her 
sjHTch canie to me in as silver accents as 1 have ever 
heard. You well know I had no predis.)osition tt> admire 
the (>ueen, or anything that proceeds from her; but her 
readinii has concpiered my judgment. I was astonished 
and delighted. Her v«>lcc was sweet, and finely miKlu* 
lated, and she pronounced every w(»rd slowly and dis- 
tinctly, with a just rei^ard to its meaning. I think I have 
never heard anvthinjj better read in mv life than was her 
speech : and I could but respond to Lord Fitzwilliam*!! 
remark to me when the ceremony was over, •* How bcauti* 
fully she performs !'*,,, "^ , 
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Al lUiincr Adulpbiis u.is as quiet as usual, — you know 
him as the friend tif Siott, — and M.icaulay Wits truly 
oj>\>rf >sivc. I now undvrstand Sydney Smith, who cdlcd 
M.iiMulay a trcmrnddus machine for collo(|uial o))]>ressi(»n. 
His nii^'mory is pHKli^iuus, surp.issin;^ any thin^ I Ikivc 
vwr known, and he |M>urs out its stnri's with an instruc- 
tive liiit dinning; priMli);.dity. lie passes frcmi tin* minutest 
t\.\loH of Kn);lish history or hit^^raphy to a disnisNinn of 
thV* ctMnparativc met its of dilVercnt amient orators, and 
>^ivcs \ou whole stroplus from the dramatists at will, lie 
cm rein-at everv word of everv article he has written, with- 
tmt promptin;;;: Init he has neither ^race of hinly. face, nor 
voice : he is without intonation or variety : and he pours 
tin like Horace's river, while we. po<»r rustics, ftNiliNhly 
think he will cease: and if you speak, he does not res]H>nd 
to what vou sav, l)ut« while vour last words are vet on 

• • • * 

your lips, takes up a^ain his wondnnis tale. He will not 
confess ij»norance of any thin^j, thou^^h I verily believe 
that no man wouhl ever have less occision to make the 
confession. I have heard him called the most remark.iblc 
person of his age ; and aj^ain the most overrated. . . . 

Washington Irving visits Mr, Scott at Abbotsford -^o 

(To Teter Irving) 

AimoTSFORii. ^JTi//. I, 1817 

MY DEAR HKOTIIICR: 
1 have Uirelv time to scrawl a line l)cfore the 
gtfssthfN goes olT with the letters to the neighboring post- 
olfice. . . • 

On Friday, in spite of sullen, gU>omy weather, I mounted 
the top of the mail co;ich, and r.ittled otT to Selkirk. It . 
rained heavily in the course of the afternoon, and drove 
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Scott's Golden Heart 

mc inside. On Saturdiv morning carlv I took ch.iise 
for Melrose ; and on the w.iy stoppid at the ^alc of 
A)>i>otsford, and sent in my letter of intnKluctitm. with 
a !C(|uest t«> know whether it would l»c a;;reealilr for Mr. 
Scott to receive a visit from me in the course uf the day. 
The glorious old minstrel himself i.ime linipin^r to the 
iiMi\ took me l)V the hand in a wav that made me feel 
as if we were old fiiends ; in a hhunent 1 vv.vs seated 
at his hospitaltle hoard amon^ his charmin); little family, 
and here have I Keen ever sinee. I had intended certainly 
heini; hack to K.tiinliur^h to-day, (.Monday.) hut Mr. Scutl 
wishes me tt» >lav until Wednesdav* that we mav make 
excursions to I)r\I»ur«»h ..Ahbcv, Yarrow, \-c., as the 
weather has held up and the sun N'^ins to shine. I 
cannot tell how truly I have enjoyed the hours I have 
passed here. They lly l»y too fjuick, yet each is loaded 
with story, incident, or sonij ; and when I consider the 
world of ideas, images, and impressions that have been 
crowded upon my mind since I have been here, it seems 
incredi)>lc that I should only have been two days at 
Abbotsf»)rd. I have rambled about the hills with Scott ; 
visited the haunts of Thomas the Rhymer, and other spots 
rendered classic by border talc and witch in}{ sonj;, and 
have been in a kind of dream or delirium. 

As to Scott, 1 cannot express my deliKht at his char- 
acter and manners. He Is a sterling golden-hearted old 
worthy, fidl of the joyousness of youth, with an imaj;in.v 
tion continually furnishing forth picture, and a charming 
simplicity of manner that puts you at ease with him in a 
moment. It has been a constant source of ,)Icasure to mc 
to remark his dei>ortment towards his family, his neigh- 
bors, his domestics, his very doj;s and cats ; every lliinj» 
that comes within his influence seems to catch a beam of 
th.it sunshine that plays round his heart ; but I shall sav 
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n^ore of him htTvaftcr, for he in a thrmc on which I i^hall 
Uive to tlwdh • . . 

Your anfcctiomite hn»thcr, 

\\\ I 

1*.S. — This morning wc ride to |)ryl»ur«h Al>l»fy and 
si*t* also the ohl K.irl of lUichan — who, you know, \% a 
tjucor one. ... 

I«atcr he meets Sir Walter in l/imlon -Qy -:> ^-^ 

(To James K. rauldin^) 

London, .1/«/v 27, 1820 

MY DKAK JAMKS : 
. . . Scutt, or Sir Walter Scott* as he is now 
called, iKissed some few weeks in town lately. <m coming 
lip for his baronetcy. I saw him repeatedly, having 
f«irmed an acquaintance with him two or three years since 
at his country retreat on the Tweed. Me is a man that, 
if you knew, you wovdd love ; a right honest-hearted, gen- 
erous-spirited being ; without vanity, alTcctation, or as- 
<(umption of any kind. He enters into every passing scene 
or passing pleasure with the interest and simple enioy- 
ment of a child; ni>thing seems too high or remote for the 
grasp of his mind, and, nothing too trivial or low for the 
kindness and pleasantry of his spirit. When I w.is in 
want of literarv counsel ami assistants, Scott was the onlv 

literarv nun to whom I felt that I c«>ul<l talk about mvself 

• « 

anti my petty concerns with the confulence ami freedom 
that I wouUl to an old friend — nor was I deceived — from 
the first moment that 1 mentioned mv work to him In a 
letter, he took a decided and etTective interest in it, and 
h,-is been to me an invaluable friend. It is only .istonish- 
ing how he finds time, with such ample exercise of the 
pen, to .attend so much to the interests and concerns of 
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The Baths of Lucca 

others; hut no one ever applied to Scott (or any aid, 
iounvl, «»r service that wouUI c«»st timo and trouMe. tluit 
WAS not n\o^t chevi fully and lh«>rou^hly assisted. I.ilc 
|u.Hse» away with him in a round of }*ood ottiieH ami 
.VK'ial enjoyments. Literature seems his sport rather 
than his labor or his amiiition, ami 1 never met with an 
author so cimipletely void of all the )K*tul.mc«\ e);otisnu 
and iK'culiarities uf the craft ; hut I am running into 
prolixity ahout Scott, who* I confess has completely won 
my heart, even more as a man tli.in as an author; so, 
praying God to bless him. we will change the sul>- 
jecl. . . . 

AtTectionatelv vour frien<K 

\V. fUVINO 

Petor. who is sitting by me. desires me to remember him 
most hcirlily to you and (ierlrudc. 

The Storys care for no society but that of the 
Brownings -^^^ <:^ -<^y ^:^. -^^ ^:> <;:^ 

(William VVetmore Story to James Russell Lowell) 

Hacjna ni Lr( TA, .///(,^ loth. 1853 

, . , W7^- ^^^ ^^^ ^^ the Haths of Lucca now, hi^h up 
^ » on the hills, aniitl the thick chestnut-trees, 
retired from the bustle of the Ponlc below, where gossip 
simmers round the cafi5, and we are living the most #/*»/./ 
///* ///#•///<• of lives. The place is beautifid. All about u«i 
t«>wer the mountains terraced with vines and noble gruupn 
of chestnuts, and through the valley below sings our 
mountain-brook river as it sweeps under its one-archc<l 
brid;;cs. turns picturesque mills, and goes winding ;dcin|» 
through its rocky bed to the Mediterranean. Kvcry 
evening wc drive along the rithly-wooded hanks of the 
wild, roaring Lima, or else beside the rushing Serchlo, 
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where Sbrlloy usi-d to push his little luut, t«> the Devirn 

llrul)^!*, I h.iVT m'vcr livftl an idler life. While the wind 

1>1ti\VH through the windows coollv we sit and re.ul and 

fall asleep over «nir ImmjUs — and fetl intensely virtuous 

when we achieve a letter. Of siicietv there is none we 

c.irc to meet but the llrowninijs, who arc tivinj; here. 

With them we. have constant and delij^htful intercourse, 

intcrchani;inj;. K)nj; evenin:;s t<»j;ether lw«) or three timrs 

a-wcck, and drivinji and walking; whenevrr wc can meet. 

\Vc like them very much — they are so simple, unaffected 

and sympathetic. Both arc busily cnijaged in writing, he 

on a new volume of I\rical imkmus and she on a tale or 

ntivcl in verse. . . . Both H. and his wife seem ;;really 

to have taken to you and M.« and we all join in standinii; 

on the ramparts and waving uur handkerddefs for you to 

ri*turn. , , • 



* 

Pirtun*s, the Browniiigs, ami supper At I'vans'ji *rv, 

(Thonvts ("lohl .\pploton to Ijenrv \V. Longfellow, from 

London, 1X5^0 



r 



M.\<'ilNK what zeal* patience, boldness, and love 
of Nature are in these [pre-Kaphaelite] pictures ; 
and with these the .Anglo-Saxon awkwardness, cnidity, and 
poor sentiment. Still, after seeing the Vernon cnliection, 
one can't but think belter and belter of the direction of the 
new school. One thing I lind n<»t stated of it, — how much 
it owes to the ilaguerrt)ty|K\ Th*- **"*'• minute tinish, and 
the breaJth at the same time they give; and absolutely* 
they manage to have the same defects, — edginess and 
want of roundness. 1 met the Brownings at the Gallery 
ycHtenlay, and put them on the way l«> see Hilary Curtis'.s 
picture, which I hunted up. The Brownings are a happy 
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A Concentrated Nightingale 

coiiplo, — happy in th<*ir alTittlon atnl iln ir ^rniiK. I Ic U 
a f\\u\ fri'sh. i*\H*n nature, full at' lilt' and ^piin;;, and t'\i- 
(li'ntlv has little nf the dieaniv element of Won Isui it'll i and 
Others. She is a little concentrated nii;htin^ale, livin;^ in a 
I>o*ver of curls, her heart throhliin;r ag.iinst the hars itf the 
world. I called on them, and she looked at me wistfully, 
as she bi'lievfs in the Spirits and had heard of me. L..i(ly 
Hvron, too. has sent for mc to talk ahout it; l>«*t I do not 
know that I shall tind time t<» ^o. Lowell has turned up, 
and after dinin;; with the Sit>rys and ni\M'lf ai a };i';ind 
dinner at Stur.;is*s the day heforr, tluy s|K*nt the diy with 
me and dined, and to-ni^ht I am to jnin them at Windsor. 
I hear of dear old T. Kensett and Taylor, hut have not )»ot 
at them. Ila/.ard is on the hori/on. 1 wondrr if he will 
walk the coast, as he prop«»sed. Ticknor looks wonderfully 
natural in the Twistleton house. It has a lihrarv, the his- 
tiiric luck^round for him, and the I)wi;L;ht Allston. lunkiii^ 
well. lie invited, the tither dav, Maikintosli and niVHtdf 
t«» meet Tlunkeray. It was very phasant. Thacker.iy 
jii'emed to renuMulKT the Yankee .sunshine, and expanded, 
and hniked Wt-IK though hut lately n covering from an ill- 
ness. He pioposed ««»ini^ to Kxans's after the dinner; so 
.Mackintosh drove us down. The proprietor made ^reat 
a(h) and honor. The same scene Ilawth«»rnc descrilied to 
vtm was etiacted. We had a seat of hon<»r at the head of 

• 

the tahle, and nice copies (»f the sonj»s were ;;iven uh. 
Much n^Mition was made of yfui, and the earnest rerptest 
that vo«i would favor hv a visit when voucome to Kn^'land. 
It was fun. The head w.is a character worthv of Dickens. 
In the midst of beefsteaks and tobacco he dilated on the 
charms of early editions, and showed us Home. Deprecate 
ing the character of the music, he n«id;jfd mc an<l said, 
that, like myself, he »hoidd prefer Heelhoven and Mozart 
but If he gave them he should starve- The sln^jlng wan 
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crhicfly comic, and not bad ; l>\it one French piece* by jiomc 
sixteen juveniles had a lovely boy \>ith a lovely voice 
|>i])in;{ clear, sweet, and hi^h, like a lark, Thackeny was In 
r;ipturoH with that boy. Thackeray called on mr, and I 
must try to find him. lie lives in a very pretty square not 
f.ir fr«iin Tiiknor*s. Ma< kintosh and I have driven down 
to i1u*Kea ; ntisned (*arlN le. There is a good, tierce picture 
%\i him in tho Kxliibition. 

1 vorv nukh w \s\\ vou were here. I ant for llic Continent. 
an<l want a party. Had a h>nK talk with J. P. K. on poli* 
liCH ; Southern view ; ^ave him a Niuthern one ; deli^htcd 
|ii«di.ihly with each other. We now hear that SumtuT is 
wt^rHO. Truly I ho|K' that is not ho. There is heat emniKh 
in the contest alreadv, without any more disaster in that 
«)irei'tion. If he shoulil die, Achilles would r.t^e in the 
Tioj.m trenches. 

Love to dearest K., and say how much we all wi>h you 
were here, and what a bum])er you would have. . . . 

ft 

John Ix)throp Motley feels " like a donkey ** when 
coiiiplimciUed by a great lady <^ '^:>>. <^ -^^ 

(To his wife) 

London, 

.l/,n'28th, 1858 

A TY DK.ARKST MARY, — . . . I believe you luve 
^^ ^ never seen Thackeray. lie h.xs the .ippc.iranci* of a 
coloss,d infant, smooth, white, shiny rinj:lety hair, tlaxen, 
alas, with advancing years, a roundish fact*, with a little 
dab of a nose u)hmi which it is a perpetual wonder how he 
keeps his spectacles, a sweet but rather pipin;; voice, with 
somethinj; of the childish treble about it, and a very t,i1l, 
Mijjhlly .stiwping figure— .such ,vc the char.icteristic» of 
the great •• snob ** of Knj^land. 1 lis manner is like that of 
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Blushing like a Peony 

everyhwly el.^e in Kn^Ia^ll — nothing oripnal, all planed 
down into perfect unifurmiiy with that of his fellow* 
creatures. . . . 
On Thursday, nccordinj; to express and very iir);rnt 

invitation, I went with Mrs. Amorv and S to call at the 

I.)ndluirsts\ A^ soon as I p)t into the ri»om Liciy L 
openetl upon mo such a torrent of civilities that I was 
neai I V washed awav. I cutainlv should not reiHMt« rven 
to you, and even if I rementheied it, the particular phi.iM*- 
olo){y. , . . I W(»uld no nioie write such things, even to 
my mother, than 1 wouhl );o and stanti on \\\y heail in 
the mitldic of Tall MalL 1 feel like a donkey, and am 
even n«)W' Mushing unseen, like a peony or any other 
delicate tlower, at the very idea of writini; such trash, 
and 1 he)! that vou will thrust nw letter intii the tire at 
once. * . . liod liless you, dearest Mary; kiss my d.ir- 
ling children, and believe in the love of 

Your alTectionatc, 

J. L. M. 

From the *' Cnrrcftpondence of Jnhn Lnthmp Moiliy," edited by f tcorgc 
William Curii». Copyright, i8Si^, hy J l^wis Stackpolc. 

Bayard Taylor hears Tennyson read " The Idylls of 
the King/* and likes Matthew* Arnold at first sight 

Goth A. Okkmanv, JA?/v// ii, 1867 

WE landed at Southampton in heavenly May 
weather, and I determined to visit Karrinjj- 
ford before ptin;^ on to London. So 1 wn^te at once to 
Tennyson, proposin-^ a visit of an hour or two. Next 
morning came a friendly reply from Mr^. T., saying that 
there was a nnim ready for us, and we must make a hingrr 
visit. M. and 1 crossed to Cowcs and Newport, and took 
a "fly "to Karringford, distant twelve mile»; a glorious 
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drive across X\\v \s\v of NVi^hi. In'twrcn ivii-cl hc(l);cH .iiul 

past ^anU'ivs of laurel and lauriHtiiuis in hlossoin. (inr ii 

ni«M(lo\vH, cow.slips, (laisios« and liyaiinths, — think of that 

for Fcbruarv 2i>t! I found Kariiniitord wondcrfullv im- 

proviMl: thi* littlr park is a ^v\\\ of i^ardinini; art. The 

m.i^niticrnt Roman' \\v\v% in front of the house are timr 

than anv I saw in Italv. \Vc atrivi'tl about thnr o'clock. 

and were ushered into the dra\vin;»-n»oni. The house has 

liren refurnished, and a };reat many pictures and statues 

added since I was (here. In a minute in cauK* Tennvson, 

cordial as an old friend, followed l>v his wife. In Tennv- 

si>n himself t coidd see no pirtuular ch.inj^i*. lie di«l not 

seem older than when I saw- Www last. We walked through 

the park and garden; then M. returned to the Imuse, 

while he and I went up on the downs, and walked for 

miles aloni; the ch.ilk clilVs above the sea. lie was 

deliKhtfully free and cmilidenti.il. and I wish 1 could write 

to you much of what he said : hut it was so inwrou;;ht with 

high philosophy and hroad views of life that a frajijment 

here and there would not fairly represent him. lie showed 

me all his newly .ici|uire<l territory; amon*..; the rest, a 

preal stretch of who.ttdields bought for him by " Knoch 

Arden." We dined at six in a (piaint room himvj with 

pictures, ami then went to the drawing-room for dessert. 

Tennyson and I retired to his study at the t«>p of the 

house, lit pipes, ami t.dked of poetry, lie asked me if I 

could read his *• Hoadicea.'* I thouv^ht I ctnild. *• Re.^d 

it, and let me .see !*' said he, •• I would r.Uher hear vou 

read it I" I answered. Thereuptm he tlid so, chanting 

ihc luml>ering lines with gre.u unction. I .spoke of the 

Idyl of (iwinivere as being jHMhaps his ttnesi pt>em, and 

Mid that I ctntld not read it aloud without ntv voice break- 

ing down tit cortain p,t»s,tges. "Why, I can rc.td it, and 

keep my voice!" he exclaimed triumphantly. This I 
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dotibtcd* and he aKri'cd to try, aftrr wo wont down to our 
wivcH. Hiit the tirnt thin|; he did w.is to pnMhire a nu^- 
nuin of wonderful sherry, thirty years ohl. which Itad U-rn 
sent hint l>y a piM'tic wine-iUviler. Such wine I never 
tu ted. ** It was meant to Im* drunk hy Cleopatra, or 
Catli.irine of Russia,'* s.iid Tennyson. We had two 
^l.isM's apiecf, when he said, •» To ni;;ht you shali help nic 
drink one i»f the few Uittlrs «il' my NV.ileiltM). -- 1815.'* 
The hottle was lirouj^ht, .ind after another ^lass all around 
TmnxNon t«M»k up the **|d\lU ot the Kin^.'* His readin;; 
1% a stran;;e, nionotonotis th.int, with uite\)H'Cted f.dlin^ 
intiictions, uhicl) I cannot descrihr, hut can indtate 
ex.ictlv. It is vrr\ impressivt*. In spite «»f mvM-lf I liecanu* 
veiv much rxcitcd as he uent on. Finallv. when Arthur 
foruives the < >ii<'en, 'lennvson's \<iice I'aiilv l»r«>ke. I found 
trars on mv clierks, and M. and .Mrs. Tennvson were 
cryin;;, one on either side of me. He njacU* an etfiirt, and 
went on to the end. closinsi grandly. "How can you say," 
1 asked (referring to prrvious convrrs.ition) " that you have 
no surety of permanent fame } This \n\vm will only <lic 
with the lan^ua^o in which it is \>ritten.'* Mrs. T«'nnyson 
started up from her couch. *• It is Xnw !" she exclaimed. 
•• I have t«»ld Alfreil the s.ime thin;^.'* 

After that wc went up to the j;arrot to smoke and talk. 
Tennvson read the "llvlas"of rhcocritus in (J reek, his 
own •• Ntuthern Farnur," and .Andrew MarvelPs ♦•Cov 

• 

.Mistress." . . . We partr<l at two o'clock, and met aj^ain 
at nine in the breakfast rooM\. 1 had arran^ed to leave at 
niMin, so there were only three hours left, Init I had them 
with hin) (»n the l.iwn, and in the nook under the HHif. 
, , . Tennyson said at parthijj, •* The u ites are always 
open tc» you.** His manner was altogether n^ore cordi.d 
and intimate than at my tirst visit. He took up the 
acquaintance where h first l>rokc olT, and hatl ftir^otten 

«75 



>■* 



The Kncndiv Craft 

n« wnnl (luitluT \vAi\ I) of our conversation ten vc.irn 
a);o. Wlu'U I spoki* of certain tliiu);s in his piH'try, which 
1 sprcially vahiect he said m«>ro than once« *' Hut the 
critics hiame me for just that. It is only now and then 
a man like yourself who sees what I meant to ch).*" lie is 

m 

viTV sensitive to criticism. I find, Init perhaps not more 
than the rest of us : only one sees it more clearly in 
another. Our talk was to me delightful; it was as free 
and frank as if you had iK'en in his place. ... I felt, 
when I left Farrin;;ford. that I had a friend's ri);ht to return 
a^ain. 

Soon after reachin;;; f^ondon, I called on dear old liarry 
Cornwall, who has taken a ;;reat liking to Lurry (iraham. 
Mrs. Procter invited holli of us and our wives \u a literary 
sotWf at their house. In the mean time Lorry totik mc 
with him to call on Matthew .Arnold, lie is a man to 
like, if not love, at first si^ht. His resemMance t<» (leorj^e 
Curtis struck hoth of us. A little ntore stoutly huilt, more 
ii regularly masculine features, hut the same general char- 
acter of man, with the same full, mellow voice. After 
Thackeray, I think 1 should soon come to like him better 
than any other Kni^lishman. His eves sparkled when I 
told him that 1 always kept his jHiems on my library tahle. 
He saiil they were not popular, and he was* always a little 
surprised when any one expressed a particular liking for 
them. I did not make a long visit, knowing that he was 
run down with government work. ... 

\[. joins me in dearest love to you and L. Would you 
could be here a while to rest vour busy brain! It is late 
at night, and I must close. Pray write to mc stomc quiet 
Sunday morning, when you have leisure, and write mc all 
the news. Recollect, I am .ibsent and you , ire at home, 
so your letters are worth the most. V*ale! . . , 
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An Uncertain Reception 

Margaret Fuller suffers nmurutisr hontr In^forc visiting 
(icorgc Siiid ^ s^ v> v:^ v>, <:> 

Nai'I.ks, A/ttn/t 17, 1847 

AT last, however, she [(leorjje Sand] came ; and 
I wont to SCI' her al her house. Place d'Orleans, 
I found it a handsome miMlern residence. She had not 
answered my letter, written alniut a week before, and 1 
felt a little anxious lest she should not receive mc ; for 
Khe i«( too much the mark of im|H-rtinent curiosity, as well 
as t<M) liusy, to he easily accessible to stranjrers. I am by 
no means timid, but I have suiTered, for the first time in 
France, some of the torments of tmttn'ahe htmtt\ enough 
to see what they must be to many. 

It is the custom to ^o and call on those to whom you 
bring Utters, and push yourself upon their notice; thus 
you must g(» quite ij^norant whether they are disposed to 
l)C cordial. Mv name is alwavs nuirdered bv the foreiun 
.servants who announce me. I speak very bad French; 
onlv latelv have I had sutVuient etHumand of it to infuse 
some of my natural spirit in my discourse. This has Iktu 
a great trial to me, who am elo(|uent and free in my own 
tongue, to be forced to feel my thoughts .struggling in vain 
for utterancp. 

The servant who admitted me was in the picturescjvic ' 
costume of a peasant, and, as Madame Sand afterw.ir(i 
told me. Iier god-daughter, whom she had brought from 
her province. She announcwl me as ** Madame Sakrt^' 
and returned into the antc-r(K)m to tell mCy^^ Matiauie says 
she does not kmmfyou*^ I began to think I was doomed 
to a rebuff, among the crowd who descive it. However, 
to make assurance sure, I said, '*Ask if she has not 
received a letter from me.*' As I spoke, Madame S. 
opened the door, and stood looking at me an instant. 
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Our eyw met. I ncwr shall for;»ol her look at that 
mamcnt. The ihh>rNvay m.ulc a frame for her tij;are ; she 
is 1ar}*e, hut \veH-formc«l. She was drosseil in a rnhe of 
dark violet silk, with a hiack mantle on her shoulders, her 
l>caiitiful hair dressed with the );reatest taste* her whole 
appcaranci* and attitu<le, in its siniple and ladylike <li){nity« 
prcnentin;; an ahnost ludii touh contrast to the vulj^ar cari- 
cature^ idea c»f tieor^e Sand. Her facv is a very little like 
tho |H>rtraits, hut much liner ; the u|>|kt part t»f the ft»re- 
head anil eyes are heautifid. the lower, stiom* and mas- 
c\iline, expressive of a hardy ten^perament and strong; 
|).i%Mons, hut nt>t in the least coarse ; the complexion 
ohve, and the air of the whole head Spanish, (as. indeed, 
»lu* was hovn at Mailrid, and is only on one side of French 

m 

Idood.) All these details 1 saw at a j^lancv : hut what 
lixvil my attention was the expression of .o*'*«'"<'**« i^ohle- 
ncss, and |H>wer, that juTvadetl the whole, — the truly 
human heart and nature that shone in the eves. As our 
eves met, she said, •• CVif 7v»//»\" and helil out her hand. 
I took it, and went into her little studv; we s;U down a 
moment, then 1 saiti, *' // ///«• /Ii// </«• /ntfi </<* rotts 7'(»/>\*' 
aiul I am sure I said it with mv whole heart, for it m.idc 
mo very happy to sec such a wt>man, so lar|i»c and so 
developed a character, and every thini; that is ]i;ood in it 
so /Y.i//i' gotid. 1 loved, shall always love her. 

She looked away, and said, ** . /// / rotts m\rrs Av// une 
Uttn ih*trtMitnti\*^ This was all the preliminary of our 
t.i1k, which then went on as if we had alwavs known one 
another. ... 

Her way of talking is just like her writing, — lively, 
picturesque, with an undertone of deep feeling, and the 
name skill in striking the nail on the head every now and 
then Avith a hlow. 

We did not talk at all of personal or pri\*ate matters. I 
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saw, as one sees in her writin;;^ the want of an indc- 
pcMflcnt, interior life, l>ut I did not fvcl it as a fauh« there 
in HO much in her uf her kind. I heartily enjoyed the 
sense of so riclu ho prolittc. so ardent a genius. I liked 
the woman in her* toix very much ; I never hkcxi a woman 
l»etter. ... 

I forj*nt to mention* that, while t.ilkins;, she dt^s smoke 
all the time hrr little cigarette. This is now a common 
practice among Lidies abroad, but 1 believe originateil with 
her. , . . 

CiCiirge 1lincn>(t hoUls familiar intercourse with Ocn* 
cral Multke ^^^ ^^ -Qy -^^^ ^^> 



I 



I 

(To C. E. Dctmold) 

Hkki.in. 29 /V<rw/A^r, 1R68 

HAVE just come in from my ride ; the sun bright, 
the earth free from frost, the temperature at 45 or 
more of Fahrenheit, and so it has been for the last fort- 
night. This too in the l.ititudc of the Southern p,irt of 
Libr.vlor, with the night t6 h. 25' long and the sun <luring 
the short day stealing along the southern edge of the 
horizon. My companion is often (aeneral Moltke. who is 
very nearly the same age as myself. Three weeks ago I 
was riding with him, we passed a Count who lookinl older 
than either of us. " lie looks," said Moltke, ** much older 
than he is; he has used his body more than his mind.** 
We fell u|X)n the question whether men as they come near 
their end would like to begin the battle of life anew. 
•• Who,'* said the General, ♦* vould live his life over again? 
1 would not mine. The old story of the Hindoo philoso- 
pher is true, when he said this life is a punishment for 
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traTi»f;re5*ionH committed under an earlier form of being." 
All xWis he s|M>kc delihcrately and emphatically, and this 
m;in IH one of the two most honoure<l men in Germany. 
A!% wo ixuhcmI ahin^« every one tmtk otT hin hat and bowed 
to him; aji we |MHHed a restaurant a crowd tilled the win- 
dow to K^et^t him ;lh he nule by. It seemed i\% If every eye 
that s;iw him ^^avc him a blessing;, antl every voice w;i.h 
rai!«ctl to liear witnens to him : and yet life had for him no 
attraction!! ; and the thou^^ht of renewing; it on earth was 
one from which he shrunk with horror. . . . 

II 
(To Mrs. J. C. Bancroft Davis) 

Jttnuttrv 2% 1 8/^ 

'TDDAY in my ride I came in si>;ht of (icneral 

*^ Moltkc with whom I have formetl habits of 

friendship. The day l>efore Christ m»xs his wit*e *'Al*ter 

twenty-seven years of happiest married life," as he himself 

!i;iid, died after a short and terribly p.)inful illness. To 

have forced myself on him mi^^ht have been an intrusion, 

to turn away from him my heart forbade. So I rode up to 

him« turned my horse and accompanied. He is called the 

silent ; with me he talks much and with o|)enness. A 

moment or two we walkeil our horses in silence; I only 

have fxpressed my >;rlof in \\\c fewest but very sincere 

words. Presently he observed : •• The attack was severe ; 

the lH?st plu'sicians, the mt»l careful treatment were of no 

avail ; it was not |H>ssible to save her life." We went on 

andA);ain he s|)»>kej ••! have taken her to Creisau (his 

plKV in Silesia) and have placed her In the church (which 

was on his estate) buried under the \\\\i\\% and wreaths of 

ttowrrs that \verc hea^Kd ui^n her, I have selected a s^wt 

on hl|;h ground, commanding a l^eautlful view: ai>d then 

In the aprlng I ahiill build a vault to receive her"' (and the 
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thought not uttered was, to rcciMvc himsrif too when he 
iihouUl come to die) ; •*Shc wan so mucli younj»er th.in I," 
said ho. "she should have outhvod luo: Init whrn that 
was spoken of, she used to say, tltat she had no di'siit* to 
survive mo h»ni».** I said roiwalinj^ his words: " Twenty- 
seven years t»f happiest married life are «i great hleHHin;».*' 
"Thank (tod for all tliat,'* ho answered and then s|>oke of 
her illness. She had charged him if danger of life came, 
he should tell her of it, that they might once more |>;ir- 
take of the Afundmaht (the LorcKs supper) together. 
•• After all." said ho, *• |H*rhaps she died opportunely to 
escajH! terrihie trials. Happy in the moment of her death, 
in so far as she left her country in re|)ose and happiness. 
Who knows what disaster mav arise? Who knows wlial 
mad scheme Boust may conjure up? Thank (iwl you 
Americans at least are tnily our friends.'* Moltke holtis 
the jMisi which throws upon him all the anxiety and re* 
sponsihility of keeping the Prussian .Army ready to take the 
field at an instant, if Na|M)h?on should suddenly engaf^c 
in carrying out his amhitious plans of aggrandisement for 
France. 

.Moltke held out his hand, and pressed mine cordially, 
as he loft the park for home. I prolonged my ride and 
presently Count Uismarck trotte<l past me ; just as he ha<l 
gone l>y nu* he rocogni/ed me and turned to speak with 
me. He was lf>oking for his davighter and presently she 
came in sight, well mounted, attended hy another youn^ 
lady and hy her brother ami a large group ol gay com- 
)Mnions. We turned to go honu\ as it was now late; 
just then the King In a light open carriage drove )iiiHt, and 
as he gn'oted us most smilingly, looked amaxecl to see 
a crowd of rid ts together. IVismarck began and talked 
on the branches of the great German family, and proved 
us all to be Saxons, , , , 
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John I .othrop Motley visitn Prince Bismarck *;i» ^^ 

(To his wife) 

V-ARZIS, 

////*• 25th, 187a 

N.TY DKAKKST MAKY, — . , . 
A \\V luui an hour and a h.^lf \s drive fnim the sta- 
tion to Varzin. As the |x>stiliim sdumli'd his tnimpet and 

wc drove up to the door, Bismarck, his witV. M , and 

11^— ^, all cimo out*to the carria>;c and wi-lcomcd us in 

the most affi'ctionate manner. I found him very little 

chan;;cd in appearance since '64. which surprises me. Me 

IH somewhat stouter, and his face more wcallier-bcaten, but 

as expressive and ptwerful as ever. Madame de Bismarck 

is hut little altered in the fourteen years that liavc passed 

since I saw her. They arc i)oth most kind antl agreeable 

to Lilv, and she feels alreadv as if s)ie had known them all 

her life. M is a pretty j;irl, with beautiful dark hair 

and jjrey eyes — simple, unatTecled, and, like both father 
and mother, full of fun. The manner of living is tuost 
unsophisticateil. as you will think when I tell you th.it we 
were marched strai^jht from the carriage into the dining- 
room (after a dusty, hot journey by rail and carriage of ten 
hours), and made to sit down and go on with the dinner, 
which was about half through, as. owing to a contretemps^ 
we did not arrive until an hour after we were ex]Kcted. 
After dinner Bismarck and I had a long walk in the woods, 
he talking all the time in the simplest and funniest and 
most interesting manner tibout all sorts of things that had 
happened in these tremendous years, but talking of them 
exactly as cvery-day people talk of every-day matters — 
without any affectation. The truth is« he is so entirely 
simple, so full of hissez-aUer^ that one is obliged to be 
saying to one*s self all the time. This is the great Bis- 
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m.irck — • ihc j;riM!csi lUinj; man. and one i»f llu* j'rfatest 
historical chaiartrrs that vwr lived. When tine liviH 
fainiharly with lirol)di^na);< it siimus for the monunt that 
everyone is a lhu)tdi^na){ Um\ th.it it in tlte ri);ul.u' thinj; 
to Ik?; one for;;rls lor the moment oni'*s own compara- 
tively diminntive st.iture. There are a ^re.it many men in 
cert.iin \illa;^es tli.tt we have known who cist a far more 
chillin}; sh.uU- ovrr tJMtse ahout them than Hismarck does. 
. . . He said he used when y(Hm;^t'r to think himself a 
clever felK)W ellou^h. hut now he was convinced that no- 

ImmIv had anv control over events- that nobody w.is reallv 

• « * • 

powerful or j^reat. and it made him lau;;h when lie hearcf- 
himself c<»mplimented as wise, foivseein;^, and excrcisin^j 
);re.'it influence over the world. A man in the situation in 
which he h.ul heen placed was oIiri;;ed, while outsiders for 
example were speculatini; whether to-mornm* it would l>e 
rain or simshine. to decide promptly, it will rain, or it will 
he tine, and to act accordiniflv with all the forces nt his 
command. If he guessed ri<;ht, all the world said. What 
.sa;:acity — what prophetic jK)wer ! if wron;^, all the old 
women woidd have beaten me with broomsticks. 

If he h.id le.arneil nothini; else, he said he had learned 
modestv. Certainlv a more unatVected mortal never 
breathed, nor a more ^eni.il one. lie l(N)ks like a Coh>s- 
sus. but his health is somewhat shattered. He can never 
sleep until four or five in the morninj;. • Of course work 
follows him here, but so far as I have vet seeji it seems to 
trouble him but little. lie looks like a country gentleman 
entirelv at leisure. 

... I wish 1 could record the description he gave of his 
interviews with Jules Favre and afterwards with Thiers and 
h'avre. when the peace was made. 

One trail I mustn't forget, however. Favre cricnl a 
little, or affected to cry, and was very pathetic and heroic. 
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llism.irck iuiid th.it ho must not harAn;;iie him .i!( if he 
wero an AnstMnhly; tliry were two toj»olhcr on huvjnos* 
|Mirposc?i, and he wan i)ert*ectly hardened against eKM|uencc 
of any kind. Favre be;;i;ed him not to mention that he 
had been so weak as to weep, and Uismarck was much 
diverted at Hndin;; in the printed account aftenvards pul>- 
li!«hecl l)y Kavre that he made a (^reat {xirade of the team 
ho hati shed, 

1 must lireak olT in order to commit this letter to the 
hai;. Of ctiurse I don't yet know how Vmn we shall stay 
hvro; 1 suppose a day or two Inn^er, I will send a tele- 
i;ram about a clun|;e of addn*ss, so douH be frightened at 
getting; one. 

ICvcr youm, 

J. L. M. • 

From iKc *' Corrrtponfltnoe of Jahn l.oihrop Motley,** c«lit(il by Georgt 
WillUm Curlit. Copyrishlt iS&^, by J. l«ewi% Stackpole, 

VIII 

THK JUDC.MKNT OF PKRRS 

Henry W. Longfellow, with the enthusiasm of seven- 
teen, discloses his literary ambition to his father 

Decetuber 5, 1824 

TAKE this early opportunity to write to you. 



I 



because I wish to know fully your inclination 
with regard to the profession I am to pursue when I leave 
college. 

For my part, I have already hinted to you what would 
best please me. I want to spend one year at Cambridge 
for the purpose of reading history, and of l>ecoming familiar 
with the best authors in |)o1ite literature ; whilst at the 
same time I can be acquiring a knowledge of the Italian 
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lanKu.iKe, without An .ic()uaintancc with which I shall Y)e 
shut out frt»m one of the most UMutiful tlciuitmi'nts of 
letters. The French I mean to understand pretty thor- 
ou;;hly before I leave college. After leavinj; Caml>n<1);ts I 
would attach myself to some literary iieriodicil imldicatum, 
by which I could maintain myself and still enjoy the ad- 
vant.ij^es of reatlin;^. Now, 1 do not think that there is 
anything vi>ionary or chimerical in my plan thus far. The 
fait is -and I will not dis;*uiHe it in the least, Air I think 
I ouy;ht not — the fact is, 1 nn>st ea^;erly asjiire after future 
eminence in literature ; my whole smd Inuns nuist artlently 
for it, and every earthly thought centres in it, There may 
he something xisionaiy in M/s !mt 1 flatter nnself that I 
have prudenee enoU};h to keep my enthuNiasm fiom defeat- 
ing its own object by t«M» ^real haste. Surely, there never 
was a better opportunity olVered tor the exertion uf literary 
talent in our own countrv than is mm' olVered. To Ik; 
sure, most of our literary men thus far have n(»t been pro- 
fessedly so. until they have studied and entered the prac- 
tice of The(»lo;;y, Liw, or Mtnlicine. Hut this is evidently 
lost time. I do believe that we ou;;;ht to pay more atten- 
tion to the opinion of philosophers, that *' nothing but 
Nature can qualify a man for knowled^^c.** 

Whether Nature has given me any capacity for knowl- 
edge or not, she has at any rate given me a very strong 
predilection for literary pursuits, and I am almost confident 
in believing, that, if I cnn ever rise in the world, it must be 
bv the exercise of mv talent in the wide field of literature. 
With such a belief, I must say that I am unwilling to 
engage in the study of the law. 

Here, then seems to be the stirting point : and I think 
it best for me to float out into the world upon that tide 
and in that channel which will the soonest bring me to 
my destined port, and not to struggle against both wind 
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and tide, and by attempting what i.s impossible lose every 
thing. . . . 

^Ir. Ix>ngfcnow, Sr., replies cautiously, incidentally 
pointing out a false rhythm *cy *o -k^ s> 

'pilK Huhjci! of your first U'ltcr is one of dcop 
i inlfivsl and druunds k*"*^.U consideration. A 
literary life, to one who Jus the nwans of support, must bu 
wry pleas int. Hut there is not wealth enouj^h in this 
ci>untry to .\lVord encoura^enuMU and patrona;;e to merely 
literary men. And as vou have not had the fortune (I will 

mm ^ 

n«>t say whether );ood or ill) to he born rich« you must 
atlopt a prttlession which will atVord you suhsistenee as 
well as reputatiim. 1 am h.ippy to observe that my ambi- 
tion has never been to aeeuuuilate wealth for my children, 
hut to cultivate their minds In the ln*st possible manner, 
. and to imbvie them with correct nuirah political, ami reli- 
)»ious principles, --lH'lievinj» that a person tluis ethicateil 
will with proper dili\;ence be ct rtain of attaining; all the 
wealth which Is necessary to happiness. With reijard to 
your spendiuj; a year at Cambridge, I have always thought 
it mi>;ht be beneficial ; and if my health shoidd not Ims 
impaired and my finances shouhl allow-, I should be very 
happy to gratify you, , . . In the Advertiser «)f the fSth, 
I tibserve some poetry from the T. S. lalerary (la/ette, 
which, frofu its sl^iviture, I presume to be from your pen. 
It is a very pn*tty production, and 1 reail It with pleasure, 
l\ut you will observe that the stecond line i>f the sixth verse 
has too manv feet. ** Ueneath the dark and nu>tionleHs 
beech/' 1 think it would be improved by substituting 
ioM*'/y for mM^mUss. \ .su;;j;est tlds for your coi\sidera- 
tlon, I have the pleasure of hearinjj iViMptently from hott>ei 
They complain that they have not heard a word from you 
tince you left. This is unpardon,iblc 
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Pernicious l**.ffccts 

Washington Irving also discourages literary amUition 

(To Pierre I*. Irving) 

Paris, /V«. 7. 1824 

MY DKAR Pir.RRK, 
I have long inlentled to answer your h tier, but I 
am Ml nuKh oceupieil at one tinu* anil inlernniteil at 
amiiheMhat I am comiMlUnl to he a very ii regular cnr- 
rosjMMuh'nt. I have hem much Kr.uifieil hy the good 
aeeiumlH I hiar of you from various cjuartcrs, and have 
heen pleased with the htlle perioilical \vt»ik which you 
sent me, wliich gave proof of very promi.sinj; talent. I 
am siirry, however, to lind you venturing inlti print at so 
carlv an am*, as I consitler it evtrenu'ly disadvantageous. 
I wlnild have you study assiduously for sever.d yeais to 
ct»me, Avithout sulTcrit^^ yourself, either hy your own in- 
cliuatums or the su^>;esiions of your friends, to he per- 
»u.uled to commit the nuiest tiille to the piess. Let me 
hnpresji this most earnestly upt»n you. I s^H^ak from 
ohservalion and experience as to the pernicious elTecls 
of early publishing. It hegets an eaj;ernrss to reap before 
one has sown. It prtwluces too ofun an indisjmsition to 
further study* and a restless craving after pi»p\ilar applause. 
There is nothing that a very young, man can write that 
will not be full of faults and errors, and when cmcc printed 
they renviin to cause him chagrin and self-reproach in his 
after years. The article you wrote in the periodical work, 
for instance, was very clever as to composition, and waji all 
that could he expected from a writer of your age ; but then 
ytni showed yourself Ignorant of music, though y<m under- 
took to satiri/e a musical ))erformance ; at a riper age you 
^'ould not have committed this error. . . * 

1 hope, himever, ycmr literary vein has been but a tran- 
tlcnt one, and that you are pre|uring to establish your 
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fortune and reputation on .1 better hasiH than literary 
ftiiccvsM. I hope none of those wIiohv intcroHtH and hap- 
pincHH are dvMr to mo will he induced to follow my f(K)t- 
»tcpH, and wander into the seductive but treacherous paths 
€»f literature. There is no life more precarious in its 
profits and fallaciims in its enjoyments than that of an 
author. I sfRMk from an cx|K*rience which may be con- 
sidered a favorable and prosperous one; and I would 
earnestly dissuade all those with whom my voice has any 
eflect from trusting their fortunes to the pen. For my 
part, I look forward with impatience to the time when a 
moderate competency will place me alnive the necessity of 
writing; for the press. I have lorn; since discovered that 
it is indeed ** vanity and vexation of spirit.** . . . 
Give my best luvc to the family, and believe me ever. 

Your affectionate uncle, 

WAsiii.NiiTON Irving 

Mr. Lowell advises Mr. Ilowclls cy Cy <^ ^ 

Camurhhsp., MoHt/if\\ //'/.c 1S60 

^TV DEAR \OVSC, FRIKNIX — Hew Is a note to 
i Mr, lUwthorne, which \m can use if you h.ivo 
occasion , 

Don*t print too much and too soon ; don*t get married 
in a hurry ; read what will make you ////>//*, not ir/rAiw ; 
hold yourself dear, and more power to your elbow ! God 
bless you ! 

Cordially yours, 

J. R. Lowell 

From ** Leticra of James Rdniell I^twell,** edited by Charles Eliot Norton. 
Copyright, 1893, hy Harper St Brothers. 
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Lovers of Tcufclsdrockh 

Ralph WaKlo Rnicrson expresses to Thomas Cnrlyle 
his approbation of " Siirlor Kcsartvis " -^o ^^ 

CoN( OKI), 12 *lAm7/, 1835 

MY DEAR SIR, — I am rKkI of the opiMirtunity of 
Mr. Uarnard's visit to say luMhh and pt-acc l>c with 
you. I I'stccm it the best si)<;n that has shone in my little 

section of siucc for many (lavs, that some thirtv or more 
1 • • • 

intelligent |Krsons understand and highly appreciate the 
Sartor, Dr. Channin^ sent to me for it the other day, and 
I have since heard tliat he had rc.id it with j^reat interest. 
As soon .IS I ){o into town I shall .see him and measure his 
love. I know his ;{eniiis dews not and cannot cnp[aj;c your 
attention much. He |iossesses tlie mysterious endowment 
of natural eloquence, whose effect, however intense, is 
limited, of course, to personal communication. I can see 
myself \X\?A his writinj^s, without his voice, may be meaj^re 
and feeble. Hut please U)V(i his Catholicism, that at his 
a^^e can relish the Sttriot\ born and inveterateil as he is in 
old books. Moreover, he lay awake all ni^ht, he told my 
friend last week, because he had learned in the cveninj; 
that some young men pro|M)sed to issue a journal, to l>c 
called The TrintsteMtii'ntiilist^ as the or^^an of a spiritvud 
philosophy. So nuich for our f;ossip of to-day. 

Hut my errand is yet to tell. St»me friends here arc ver)* 
desirous that Mr. Fraser should send out to a bookseller 
here fifty or a hundre<! copies of the Sartor* So many we 
want very much ; they would be sold at once. If wc knew 
that two or three hundred would be taken u|), wc should 
reprint it now. Hut we think it better to satisfy the known 
inquirers for the book first, and when tiiey h.ive extended 
the demand for it, then to reproduce it, a naturalized 
Yankee. The lovers of Teufelsdrockh here are sufficiently 
enthusiastic. I am an icicle to them. They think England 
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must \k hliiicl ami dcif if tlic Professor nukes no more 
iinpro*«sion thrrc than yrt npjuMrs. I, with the moM 
atlVction.ite wishrs fnr Thomas Cailvle's fame. an\ mainlv 
Yicnt on securing the mi'dicinal virtues of his l)ook for my 
yoiin); nci>;hhors. The ^ihmI peopK' think he overpraises 
<*<>cthe. There I ^ive him up to their ivnith. But I bid 
thi*m mark his unsU^epin*; moral sentiment : tliat every 
otYier morihst (K'c.isionally ni»(ls, liecomes compl.tisant and 
tr.ifliliimal; hut this man is without interval on the side 
of ecpiity an<l humanity! I am grieved for you, () wise 
frirnd. that you cannot put in your own contemptuous dis- 
claimer of such puritannical pleas as are set up for you ; 
but each creature and I.evite must do after his kinil. 

Yet do not imagine that I will hint you in this unseen 
domain of \ours bv anv lloswellism. Kverv sutVrace vou 
crt here is fairlv v<wir own. Nobodv is coaxed t(» admire 
you, and you have won friends whom 1 should be proud to 
show* vou, and honorable women not a few. And cinnot 
you renew and conlirin your suj;i;estion touching; yo\ir ap- 
pearance in this continent ? Ah, if I could jjive your inti- 
mation the binding;; force of .in oracular word! — in a few 
months, please (lod, at most, I shall have wife, house, and 
home wherewith and wherein to return your former hospi- 
tality. And if I could draw my prophet and his prophetess 
to brighten and immorlali/e my lods;e. and make it the 
window throu;;h which for a smnmer you should look out 
on a lield which Columbus and Uerkelevand Lifavette did 
not scorn to sow, my sun should shine clearer and life 
would promise something; better than peace.' There is .1 
part of ethics, or in Schlciermachefs distribution it mifi^ht 
be physics, which possesses all attniction for mc : to wit, 
the compensations of the Universe^ the equ.ility and the co- 
existence of action and reaction, that all prayers are 
granted, that every debt is paid. And the skill with which 
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the urcat All makcth tlismwork as it ^ocs alon^;, Iravcs no 
ra^. consumes its smoke, — will I ho))C make a t'h;ij)tcr in 
voui thesis. 

I intim.ited almve that \vc aspire t«» hive a work on the 
First I'hiloMiphy in Boston. 1 hope, or wish rather. 
Those th.it are forward in it dehate upon the name. I 
(loultt not in the least its reception if the material th.it 
should fdl it existed. Through the thickest nnderstandin;; 
will tlie reason throw itself instantly into relation Nxith the 

m 

truth that is its ol»iect, whenever that ap|HMrs. lUit how 
seldom is the pure loadstone produced ! Faith and love arc 
apt to he spasmodic in the hest minds. }sW\\ live on the 
hrink of mvsteries ami haruionies into which vet thev 

• • • 

never enter, and with their hand on the dourd.itch thev die 
outside. Always excepting my wonderful Professor, who 
amoni; the living has thrown any memorahle truths into 
circidation ? So live and rejf)ice and work, my triend, and 
(lod you aid, for the profit of many mt»re than your mortal 
eye.s shall see. Ks|>ccially seek with recruited and never- 
tired vision to hrin;; hack yet hij^her and truer report from 
your Mount of Communion of the .Spirit that dwells there 
and creates all. Have vou received a letter from mc with 
a {)amphlet sent in Decemher ? Kail not, I heg of you, to 
rcmemhcr mc to Mrs. Carlylc. 

Can you not have some Sartors sent ? Ililliard, Gray, 
& Co. are the hcst puhlishers in Boston. Or Mr. Rich 
has connections with Burdett in Bo.ston. 

Yours with respect and affection, 

K. Waldo Emkrson 



1 
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Mr. Willis insists on remaining out of Boston, but will 
do all that he can fur his fricmls <^ 's;^ <:> 

GLi:NMARV,^SV//<'///iVr 15, 1840 

MY DEAR I.ONT.FICLLOW, — I h.ul thought it prol)- 
nhlc that I shoiiUI sot* vou here this summer. I wan 
5«>rry to net the assurance that you were not to fly from 
vour orhit of east wind. I wanted to have a talk with vou. 
That same cast wind, hy the way, was llic reason I did n<»t 
sec vou while I was in lioston ; hr I dev«)led one afier- 
noon to a drive to Cambridge, and on heading; n)und from 
Ur(M>klinc the {K'stilent h\u' met us full on tlic (juarter. and 
Mrs. Willis deelared she could not stand it. So I up 
helm for my sister's house in Hri^hton. and we finished 
the evening over a tire. I confess tluit 1 sec everything, 
even my friends, through my bilious s|)cctacles in Uost»»n. 
I do not enjoy any thing or anyluxly within its abominable 
jKjriphery of hills and salt-marshes. Kvcn you seem not 
what you would at Clenmary; and I prefer Sumner sea- 
sick in a he.id-wind in the Knglish Channel, to Sumner 
with his rosiest gills and reddest w.-iistco.it in Boston. 
Hy the way, how is our agreeable friend ; and have the 
nankeen-trousered Ik)stonians yet begun to qu.ilify their 
admiration of him ? 1 consider his advent a kind of expoi- 
wieiitum criiiis ; and if they tio turn and abuse ///>//, they, 
will certainly go to perdition for illil)erality. There is no 
excuse for disliking Sumner, He bears his honors so 
niee)(ly, and is so thoroughly a good fellow, that if they do 
not send him to Congress and love him forever, I will 
deny my cradle. 

1 am going to New York In a week or two, and one of 
my bringings back will be your Voices of the Night, of 
which 1 have only rc.id the extracts in the newspapers. 
I tee perfectly the line you are striking out for a renown, 
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and it will succeed. Your severe, chaste, lofty-thouj;hted 
st\Ic of |)octry will live a j^reat deal Ion>;fr than that which 
would ))e more salable and popular now; and if you pre- 
ferred the money and the hurrah, I should l>e as s6cry as I 
am to l)c ohligi*!! to do so mxsclf. Still, I think you are 
not quite Hin-ihant enough with your poems after they are 
written, and ahout this 1 talked a );rcat deal with SumniT, 
who will dlsj»orj;e for you. 

I low, and what fashion of llonedick, is F'elton? Ilim I 
shouhl like toseettN), on an vinprejudiced potato-hill, — out 
of Hostiui, that is to sav ; and next vear, if I am hero, I 
will try what persuasion will do to ^et him and his wife, ' 
you and Sumner and Cleveland, at (ih-nmary in literary 
C(»nj»ii\ss. I have built a new slice to my houso. and have 
plenty of room for y<m all. Will you, seriously, talk of 
this and try to shajw it out? Tell Felton I w.xs highly 
p^ratitied and ol^li^ed by the kind and flattfrin)<; review of 
my poems in the North American. It has done me, I 
doubt not. great service; fr? vent tUre I can make belter 
bargains with editors and publishers, — alK)ut all I think 
worth minding in the way of popular opinion. Will you 
write me a long letter and tell me what you think of your 
own literary position, and whether a blast from ** Under the 
Hridge "^ would make your topsails belly ? I will express 
all the admiration I feel for your sweet poems, if you 
care a rush for it, — indeed, I think I shall do it whether 
you like it or no. God bless you, dear Longfellow I 
Believe me 

. Yours very faithfully, 

N, P. Willis 
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M%irgnrol Fuller urges Henry Thoreau to renewed 
ciTort -*;> v:> <:> -*;> -q^ *c^ o 

1 8th (VA»<Vr, 1841 

• • . T DO not find the poem on the mountain;! im)mn-ccl 
* by mcrv compri'ssion* tluni);h it mi^ht be by 
^lsinn nml ^low. Us moritn to mc are, a noble reo\i«nition 
of Nature, t\>o or three manly thoii);hts ami, in one place, 
a plaintive nuisiv. The ima^je of the Mhips docH not pleanc 
me orii^inaily. It ilhiNtrates the j»rcater by the less, ami 
atTects me an when Uyron conijureH the li|;ht <m Jura to 
that of the dark eve of a woman. I cannot detine mv 
position hea\ and a lar^e class of readers would ditfer 
from mc. As tin* poet ^oes on to — 

••I'nhcwn pnmeval iimlter, 
Kor knee* V» *tirt, for mast* %o limhcr," 

he seems to diasc an imajje, already rather forced, into 
conceits. 

Yet, now th.it I have some knowledge of the man, it 
seems there is no objection I could make to his lines (with 
the exci^ption of such otTenses aj^ainst taste as the lines 
alHiut the humors of the eve, ,is to which we aie ,ilre.ulv 
aj^reed), which 1 would not make to himself. He is 
healthful, rare, of open eye, ready han<l, an«l noble scope. 
}\c sets no limits to his life, nor to the invasii>ns of nature ; 
he IH not wilfully pra>;muical, cautious, ascetic, or fantas- 
tical. Hut he is as yet a somewhat bare hill, which the 
warm ijales of Sprinjj have not yet visited. Thought lies 
too detached, truth is .seen t(X> much in detail: we can 
naml)cr and mark the substances imbedded in the rock. 
Thus his verses arc startling .is much as stern ; the thought 
does not excu.se its conscious existence by letting us see 
it.s rekition with life ; there is a want of fluent music. Yet 
what could a companion do at present, unless to tame the 

194 



Paradoxes 

giurilian of the A1|)h Uw I'arly ? Leave him at |KMce amid 
his native snoWH. lie is t'rieiuUy; he will tliid tin* .;;;encr- 
ous oMice that shall eilucate him. It is not a soil for the 
lition and the rose, hut for the whortleberry, the pine, or 
thr hrathrr. 

The unfoUlin^ of atTcctions, a wider and dee)KT Imnuin 
expnientv, the harmoni/in'^ inrhienoes of othrr natiiies 
will mould the man and nult \\\s verso, lie will sirk 
thought li'SH and find knowIedKO the n\(»re. I can have nt) 
adviie or criticism for a |HTson so sincere ; hut, if I j»i\T 
mv impression of him, 1 will s.iv, ** He savs too ct)nstantlv 
of Nature, she is mine.*' She is not yours until you have 
been more hers. Seek the lolus, and take a drau;;ht ul' 
rapture. Say not so confidently, all places, all occ;isionx 
are alike. •This will never come true till vou Iiavc found 
it f.dse. 

I do not know titat 1 have more to say now ; perhaps 
tht'se words will sav nothin*; to vou. If intercourse should 
o>ntinue, perhaps a brid;;c may be ni.ide between twu 
minds so widely apart : for I apprehende<l you in spirit, 
and vou did not seiin to mist ike me so widelv as. most of 
vour kind do. If \ou should timi vourself inclined to 
write to me, as you thoiii;ht you mi^ht, 1 d.ire say, many 
thoughts would be sut»i;ested to nu* ; many h.ive already, 
by seeing; you fron) day to day. Will you finish the |M>em 
in your own way, and ncnd it for the •• Dial "? Leave out — 

*'An(l seem to milk the »ky.*' 

The imaji^e is too low ; Mr. Emerson thouj^ht so too. 

Farewell ! May truth be irradiated by Beauty I Let me 
Vnow whether you f^o to the lonely hut, and write to me 
alK)ut Shakespeare, if you read him there. I have many 
thoughts about him, which 1 have never yet been led to 
express. 

Makgaket F. 
195 



>■ * 



I 



The Friendly Craft 

Once more Miss Fuller rejects Mr. Thorcau*s manu- 
script -^^ ^^ ''^ -'Cv <^ <:> -^y 

I. St Dtionhfr [1841] 

AM to bl.imc for so Ion;; detaining; your manu- 
script. But my thoughts have iKTn so i*n^.iKi'(l 
that I have not ftmnd a suitable hour to reread it as I 
wished, till last ni^ht. This second re;ulinj; only confirms 
my hiipression from the first. The essay is rich in 
thoughts, and I should \< ptthitui n(»t to meet it a;;ain. 
Hut then, the thoughts seem to me so out of their natural 
order, that 1 cannot read it through without piiin. I 
never once teel myself in a stream of thought, hut seem to 
htMr the Kratin^ of tools on the mosaic, It is true, a^ 
Mr. Kmerstm says, that essays not to he compared with 
this have, found their wav into the **l)ial.*' Ihit thfu 
these Are more unassvnuiu^ in their tone, and have an air 
\\i (|uiet );iHul-hreedinK, uhlch induces us to |KTmit their 
presence, Voun is so ru);Ked that it ought to U* cum* 
manding. . • , 

\Villi,im Wctmore Story praises the " Fable for 
Critics/* but ilcfends Margaret Fuller ^c> <^ 

(To James Russell Lowell) 

KoMK, March 21st, 1849 

MY DEAR JIM.— . . . "The Biglow Papers'* 
I used to re.id. to convulsed audiences at our 
weekly ''at home*' on Sunday e%enin|;s, giving them as 
well as I could the true Yankee note, and one evening I 
interpreted in the same tones one of them to the Brown- 
ings, who were quite ,^8 much am\ised and delighted as I. 
The ** Fable for Critics** is ,idmirable and just what I 
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think in .ilmost all }M»ints. It U vrry witty and, a» the 
Kn^lish s.iy, "am.i/inj;1y dcvcr.** Once or twice you wt-rc 
liiassi'd iiy frieiidNhips (h(»w can one help hcin;; ? it is so 
graceful an error) and once hy pri'jndice: hut you know 
this really as well as I. There is but one thinK I re>;rettccU 
and that was that you drove your arrow so sharply through 
Miranda J The j«»ke (»f " Tiring-woman to the Musch " i% 
t(Mi hapi)y : Init lK*cause fate has really been unkind to h<*r, 
and liecause she de|K*nds on her pen Utr her bread-anci- 
water (and that is nearly all she h.is to eat), and because 
she is her own worst enemy, and because through her dis- 
ap|Miintuient and disease, which (things) embitter every 
one, she has Htru)^;;led most stoutly and manfully, I could 
have wisheil )ou hail let her pass scot^frix'. lUit yoM hvixX 
liiitler at rh>meH, and every body at puns. . , . 

The liroN\nli\j»H and we Inname ;;ivat filendn U\ KKir- 
rnce, and of coutse we could not beconu* fiiends without 
liking each tither. He, Kmelyn says, is like »•.»//- Ju*i>tt* 
from this portrait? lie is of my si/e, but sli);hter, with 
straight black hair, small eyes, wide apart, which ho 
twitches ctmstantly to^rther. a smiM^th face, a slightly 
a(|uiline nose, and manners nervous and rapitl. He has a 
great vivacity, but not the least humour, some sarcasm, 
considrrable critical faculty, and very great frankness anti 
friendliness of manner and mind. Mrs. Hrowning used 
to sit buried up in a large easy chair, listening and talkinj; 
very quietly and pleasantly, with nothing of that peculiarity 
which one would expect from reading her poems. Her 
eyes are small, her mouth large, she wears a cap and long 
curls. Very unaiTected and pleasant and simple-hearted 
is she, and Drowning says •• her poems arc the least good 
part of her,*' . . . Once in a while / write verses, and I 
think I have written better here than ever In^fore — which 
> The name under which Mrtrgiirvt Fuller was ittUrited. 
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Ih not )KTliap« saying; much. I have hundreds of statues 
in my head to make, hut they are in the future tense. 

Powers I knew verv well in Florence, lie is a man of 
f^reat mechanical talent and natural stren}i;th of perception, 
but %%ith no p«)etry in his composition, and I think no 
creative jxmer. . . . When I compare him to I*aj;e I feel 
his inferiority ; and, after all, I have met verv few, if anv, 
persons who atTect me so truly as men of genius ,is Page. 
Certainly there are few artists like him. . . . 

Mr. and Mrs. Longfellow read Dr. Hulmes*s new 
vuhinie ''^ -o -^o ^;^ '^:^ -o -o <^ 

Xtrt't'tnht-r 28, 1848 

I HAD half a minti yesterday, when I received vour 
volume, to practise upon ycm the old (lener.d 
\Vashingt<m r/'»i/<,v — pardon the irreverential word —of 
thankini; the don<»r hefore re.uhng the lMM>k. Hut, un- 
luckily lor my plot, I happened to gel my tin;;er between 
the le.ives. as Mr. Alworthy t^ot his into the hand of Tom 
Jones, and felt the warm, soft pressure; and it wms all i»ver 
with me. My wife, coming in at this juncture of atTairs, 
w.is in like manner caught ; and we sat and read all the 
afternoon, till we had gone over all the new, and most of 
the old, which is as goiMl as new, and finally drained ** the 
punch bowl** l)etween us, and shared the glass of cold 
water which serves ;is iut-iie-ltvupe to the volume, and 
said, ^ It is divine*.** 

Take thy place, O |xx*t. among the truest, the wittiestf 
the tendercst, among the 

** ItAftN that ftung 
Divine idca« hclow, 
That alwayn linil us young, 
And alwavft keep us to.** 

This is the desire and prophecy of vour friend. . • • 
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Adjudged a Failure 

Catharine Sc«lgwick has grave doubts about " The 
House of the Seven Clablcs" v:y -^cy 



(To Mrs. K. S. Minot) 

Lknox, May 4, 185 1 

\^OL'R mother, after reading Unwthctrnc's IkmiIc 
["'I'he House of the Seven (i;d»les'*J, has mt>st 
kindly and patiently );one strai);l)t thidu;;h it again in 
luud reading to your father and mc. Your father is nut 
a nuxlel listener: ten thousand thoughts of ten tlicnisaiid 
things to he (U>ne call him otT, and would wear out any 
temper Init vour mother's. HavL vou re.id it ? There is 
marvellous Ixauty in the diction: a richness and ori^^i* 
nality of thouglit that give the stanip of unciuestionablc 
genius: a microscopic tihservation of the external worUi, 
and the keenest analysis of ch.iracter : and elegance and 
finish that is like the work of a master sculptor — jwrfect 
in its artistic details. And yet, to my mind, it is a failure. 
It fails in the essentials of a work of art; there is not 
essential di*:nitv in the characters to make them worth the 
labor spent on them. A low-minded vulgar hypocrite, 
a weak-minded nervous old maid, and her half-cracked 
brother, with nothing but bcautv, and a blind instinctive 
love of the beautiful, are the chief characters of the drama. 
•'Little IMuebe^* is the redemption, as far ,is she goes, of 
the book — a sweet and jwrfect llower amidst corruption, 
barrenness, and decay. The book is an ntlliction. It 
atTects me like a passagt; through the wards of an insane 
nsyhun, or a visit to specimens of morbid anatomy. It 
h.is thc'unity and simple construction of a Clreek tragedy, 
but without the relief of divine qualities or great events; 
and the man takes such .savage delight in repeating and 
repeating the raw head and bloody bones of his imagina- 
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tlon. There U nt)thiii^ ^onl.l^ oxivptint; alwayn little 
PIkvIkn the itlf.il fif a New F.ni;l.in(K HWivt*ti'm|HTC(l, 
** iKTomplinhinK '* vilLi);** ^irl. 1 mi^ht have likt'tl it ln>ttcr 
whtMi I was younger, hut an wo go through tho tra^^rtly tif 
life we nct*(l rlixirH,conlialH, ami all the kiiuilifHt iVMnirtTA 
(if the art uf fiction. Thcrr is Um much lorcc fur the au1>» 
jrct« It \% AH if a railroad nhouKl 1m^ huill ami a locomotive 
MarttHl to trans|)ort skclctoiiH, »jH.*cimcns, and one bird of 
TaradiHc! • • • 

Riifus Choato rises froni l)Cil to extol Rurkc <:^ ^ 

(To Charles Sumner) 

DKAR Sl'MNKR, — I have just had your letter read 
to me on a half-sick bed, and };ct up rcdolont of 
magnesia and roasted apples, to embrace you for your 
Hurkeism generally, and (or your extracts and references. 
... I ho|H.* you review liurke in the N[orth] A[merican 
Review], though I have not got it and do not say so. 
Mind that he is the fourth Knglishman, — Slukspeare, 
Hicon, Milton, Hurkc. I hojie y^m take one hundred 
pages for the article. Compare, contrast, with Cicero, — 
both knowing all things, — but (K>d knows where to end 
on Hiirke. No Knglishman or ctuintryman of ours has 
the least appreciation of Hurke. The Whigs never forgave 
the last eight or ten years of that life of glory, and the 
Tories never forgave what preceded; and we |>oor, un- 
ideali/ed democrats, do not understand his marvellous 
English, universal wisdom, illuminated, omniscient mind, 
and are afraid of his principles. What coxcombicil rascal 
is it th.it thinks Bolingbrokc a better writer? Take page 
by ptige the allusions, the felicities, the immortalities of 
truth, variety, reason, height, depth, everything, — Boling« 
broke is a voluble prater to Burke ! . 
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An Klectric Bath 

Amplify on bin \vi\vx In rrply to the Onko of Ucclfunl. 
Ilow miiurnful. mchuliouH, C.iNH.\n(li;i-likr! Out of Hiiike 
ml^ht 1m* cut ^0 M.ukintoslu'H, 175 M.u'.iuI.ivh, 40 JotVirv?«« 
nnti 3p Sir Kolirrl TccIh, anil leave him KriMtvr than Pitt 
ami Vox together. 

I Hccm to ikuppoiic your article 1h not wiitten, — as I hope 

It U. . . . 

Yourn truly, K. C 

John (1. WhitticT feels uncomfortable while reading 
Itrowning 'O*- <^ -^cy *o -^cy ''^:> 

(To Lucy Larcom, 1855) 

IJ*LIZAHETH has been reading Browning's poem 
-^ . . . and she tells me it is great. I have only 
dip|)cd into it, here and there, but it is not exactly com- 
fortal)Ie reading. It sccmetl to mc like a galvanic battery 
in full play — its s{)asmodic utterances and intense p.ission 
makes mc feel as if I had taken a bath among electric 
eels. . . . 

William Wet more Story writes to Charles Eliot Norton 
after Mrs. Hrowning's death <:^ -;:> s^ 

[DlAUI.KHKTS //w >5» >fi^>0 

THE funeral was not impressive, as it ought to 
have been. She was buried in the Protestant 
cemetery where Tlu'odorc Parker lies ; many of her friends 
were there, but fewer persons than I expected and hoped 
to see. The services were blundered through by a fat 
English parson in a brutally careless w.-iy, and she wa.s 
consigned by him to the earth as if her clay were no better 
than any other clay. . . . She is a great loss to litera- 
ture, to Italy and to the world-— the greatest poet among 
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wttmvn. What encr^^y and fire thrrc wan in that little 
frame : >vhat burning sMmU were \vin;;e(l hy her pen ; uith 
what ^hirioiis ctMira^e she uttaeketl error, hc>we\er >trun);ly 
rntrenchetl in eiiNtitm: how hravelv she sUhh\ h\ her pi in- 
ciph'H ! Never «litl 1 see any one whose brow the wtnhl 
luirrietl and crowded so to crown, who had so little vanity 
and so much purr luunility. Prai^^e j^ratified her when just 
— blame when unjust scarcely anntived her. She could 
atVi»rd to let her work plead for itself. Reacly to accept 
criticism, she never feared it, but defemhd herself with 
Hpirit when unjustly attacked. Vor public opinion she 
cared not a straw, and could not bear to be Kntked on ax 
n lion. Mer laithn were nmted in the centre of her beinj;, 

Hnmnin^ i^ now with bin sister in IMiis. The hnune at 
rioienee is luoken U|u and I have InM my best tilend and 
daily companion in Italy. . . . 

The last thln^ 1 tlid before leaving; Kome wa«i to make A 
bust of him which Ids wife was ^ood enough to call.** per- 
fect.'* It wiks m.ule for her an a presenti but, alaH ! you hco 
the etui of that. , . . 

Thom.is Iknloy .Mdrich condemns the publication of 
Ihc Hrownin)* letters v:n <::y '^:^ <^ <^ 

(To (av»rj;e E. Wmnlberry) 

DK.XR- WOOOnKRKY, — Don^t ever ro away from 
home on a ten months* absence without leaving; some- 
body behind to answer vour letters for Vi»u. 1 have been 

• • • 

Rwampeil. and am only juxt ^ettinj; my head out of my cor- 
rv!i)H)ndence. I founil my private atVairx in a tan)8[le, too* 
aitd not e.ixy to Mrai^hten out. Hut the s\\\)i\ in the bud, 
and God*i In the »ky, and the world is O.K., as Urownlng 
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Keats in Kiplingcsc 

inciclontally remarks. A projwH of IJrowninj;, We been 
rv.uUu« Ms WxivTs to •• \U *' an«l " Ui's " Ittu-rs lo biin, aiul 
tbink it a shameful lhin« that ihry shouUl W jMintiil, All 
that jHmtlcnius K»ve making; — a c|uot'r mixliirc of llri^'k 
TKM^X^ anil mithlK-agc stickinoss (•• lU** was 40 yearn oltl) 
— in very tedious. Ilrrc and there is a fine passage, and 
one is amusi'<l l»y the way the lovers palroni/e everylwMly 
they dim't cKspisc Hut as a whole the hook takes away 
from llrowninu's » tliunity. A man — even the greatest — 
cannot slami heini^ phott»;;ranhe<l in his pajahmas. Thank 
('•od, we are spired Shakespeare's letters to Anne Hatha- 
wav! Dinihtless he wrote her stmic sappy m»les. lie did 
cvervthini; that ever nun did. 

We are ^adually hreaklnj; \ip here, preparatory Iti t»ov 
\\\)l to The C'lanH, whUh has heen ilosed these three MMD- 
mers, I shall ^o there wlthtiut any llletary plans, unless I 
carrv out mv Idea of turninu •^The live of Si. Akuos'* Inio 
Klplin^eso. Wouldn't It be delltitjusi — 

St. !I.i>;nr% 1 level *ow hlomnin* ihill it was I 
Ti>c llnwl, ft»r nil hi* huKtrr, wn* n-ruM, 
The 'lire limped iremhlin* thr«»UKh the hiarstcd Rraw, 
Ktc, etc. 

I think it mij;ht make Keats |>opvdar aj;.iin — poor Kc.its, 
who didn't .know any better than to write pure Knglish. 
The dear boy wasn't ** up *' to writinj; " (iawd " Instead of 
God. In no h.-iste^as ever, 

T. n. A. 

' r.S. 1 mri Hrowninf^on three Decisions. Ho was very corctlal 
to mc In a nian-oMhc-world fashion. I t\h\ nui c.ir»* jjrcaily for him 
|M>r«onally. C.oocl hr.ul, lonj? WimIv, »horl \v^s, Scntod, he lookr<i 
like A ciant; »iiin<linK, he jti^t misled W\ng a dwarf. Ho talked 
well, but not to well AS Lowell. . . , 
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James Russell Lowell is not Miucamish, but — <:^ <:^ 
(To ICdmund Clarence Strdman) 

Ki.MWooi), A1»T'. 26» 18^)6 

MY !)EAR SIR, — . , , I have not seen Swinluirne's 
new volume — hut a pocn\ or two from it which 1 
have seen shocked me, and I am not squeamish. ... I 
am ttKi old to have a painted ilftaira palmed oiT on me 
tor a Muse, and I hold unchastity of mind to he W(»rHC 
than th.it of luulv. Wliv shouhl a man l»v choice uo down 
to live in his cellar, instead of mounting; to those fair upper 
chamhers which look towards the sunrise of that Kaster 
which shall ^xw\ the resurrection of the, stud from the 
body o( this death ? Vhji^imhus piierisifne f To he sure! 
let no man write a line that he would not have his daughter 
read. When a man hej;ins to lust after the Muse insii'ad 
ot loving her, he may he sure that it is never the Muse 
th.^t he embraces. Ihit I have outlived many heresies 
and shall outlive this new Ailamite one of Swinburne. 
The true Church of poetry is founded on a rock, and I 
h.ive no fe.v that these smutchy Ixick-doors of hell shall 
prevail against her. • . . 

Always tndy yours, 

J. R. Lowell 

From *' Ixttrn of J.iine« Ru«^tl l^weU.** edited by Charlci Eliol Norton. 
Copyright, 1893, by Harper & Hroihcn. 

Charles Dudley Warner on literature and life ^ ^ 

I 
(To William Dean Uowells, from Venice, Au^i^nty 1875) 

ArnOTO i>f the Casa Fallerl I cannot find in 
any of the sho^xs. It is very stupid of the 
photogmphcm not to take one of the most picturesque 
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hou«(os in Venice, and one so interesting; for its occupants. 
I say nothin;; of tlie Kalieri. I «lo not care to <li|; up the 
(ie.itl — but wli.it .1 woil ) this is, when no more huiuiur is 
paul lo the man who has ilonc more to l»rin^ Venice into 
goiMl' repute than any man in the last hundred years, ex- 
cept |H*rhaps Kuskin. . . . Americans arc alwa\s HiMting 
pist and staring about, and probal)Iy they don*t know that 
in this very palace tlie only true history of K^^ypt and 
Kameses II is now actually building; itself up d.iy by day. 
Ilan^ it. there is no chance for motlest mtiit. Ity the 
way, I want to tell you something;. 1 fell in love with you 
over a^iu^ ^^^^ other day. I chanced upon an Kn^lish 
copy of the ** Italian Journeys** md re-iead it with intense 
enjoyment. What felicity, what delicacy. Your handling; 
of the Kn^lish lanj;u.iKe charms me to the core, and you 
catch charai ters and shades — ////•*///•< « — of it. Whv do 
I break out upon you in this bold manner? Well, for this, 
ytm are writing; another story. pr(»bably it is all cxecutccK 
in fact, now. Probably it is to In.' amtther si.\-m(inths^ 
child. It will be as );o(h1 as the other, no doubt. and that is 
»ayini; everything;. Hut, it is time you (piit pacUllin^ alonf;; 
shore, and strike out into the oiK'n. Ask .Mrs. Ilowells 
(with my love) if it is not so. The time has come for you 
to make an o/nts — not only a study on a large cinvas, Init 
a picture. Write a Ion;; novel, one that we can dive into 
with confidence, and not feel that we are to strike bottom at 
the tirst plunge. Permit me the extent of the figure — wc 
want to swim in you, not merely to lave our faces. 1 have 
re.id Mr. James's *• Roderick Hudson "up to Scpteml)cr« 
and 1 give in. It is not too much to cill it great. What 
consummate art it all is, no straining, but c;tsily the bulPs. 
eye every time. Another noticeable thing is that, while 
it Is calm and high In culture, there Is none of the sneer 
in It or the cant of culture, and 1 wonder if the author him- 
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M*If known that hin characters never seem to l>c used by 
him as stalkinji^horseH to vent an opinion which the 
author <Kk's ni>t quite care to father. His characters al- 
wayH seem tu s)Kak only for themselves. I take it there 
is no better evidence of X\\c author's success than 
that. . . . 

11 
(To William Dean I hm ells, ////is 1876) 

N/IY I)I:AI<, I)I-:AR FRIICND: I have come into 
^ this land of l**amily ami Chance Ac(|uaintances ami 
fmd'it hot and dirty, and in debt, and 1 am in sympathy 
with it. It is only when 1 think of you and the dear friends 
whose presence would make the pi'ninsula of the White 
Sea a paradise that I have heart anil resolve to do as 
Cranmer told Ridley to do under similar circumstances, 
play the man, thou);h I am burnt to a crisp. . . . .Mrs. 
Warner is sunning; herself in the thou^^ht that she is at 
home. That woman is a deep and desi^nin^ |)atriot, 
and would dwell here forever, if her plans were not upset 
by her private and illctmcealed atTcction for nte. . . « 
(iixl bless you for your genenms notice of the •• Levant *' 
)NX)k. It quite took my breath away, and I am not sure 
I should have survivetl, if it were not that .Mr. Prime and 
General McClellan and others of that sort in New York 
are sayin;;, ])ublicly and privately, that it is the lH*st book 
written on E};ypt. I myself still doubts however, if it 
is as good in all respects .is the Pent.iteuch. . • • 

HI 

MARK [Twain] s.iys that "to give a humorous 
book to Ripley is like sending a iirst-chop 
paper of chewing tobacco to a young ladies* seminary for 
them to review.*' . . . 
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Hollow AflTcctation 

Thom.iH Hailcy Alilrirh considers Whitman's verse 
curious hut inelTectivc n^ ^^n v> n> ^o 

(To Edmund Clarence Stedman) 

roNKArcHi, Mass., 4\\n». 30, 1880 

MY DKAR KDMrNIX— , . . You seemed toibiiik 
that I was ){oin*; ti> take exception to your paprr 
on Wah Whitman. It was all adnru'.ihly .H;iid, and my 
own opinion <lid not run away iVom ynurs at any important 
)K)int. I place less value than you (h> on the endorsement 
of Swinhurne, Kossetti and Co., inasmuch as they have 

also endorsed the very |MMjr piper of . If Whitman 

had l)ecn ahle (he was not ahk% for ho tried it and failed) 
to put his thou;;ht into artistic verse, he would have 
attracted little or no attention. {H*rhaps. Where he is fme, 
he is tine in precisily the way of conventional |H»ets. The 
greater liulk of his writinj; is neither prose nor verse, 
and certainly is not an improvenu'Ut on either. A glorious 
line now and then, and a striking hit of color here and 
there, do not constitute a poet — especially a i)oet for the 
/Vv'//<*. There never was a poet so calcidated to pleass 
a very few. As you say, he will probahly be hereafter 
exhumed and anatomi/ed hy learned surgeons — who prefer 
a subject with thin shoiilder-bladt*s or sOmc abnormal 
organ to a well-regulated corpse. Hut he will never Ik' 
regarded in the same light as Yillon. \*illfm sjxikc in 
the tone and language of his own {>eriod : what is qutiint 
or fantastic to us was natural to him. He was a master 
of versification. Whitman\H manner is a hollow afTccta* 
tion, and represents neither the man nor the time. A% 
the voice of the 19th century he will have little signifi- 
cince in the 21st. That he will outlast the m.ijority of 
his contemporaries, 1 haven*t the faintest doubt — but,' 
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it will l>e in a kI.iah case or a quart of npirits in an 
anatomical muscinn. Wliilc ue arc on tlic topic of {Mutry, 
and Tvc the s\x\ce to say it, I want to ti'll you tliat 1 
thought the |XH*ni on (litTord exquisite, particularly the 
second division. The blank verse was wholly your own, 
*'aot Lancclot*H nor another's** — as mine aKvavs is. . . . 
I am curious to see vour review of Mrs. Fields's ** Under 
the Olive.*' Here's a New Kn;;land woman blowing 
very sweet breath thnni^h Pandean pijws! What un- 
cx|X'ct(.d antique. music to come up from Manchester-by- 
the-Sea! I admire it all greatly, as a reproductiim. Mrs. 
Fiehls\ work in this represents only her intellect and its 
training: I- don*t find her personality anywlure. The 
joys and sorrows she sings are our (»wn to-day, but she 
presents tluMU in such a manner as to make them seem 
aside from our experience. To nu' thinking a single diop 
of pure Yankee bUnul is richer than a thousand urnlids of 
(ireek dust. At the same time, I like a cinerarv urn on 
(he corner of my mantel shelf, for decoration. This is the 
narnnv view of a man who doesn*! know Ureek literature 
cxcvpt through translation. . . • Iter |)oem must have 
interested vou vastly. It is the most rentarkable volume 
of venie ever printed by an American woman. l)on*l you 
think so.' Your review will answer me, NVhile we are on 
marhlct/ed cltssical subjects, let me beg you to read my 
sketch of ** Smith '^ in the January number of the 
** Atlantic^^ Plutarch beaten on his own ground! 

With our love, T. B. Alorick 
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Overshadowing Fame 

Thomas Railey Aldrich discusses his own ami others* 
poems -^^ *s> -'Cy ^> s^ 



(To Hamihon W. Mabic) 

Mt. Vernon St., Boston, Dfc, 4, 1897 

MY DEAR MAUI K,— Your paper In the last "Chap 
Hook** places mc in all sorts of j^rateful debt to you. 
After thanking you f4>r the jmlicial kindness of the criticism 
I want to tell you how deeply it interested me at certain 
special {Mxints. You have, in a way, made mc better ac- 
quainted with myself. I'ntil you said it, I was not aw«ire, 
or onlv vauuciv aware, nf h».w heavily we voun;'er writers 
were overshadowed an<l hanilicap)K'd by the fame of the 
•lefornutory and tlidactic );n)up of ]K)ets, the chiefs of 
>\hich were of course Whiltier and Lowell: the other.'* 
were onlv iniident.dlv reformers, and Holmes was m> re- 
foFuuT at all. Ihit they all with tluir various voiccJi 
monop(di/ed the public ear. So far as I am concerned, I 
did not wholly realize this, for even lon^ before I h.itl won 
an appreciable number of listeners these sanu* men had 
given me great encouragement. I donH think that any 
four famous authors were ever so kind to an ol>scurc younij 
man as Hawthorne, Whittier, Lowell, and Holmes were to 
' me. 1 wish to show you, sonw day, a letter which Haw- 
thorne wrote to me thirty-fcmr years ago. 

I like to have you say that 1 have always cared more for 
the integrity of my work than for any chance |)opularity. 
And what you s.iy of my ** aloofness*' as being "due in 
part to a lack of quick sympathies with contemporary 
experience'' (though I had never before thought of it) 
shows \n\Q insight. To be sure, such verse as "Elm- 
wood," "Wendell Phillipsr "Unguarded Gates," and the 
" Shaw Memorial Ode '' would seem somewhat to condi- 
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tinn the statement ; hut the nvmd of thcHc pncm» is not 
habitual \\ith im*. nor cliaractrristic. Thrv (li<l. hi>v\cvcr. 
);row out of strong; convictions. . . . 1 have alw.i\s been 
instinctively shy of ••topics of the day.** A RtKnl |XH*m 
on some |>asHin^ event is certain of instant success ; hut 
when the event \% iMssed, few tlun;*s are more criain of 
oblivion. Jones' or Smith's lines ••to mv ladv's eve- 
brow" — which is lovely in every aj»e — will outlive nine 
tenths of the ni»isy verse of our stress and storm |K'rii»d. 
Smith or Jones, who never dreametl of having a Mission, 
will placidly sweep (h>wn to {Mistcrity over the fall of a 
l^irKs eyelash, leaving; altout all the shrill didactic siiiKeni 
hi^h and dry ••on the sands of time.*' Knvi.djle Jones, or 
Smith ! . . . 
iklicve me, your sincere friend. T. H. Aldkicii 

Of the curative properties of |x>ctry, and of the kind 
that shouKi be taken honicoiuthically '•Cy <:^ 

(John G. Whittier to Mrs. Annie Fields) 

3i/ W(N, 9, 1 888 

AM delighted to have such a favorable rejwrt 
rom thee by Sarah's nice letter. Siltinj; by the 
jK.it fire, listening to LowelKs rcidini; of his own verses I 
A conv.ilescent princess with her minstrel in attendance! 
There may Iw a question as to curative properties of Dr. 
Lowell's dose, but that its flavor was aKreeable I have no 
doubt. My own exjwrience of the |i*>etry cure was not 
satisf.ictory. Some years a^o, when I was slowly j;etting. 
up from illness, an honest friend of* mine, an orthodox 
minister, in the very kindness of his heart thought to help 
me on by administerin); a |XKMn in five cantos, illustrating 
the Hve |H>lnts of Calvinism. I could only take a homeo- 
pathic di>sc of it. Its unmistakable Havur of brimstone 
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Newspaper Jokes 

clisi^rccd with my stunuch, proluhly Ik*c.\uhc I wan a 
(jiukiT. . . . 

Charles (lOtlfrcy . Li'Iaiitl deplores the change in 
American humor ^;n '^c% ^:>' *cv -^c^v -^c^ 

(To Miss Mary A. Owen) 

HoTKL Vit TouiA. Ki.oKKNci:, iVh. 3d, 1S95 

MANY thanks for the letter, which is indeed a 
httrr Worth readinj^, which iVw are in these 
days when so few |m*o|)Ic write anythiii;; hut notes <ir rub- 
bisli. Ue sure of one thin*', that yours are alwavs read 
with a relish. For it is nurvdlouslv tnir that as to«ds are 
never wantin;; to an artist, there is always alunulance tu 
make a letter with to those who know how to write. There 
is always somethiui; to »*ri;'hl ahoiii** — or to turn round 
to and seel naf*(*rit$H\ I thank yt>u for the jokes from the 
newspapers. Tliey are very j»ood, hut I c»i)scrvc that since 
1 was in America, the rval old extravaKan/a, the wild 
eccentric outburst, is disap{H'ann;{ from country papem. 
No editor bursts now on his readers all at once with the 
awful (|uestion, "If ink stands why doesn't it walk?" 
Nor have 1 heard for ye.irs of the old-fashioned sequences, 
when one man bi'j;an with a verse of ]MH"lry and every 
small newspaper reprinted it, adding; a parcMly. Thus 
they be^an with Ann Ticpiity anti then added Ann Gelic 
and Ann CTDyne — till thcv had finished the Anns. Km- 
erson*s 'MSrahma*V>]icitcd hundreds of parodies, till he 
actually suppressed it, 
Thca there were the wild outbursts of iiocms such aH — 

1 seen htr out a*\\.ilkin^ 
In her k*ihif%U U rut^ 
And *t Aim no u«o a^talkinf*— • 
But the*! pumpkini and a few. 
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There WAA Komrthin^ Imlunliko.ahorii^inal, and wild in 
the AmtTic.in fuii «>f 40 Nrarn ai^ii (?v</f* AIIhtI l*ikc*M 
**Ark.iiiH.iM (irnlliMu.m*' aiul thr **II.ii|) (»f a Thiiiin.uul 
Slriu>^**) which h.in no luralli*! ntnv. My own **l>(MUtiful 
IMMMirNm a K^ii who had hor undiT<«kirt made out of »i 
Vi»iri*o ba^ wan repuhlislted a thttunand x\n\cs* — we were 
wihier in thonc dayn, and more eccentric. All of thene 
which you send are very ^ood, hut they might all have 
l)cen made in Kngland. They are w/7<A Kre long, there 
will be no Ameriitt* . . . 



Hiomos Ikiilcy AUlrich on letter writers ^ ^ ^ 

(To Laurence Ilutton) 

PoxKAPOTi, Mass., Ott, 31, 1893 

DEAR LAURENCE, — Of course I would a hundred 
times rather sojourn with your deatli-masks than 
stick myself up in that room at The IMayers, where memory 
never lets ^o its );rip on me for a moment. . . . 

1 have n't seen Winter's hiHik vet. I did n*t know th.it 
there were any words of mine in it.* Ilemust have quoted 
something; from one of nu* letters. It was nikthing I in* 
tendiHl to Itc printed, of course, i hojH! it was not tin) 
iHiimt\ for I don*t like to wear mv heart on mv sleeve. The 
more I feel, the less I sav. about it. * . • 

Tvejust lKH.*n readiu); Lowell's letters. How j^ood and 
how poor they aa*! Nearly all of them are too self-con* 
scious. Emerson and Whittier are about the only men in 
that famous j^roup who were not thinking about themselves 
the whole while. They were tiH> simple to pose, or to be 

mUHiiimaiiy brilliant. Emerson shed his silver like the 

• 
» See page 346. 
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m«K>n, without knowinj^ it. Iltuvovcr, we ali can*t be 
KUMl \\\\k\ imulcMt at llu* sainr nuniuMU! 

I'Acr vtuH'H, T. li. A. 

Till Maik th.it I love him \\x%\ the ii;tme asi If he had \\\ 
written hutccHitful btKikii. 

J)f ^ustihus 9I0H iiis/^Mti^HitMrn <:> <^ *^ <^ ^ 

I 
(Bret Ilartc to his wife) 

Cui-ri.i.i>,y<//////in' 22. 1879 

MY DKAR ANN.\, — Mrs. lUyard Taylor has sent 
mc a lM»i)k c»f Irt lal" hvishand's, and a wry kimi 
note, and it occurs tome t«> enclose to you to-day the letter 
I received fn)m her in answer to one I wrote her after 
hcarini^ of her husband's death. You reniember that I did 
not fed very kindly towards him, nor had he troubled 
himstif much alMUit me when I came here alone and 
friendless, but his death choked back my resentment, and 
what I wn>te to her and afterwards in the Tii^i^Mtti^ I felt 
very honestly. 

I have been several times to the opera at Dusseldorf, 
and 1 have been heNitatin^ whether 1 should slowly pre- 
pare you fi»r a >;real shock or tell you at once that tnnsuai 
iit'nnituy is a humbu*;. It lud struck me duiinj;; the last 
two months that 1 had really heard nothing:; ^oml in the 
way of music or even as /,'.»»»// as I have heard in America, 
and it was only a week a^o that hearing; a piano played in 
an adjoining; house, and played badly at that, 1 was sud- 
denly struck with the fact that it was re,illy the first piano 
that I had heard in Germany. I have heard orchestras 

• 

at concerts and military bands ; but no better th.in in 
America. My first ojieratic cx|K'rience was Tiinnhamer^ 
I can see your superior smile, Anna, at this ; and 1 know 
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how ytni will take my criticism of \Va;{mT, so I (lon*t mind 
saying plainly* that it was the most diabolically hideous; 
and stupidly montktonoiis |H.'rformancc I ever heard. I 
shall say nothing alHUit the orchestral harmonies, for there 
wasn*t anything; ;;<>ini; on of that kind, unless you call 
!«umetbin^ that seemed Hke a boder factory at work in the 
next street, and the wind whistlin;; thnuh^h the ri^;;in;4 uf 
a channel steamer, harmony. Hut I w//.»/ .»</ »•<»//<• //////«;.' 
In the third act. I think, Tannhauser and two other min- 
strels sini; before the Kin^ and Court to the accompaniment 
of their harps — and the boiler factory. Each minstrel 
san<4 i>r rather declainied something; like the midtiplication 
taltle for about twenty minutes. Tannhauser, when his 
turn canu\ tleclaimed longer, and more lui;ubriously, and 
iHuiderousIv and monotonously than the others, and went 
inli» " nine times nine are eighty-one'* and "ten times ten 
are twenty,*' when smldenly when he had finished they all 
drew their swords and rushed at him. I turned lodeneral 
Von K.uich and said to him that 1 didn't wonder at it. 
"Ah," said he, "you know the story then?'* "N(», not ex- 
actly," I replied. " ]\ wohl," said Von Ranch, " the story 
is that these minstrels are all sinj^inu in praise of Loye, 
but they are furious .it Tannhauser who loyes Hilda, the 
German Venus, for sin^in^; in th«» praise of Loye so wvA//)% 
so iiuirmlw so /^iis.<iontiftiv!^^ Then I concluded that I 
really diil not understand Warner. 

lUit what 1 wanted to say was that even my poor unedu- 
cated car detected bail instrumentation and worse sinj^ing 
in the choruses. I confided this much to a friend, and he 
said very frankly that I was probably right, that the best 
musicians and choruses went to America ! 
• Then I w;w awfully disap]x>inted in " Faust" on as it is 
known here in the playbills. ♦* Marj;uerite." You know 
how I love that delicious Idyl of Gounod's and I was in my 
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Magnificent Acting 

scat tliat niKht K»n^ iM'fore the curtain went up. liofore 
tlu' tir>t act was (ivrr I felt like leavin;;;. ami yet I was );l.id 
1 staxed. Tor altliou;;!) the chorus of villai^ers was rri};lit- 
fvil. and Faust and Mephistopheles sjMuitt'd and dedaimiHl 
blank verse at each other — whole pa;;es of (•i»ethe, yd 
the acting was j^imuI. The music was a little better in the 
next act. and the actinia was superb. I have never sei-n 
such a .Mirj^uerite! Kn»m the time she first meets FausI 
with that pert rebuke until the linal scenes she was ]H*rfecl. 
The prayer in the church — the church interior represented 
with kneelin;; li;;ures and service p»in^ (»n - such as thry 
dare not represent in Kn;;]and — was most wonderful. 1 
can see her yet, passinv; fiom t»:ie to another of the knccl- 
Iul; groups as the woukmi draw a.vay from her, and as she 
knelt in a blind ^ropin^ way with her tinj^ers mechanically 
turnini; the leaves t»f her prayer-Uiok, and the voice of 
Mephistopheles miuj^lini; with the music, until, with one 
wild shriek she threw the book awav. Then it was that I 
jumped up in my se.it and applauded. Hut think of my 
conun^ to (lermany to hear opera badly sunj;, and m.!^- 
niticentlv .icted! « 

I saw Der Freisihiitz after this, but it was not so well 
acted, and awfully sun;;. Yet the scenery was w<»nderfully 
^ood and the costumes historically iwrfect. The audi- 
ences from Colo;;ne to Diisseldorf are all the same, stitT, 
formal, plainly dressed, all except the officers. The opera 
audience at Cologne look like an Americin prayer-meeting. 

I have written Frankie and Wodie. Unless mv lecture 
tour is postponed. I shall not write you again until I get to 
London. And then I shall be so busy I can only gtve you 
the news of success. — God bless you ail, 

Frank 
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II 

(Sidney I-anicr to his wife) 

Ni:w YoKK, Attii^usi 15. 1870 

All, )mw llicy liavc lu'lii'd Warner! I heard 
TlK*(Mh»re Thomin' orchestra play his overture 
lo •• Tannhauser/* The *' MiisitM»f the Future'* is surely 

• 

thy music and nty niuMC. Kat h harnuiny was a chorus of 

|uire aspirations. The setpienccs thmcd aloni;, one after 

another, as if all the ^reat and nohle deeds of time had 

t«>rtiu*d a procession and marched in review U-fore one's 

€%##-.<• insteatl of one's eyes. These **^reat and nohle 

deeds" were nc»t deeils of war and statesmanship, but 

majestic victories of inner stru;:ii»le» of a man. This un- 

l>rt>kon march of beaut iful-hodied Triimiphs irresistibly 

invites the soul of a man to create other processions like 

it. I would 1 might lead a so magnificent file of glories 

into heaven ! . . . 
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THE WIDE, WIDE WORLD 

Governor Winlhrop bids his wife prepare for an ocean 
voyage -^^^^^^^-^^^^^/'^^o-oy 

Nf Y DEARE WIFE, — I wrote to thee by my brother 
i Arthur, but I. durst write no more then I need not 
care though It miscarried, for I found him the olde man 
fttill ; yet I would have kept him to ease my brother, but 
that his owne desire to retvirne, v^ the scarcitye of provi- 
sions heer, yielded the stronger re;;son to let him goe. 
Now (my good wllc) let us ioyne in prayslnge o' merciful! 
God, that (howsoever he hath atllicted us, both generally 
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Sweet & Wholesome Fare 

& particularly mine owno family in his stroke upon mj 
Sonne Henrv) \vi mvsclfe iV the rost «if o' chiUIren & 
familyc are sate & in health. iV tliat he uph(»Uls o' hearts 
that we fainte not in all o' troul*li-s« hut can yet watte t\)r a 
gotnl issue. And htm soever our f.ire i>e hut citarse in re- 
spect «>f what we formerly haiK (pease, puchlin^s N: tish« 
hein«» u' onlinarv tliet.) vet he makes it sweet Ct wht»le- 
some to us, that I mav tnilv sav I ilesire nc* hetter: Hesiiles 
in this, that he l>e;;innes w"* us thus in attlictitm. it is the 
j»reater argument to us t»f his love. iS: of the K«Mulnesse «»f 
the uoike w*'* we .lie ahout: fiir Sithan liemls his forces 
aj^ainst us. ^^ stirres up his instruments to all kinde ot mis- 
chief, so that 1 thinke heere are some |MTsons who never 
shewetl so much wicketlnesse in Knvrland as thev have donnc 
heer. Therefore he not discoura^i d (my deare Wife) by 
anythin'^e thou shalt heare from hcncT. for 1 see no cause 
to repente oft/ coming hether. iS: tlum scest (by o' ex|HTi- 
ence) that God can hrinj^e safe hether even the tenderesl 
women vK: theyoun;;esl children (as he did many in diverse 
shippes, thou;;h the voyajjc were more teadious than for- 
merly hath been knowne in this season.) Ue sure tu l>e 
warme clothed. & to have store of fresh provisions, meale, 
e|;s;s putt up in salt or j^rounde mault. butter, otc mealc, 
pL'.ise. & fruits, & a lar;;e slron;;e chest c»r 2 : well locked, i 
to keepj these provisions in; vS: be sure they be bestowed -^ 
in the ship|H» where they may be readily come by, (w'** the I 
boatswaine will see to ^: the quarter masters, if they be 
rewarded beforehande.) but for these thinj;cs my sonnc will i 
take care: He sure to have readv .it sea 3: or i: ^IciHetts 
of severall sy/es, a larKC fryin^e panne« a »m dl stewinirc 
panne, \ a case to bnylc a pudding; in ; store of linnen for 
use at se.i, & s;tcke to bestow an)onj; the saylers: Mime 
drinkinj;;;e vessells, \' i)vuter ik other vcssells : Ct for phlsick 
yuu !ih;Ul netnl no other but a jMiund of Doctor Wri^ht^s 
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/7«'. /.•Mr/i> /t'w///?*/^ vS: \\\s i\\\v{'\\\\\\ u% HHC it, A )'>\\U\n of 
Hiiix y >;i»iNHi' to tliinki' a litllo 5 ; or (\ ; inotnin^^rH tn^itlu'r* 
w"' %onu» Mlt|HirriliHM>lviHl in it, vS: .t littlv ^latnl or >liaHl 

Tl\«ni must l>o sinv Ui l»rin^o no n^orc com|un\o then 
so niiny as shall \u\\v t\i)l provi>io for a yiMrv vV a li.ilt'e, 
for lhou;;h |Ih» tarlli \\vviv he very trrtilo yrt tluiv nnist he 
tymr i\: nuMm-s to raysr it ; if wf have ctunc rnouv;)^ wo 
nuv livi* phntlfulh . \v[ all thcso arc hut thi* nu-ancs w'* 
(to«l hath onlavnrd to doc us uoml hv: o' rvrs nnist he 
towards him, who as he can w**'hoiil(l hh*'isin};s from the 
fttron^ost ntrani's, mi he can j;lve sulhiient vertue tt> 
the weakest. I an) so strai^^htined w'*' nuuh husinesse, 
as can ivi wave satisfxe myselfe in wi ij;htin|;;e to thee. The 
Ltmie will in due tvn^e lett us see the faces of each other 
a^aine tti o' >;ieat ciunfort : Now the la^rd in inercye 
Idesse, >»tude vS: supporte thee : I kisse v\: eitd»r.ice thee 
nn* ile.ue wife. I kisse vS: hlesse vou all inv deare chil- 
then, Forth, Mary, Deane, San), \' the other: the l.orde 
keepe vtui all \' worke his true liaie in vo' hearts. *rhe 

It • 

Idessiu); of the l.orde heup(U\ all nty seivaitts, whont s.dute 
from nte, joi Said'onI, .\ntv ^^c, (loUUione, Pease, I'hote 
^:c. ! my pHul freinds at l^antlins \' all my );ood nei.i;hho^% 
pu»d man Cole \- his jjood wife, tJi: all the rest : 

KenuMuher to eouK* well furnisheil w'** linnen, wotillen, 
H«une niorc heililinji;e, hrasse, pouter, leather lH)ttells« drink* 
in^e homes &c.: let mysonne provide 13: axes of severall 
sorts of the Hraintrec Smithe, or some other prime work- 
man, whatever they coste, vV some Augers great & smale, 
& many other neccssarves w^>* I can't now thinke of, as 
candles, sope, v^ store of bcifc suett, &c. : once ag«iine fare- 
well my deare wife. 

Thy faithfull hushand Jo : Winthrop 

Charlton in N : England July 33 : 1630. 
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Decorum Yields to Necessity 

AM^ul .Vl.um sutVorH the iuilolir.uy of Mca-MekncHH 

(To Mrs»l*raiuh) 

On Uun\ ship .\i tivi*, Latitiulo 44, I.unijitiulo 34. TufHilay, 
Tiyw/r, 17S4. Fnim tlie Ocean 

MY DKAU SISTKR, 
I haw hron sixtrtn days at nra, and have not nt- 
tiinptid to wiitc a single K'ttrr. * Tis trui\ I have kept n 
journal whenever 1 wasahh'; hvit that must he close locked 
up, unless 1 was sure to hand it y«»u with safety, 

'Tis sai<l i f C'ato, the Ki>man Censor, that one of the 
three thin>;H which he rej;retted durin^j his life, was Koiii); 
once hy sea when he mis;ht have made his journey l>y 
land. 1 fancy the phih>sop)uT was m>t proof against ih.U 
n»ost flisheaileninj;* dispiiilin^ malatly, sea-sickne,ss. Of 
this 1 atn verv sure, that no ladv woidd ever wish a sKoml 
tinu' to try the sea. were the ohjeets of her pursuit within 
the reach t)f aland journey. I have had freipienl occasion, 
since I came on hoard, to reiollet t an (diservalion of my 
best frienil\H, *Mhat no hein^ in n.ilurc was so disagreeable 
as a lady at sea,** and this recollection has in a );reat meas- 
ure reconciled n)o to the thoit^ht of hein^ at sea without 
him ; fi>r one w«)uhl not wish, iny dear sister. <o U' thou;»ht 
«»f in that li^ht hy those, t«) whom we Wi)uld wish lo.ippear 
in our best arrav. The decencv and decorum of the most 
delicate female must in some iiieasure yieUl to the necessi- 
ties of nature; and, if you have no female capable of ren- 
dering; you the least assistance, you will feel <;rateful to any 
one who will feel for you, and relieve or compassionate 
your sutTerinjL^s. 

And this was tndy the case of your poor sister and all 
her fenLile companions, when not one of us could make her 
own bed, put on or take off her shoes, or even lift a finger. 
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As to our other clolhlncj. we wore the greater part of it 
until we were able to hi-lp ourselves. Added to this mis- 
fortuni\ llriesliT, nu* m.in-stYvant, was as l»ad as anv of 
us. Hut for jol), I know not what we should have done. 
Kind* attentive, quick, neat, he was our nurse for two days 
and nights : and. from handling the sails at the top-gallant- 
mast head, to the more feminine employment of making 
wine-cordial, he has not his ecpial on board. In shoit. he 
is the favorite of the whole ship. Our sickness contiti.ird 
for ten days, with some intermissions. We cr.iwied upon 
ileck wh<*never we were al»le; bvit it was so cohl and damp, 
that wo onild not rentain Itutg upon it. And the oinline* 
ment t»f the air below, the constant tolling ol the vessel, 
and the nauMM t>f the ship, which was nuuh ti»o tight, con- 
tributed U\ keep up our disease. 'I he vcssi'l is very deep 
loade<l with oil and potash. The oil leaks, the i>otash 
smokes and ferments. All adds tt^ the //.f?* 7\ When you 
adil to all this the horrid dirtiness of the ship, the sloven- 
liness of the stewanl, and the unavoidable slopping and 
spilling occa^ionetl by the tossing c»f the ship, I am sure 
you will be thankful that the pen is not in the hantl of 
Swift or Smollet, and still more so that vou arc far re- 
move«l from the scene. No stioner was I able to move, 
than 1 found it necess.vy to make a bustle amongst the 
waiters, and demand a cleaner abode. Hv this time, 
Briesler was upon his feet, and, as I found I might reign 
mistress on board without any otTencc, I soon e.xerted my 
authority with scrapers, mops, brushes, infusions of vinc- 
j»ar, &c.. and in a lew hours you would have thought \x)ur« 
*elf In A ditVerent ship, Since which, otir abode is much 
more tolerable* utul the getulemen all thank me for my 
Citri* 
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Our accon^modationH on Ixxird arc not what 1 could wish, 
or hopctl for. \Vc cannot be alone, only when the gentle* 
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An Iiuiclicatc Situation 

men arc thoughtful cnou;»h t«> retire upon deck, which thcf 
do for aliout an hour in the ct)urse of tlie d.iy. Our state- 
rooms arc al)Out half an lar;!e as cousin Hetsev's little 
chamber, with two cabins in each Mine had three, but I 

• 

couUl not live so. U|M)n whithMrs. Adams's brother gave 
up his to Aliby, and wc are now stowed two and two. 
1'his place h.is a small grated window, which oi>cns into 
the companion-way, and by this is the only air .idmitted. 
The door <»|)ens into the cabin, where the gentlemen nil 
sleep, and where we sit, dine, &c. Wc can only live 
with our door shut, whilst we dress and undress. Neces- 
sity liaN no law: but what should I have thought onshore, 
to have laid myself down to sleep \u conun<m with half a 
dozen gentlenuMK^ We have cuitains, it is true, and we 
only in part undre>s, about as much as the Yankee 
bundlers; but we have tho satisfactiim of fallin;; in with a 
set of well-behavetl, decent gentlemen, wh«»se whole de- 
portment is .igreeable to the strictest delicacy, both In 
word and iiction. . . . 

Ciouvcrncur Morris journeys to the " far west," sees 
Niagara, and prophesies the future of the country 

(To John Parrish, Jatt, 20, 1801) 

THERE is a brilliance in our atmosphere you can 
have no idea of, except by going to Ittily, or else 
by viewing one of Claude Lorraine's best landscapes, and 
persuading yourself that the light there exhibited is a just 
thtiugh faint copy of nature. I believe there is much more 
water in the St. Lawrence than in the Uandbe .it Vienna. 
Of the rapids I can say nothing; still less cai> I pnMi'iul 
to lonvey to vtiu the sentiment excited by a view of the 
lake. It Is to nil purposes of luuuan vision an ocean: 
the same majestic motion, too, in its billows. , . , To 

231 



The Friendly Craft 

fi>rm a f.iint itliw nf \\\v Cataract of Niagara, imagine that 
Vfui saw the Kirth of Forth rush wrathtullv (U)\\n a stm) 

« , • ■ 

cirsccnt, leap fnaining over a |HT|H*n(liailar rotk one hun* 
«lrr<l and M-vcnty feet high, then tUiw away in tlu* sem- 
blance of milk from a hasin of emeraKi. A c|uiet. gentle 
stream leaves the shores i>f a onintrv level anil fertile, and 
ainni; the hanks t»f this stream N>e |inH:eed to Fort Frie. 
Hero again the hovmdiess waste of waters tills the mind 
with renewed astonishment, and here, as in turning a 
|M»iiit of woiul the lake broke on my view, I saw riding 
at anclu»r nine vessels, the least (»f them aluive a hundred 
tons. Can yovi bring your imaginatitui to realize this 
scone? Does it not seem like magic? Yet this magic is 
hut the early etTtirt of victorious industry. Hundreds of 
lari^e ships will, in no distant {HTiod, bound on the billows 
of these inland seas. At this point commences a naviga- 
tion of more than a thousand miles. Shall I lead vour 
astonishment up to the verge of incredulity? I will. 
Know, then, that one-tenth (.»f the expense borne by 
Kritain in the last campaign would enable !4hips to sail 
from Londtm through Hudson's Kiver into Lake Krie. 
As yet, my friend, we only crawl .ilong tla* outer edge of 
our country. The interior excels the part we inhabit in 
soil, in climate, in everything. 

The proudest empire in Kurope i.s but a bubble com- 
pared to what America wv// be, /////.t/ be, in the course of 
two centuries — perhaps of oi»e. . . . 

l)r. Holmes rails against taverns <>>•<:><:> 

(To James T. Fields) 

Montreal, October 23, 1867 

DEAR MR. FIKLDS, — ... I .im ,is comfortable 
here as I can be, but I have earned mv monev, ft>r 
I have had a full share of my old trouble. Last night was 
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What Don't Thev Do? 

lutter, ami to-tlay I am K(»in>: about the tnwu. MisH 
Krotliin^lum sont mo a luNkit t»t' hl.ick llanihurK Kra)H*s 
to-day. which were very >;rati't"ul aftor the hotel lea ami 
cotTi'o and oiher Apothecary's slutT. 

Don't talk to me ahiujt taverns! There is just one 
pMuiine, clean, decent, |).datahle thin^ occasionally to l»e 
had in them—namely, a hoiltMl e;*,i;. The soups A/A/r ' 
pntty ^otul siunetimes, .liut their sources are invidved in 
a darker mvsterv than that of the Nile. Onulrts tasti* as 
if they had l>een carried in tlu* waiter's hat or ftied in an 
old luiot. I ordered scramhled e;;;;s one day. It must 
he that thev had heen scran\l)led for hv sof/n'hot/w Imt 
who — who in the possession of a sound reason <vw/r/havc 
srramhlrd for what I had set hrfore nie luider that name? 
Ihitter! I am thinking just now of those e.\(|uisite little 
prllets I have so. often seen at your tahle. and wonderinjj 
whv the taverns ttiuuivs keep it until it is old. Fool that 
I an)! As if the taverns did not know that if it was ^ood 
it wouhl l)c eaten, which is not what they want. Then the 
waiters with their napkins — what dcm't they do with those 
napkins! Mention any one thin^ of which you think you 
can say with truth, ** /Vw/ they do not do.'' . . . 

I have, a really fine parlor, but every time I enter it I 
perceive that 

Still, Md "o'lor" of humanity 

which clin;;s to it from my predecessor. Nir. Ilo^an got 
home yesterday, I believe. I saw him for the first time 
to-day. lie w.is civil — they all are civil. I have no 
fault to find except with tavern.s here and pretty much 
everywhere. 

Every six months a tavern should burn to the ground* 
with all its traps, its "properties,'' its l>eds and pots and 
kettles, and start afresh from its .ishcs like John IMioenix- 
Squibob! 
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No : j»lvc WW )H»nu\ or a hmnc liko mine, whrrc Ml \% 
cK*.\n ami swcci, wliriv ct>rtVo has prci'xistiMl in tho lK*rry« 
ami U*:i 1i;i.h still faint ircollrttinnH ttf tho pigtails that 
d.in^K'd alM)iit the plant from which it was pitkiMl, where 
liiittvr has not the prevailing character which IN>i)c assigned 
U\ Deiiham* where stnip could look yon in the face if it had 
••fVCH*' (which it has not), and wlu-re the comelv Annfc 
i^r the gracious Mar);aret t.ikcn the place of thonc napkin* 
|u*.«rin^ anii.ials. 

Knou;;h! Hut I have been forlorn and ailing and fastid- 
ious — Imt 1 am feeling a little better, and can talk about 
it. I bad some ni;ly ni;;hts, t tell you; but I am writing 
ill ^(hhI spirits, as you see. . . . 

P.S. Made a pretty ^ood dinner* after all ; but better a 
hash at home than a raist with stran;;ers. . . . 

Henry W Thorcaii carries Concord ground and 
thoughts to Stalon Island -^^ s^y -Qy <>y 

(To Mrs. Ralph Waldo Kmcrson) 

Camu'Ton, Siati.n Isi.ANK .lAn* 22, 1R43 

MV OKAK KRIKND, — I l>elieve a rooiI many con- 
versations \vilh you were left in. an unt»nished state* 
and ntnv indeetl I don't know where to take thiMU up. 
Ihit I. will resume some of the tinf'mished silence, I shall 
not hesitate to know vou. t think of vim as some ehler 
sister of mine, whom I could not have avoided. — a sort 
of lunar intiuence, — only of such age as the n^oon, whose 
time is measured bv her li^ht. You must know that vou 
represent to me woman, for 1 have not traveled very far or 
wide, — and what if I had? I like to deal with vou, for I 
believe you do not lie or steal, and these are very rare vir- 
tues. I thank you for your inHuence for two years. I was 
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fortunate to ))r suhjocttMl to it, and nn^ now to nMnombcr 
it. it i^ tlu* noMrMt uitt wr can n^alvo; what sii;nity all 
o|1k'I> that can I>o hcstuwrtl? Yoii have h<l|Mil to kivp 
nu hfc ♦•on h>ft," as Chaucer savs ni* (liist*M.i, and in a 
licttcr Hcnsc. You alwavn strnicd to )o<ilv.(hA\n at nu* ns 
from sonic ch'vatlon* some of v«»ur Inj^fi hunnlitics« — 
and 1 was the hcttcr for l^win^ to h)olv up. I felt taxed 
nttt to disippoint your expectation : for could there be any 
accident so sad as to l»e reNjK'cteti for something heller 
than wc are? It was a pleasure even to j»o away from you, 
as it is not to meet s<»nu', as it apprised nic of my hi;»h re- 
lations; and such a departure is a sort of further introduc- 
tion and meeting. Nothin;{ m.ikes the earth seem so 
spacitms as to have friends at a distance; they make the 
latitudes and lon*;itudes. 

Ytni must not think that fate is so dark there, for even 
here I can see a faint retlecteil li^ht over C<inc«ml, and I 
think th.U at this distance I can better \\x\ii\\ the value of 
a doubt there. Your miMtnlijL^ht, as 1 have t«ild you, lhou;^h 
it is a retU'ction of the sun, allows of bats and owls and 
other twilight birds to tlit therein. Hut I am very ^kut 
that sou can elevate vovtr life withovit a tloubl.for I am sure 
that it is nothing; but an ins,\ti,d)le faith after all thai 
deepens ami fiaikins its cvnrent. .\nd y<iur doubt and my 
coniidence are only a ditVerence of cNpression. 

I have hardly be^un tt) live on .Staten Island yet; but, 
like the man who, when forbidden tti tread on Kn;;lish 
ground, carried Scottish ground in his boots, I carry Con- 
cord ground in my boots and in my hat, — and am I not 
made of Concord dust? I cannot realize th.it it is the roar 
of the sea I hear now, and not the wind in Waldcn wooiIh. 
I find more of Concord, after all, in the prospect of the 
seas, beyond Sandy Hook, than in the fields and woods. 

If you were to have this Hugh the gardener for your 
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man. y<Hi would think a m-w (IiHi>cnsation liad commenced. 
He mi^ht put a fairer as))cct on lite natural wtiild for you, 
or at any rate a screen Uetween you and the ahu^house. 
There is a beautiful red .honeysuckle now in i>h>Nsoni in tlie 

• 

wcnmIs here, wldch shouM l>e transplanted to Concord; and 
if \vh.-it they tell me aUmt the tulip tree l>e true, you should 
have that also. I have not scx-n Mrs. lilack vet, hut I in- 
tend to call on her S(H>n. Have you established those 
simpler modes t»f livin;* yet? — *'In the full tide of suc- 
CYssful operation?" 

Tell Mis. Hrown that I ho|w she is anchored in a secure 
haven and derives much pleasure still fron) readin^^ the 
. |H)etH, and that her constellation is not <|uite set from my 
• Nij^ht, thou);h it is sunk so low in that mirthern hori/on. 
Tell Kli/aheth Hoar that her l)iii;ht piesent did "carry ink 
Mfely to Staten IsKoul,*' and was a conspic\ious object in 
Master I lavcnVs inventt»rv of mv elTects. ( iive mv respects • 
to Madam Kmerson, whose Ctmcord (acv I shoidd \h: ^lad 
to sec here this svnnmer; and remeniber me to the rest t»f 
the household who have had a vision of me. Shake adav* 
dav to K«lith, and sav ^mnl-ni^ht to KUcu for me. Fare* 
well. • ' 

Fr%incis Parkiii.m objects to NVcslcrti manners -Qy 

Ci.NciNN.XTi, .'//r// 9th, 1846 

DEAR MOTHER, - . . . To-day I reached Cin- 
cinn.iti, after a two d.iys* passage down the Ohio. 
The btut w,is j»otMl enough thou^^h tilled with a swarm of 
half-civili/ed reproKites, >;amblin>», swearing, etc. an^ong 
them»elvej*» . • . The j;reat annoyance on boi\rd these 
UwXfk w the abMird haste of everybody to gulp down their 
itUN\h. Tcti minutcn »utV»ce* for dinner, and it require!* 
great M\\ mul assiduity to secuic a competent allowanco 
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A Set of Beasts 

in that space of time. As 1 don't much fancy this sort of 
prtkceedin}*, I ifenerally manage to cairy otV triun the taUle 
enoU;;h t(» alleviate the pan,i;s of hunger witliout chitkiiiii; 
mvM'h*. The case is much the san^e hi-re in the hesl hot«.*l 
in Cincinnati. When you sit ti«>vvn, you must )K>i;in \%ith- 
out delay — j;rab whatever is within your reach, and keep 
h(»ld of the phite l»y main force till you have heli)ed your- 
self. Hat up as many |)otattK's, onions, or turnips as yota 
can lav vour h.inds on : and take vour meat afterwards* 
whenever vou have a chancT Xo uet it. It is onlvhv ccvtnu- 
mi/iu}^ time in this fashion that you can avoid starvation 
->such a set of l>eastH arc these Western men. . « . I am, 

dear mother, 

Very affi^tionately vr*, 

hWK 

The varicil experiences of an .\bolitinnist lecturer --o 

(From Miss Sallie Ilolley) 

1 

SHALL I tell you what anti-slavery hospitality in 
in I'ennsvlvania? It is to be ushered into 
a small, cl<>se, sttive-he.ited room, where seven or ei>;lit 
^rown up persons and children have already breathed over 
the air two or three times; introduced to a tall, unshaven* 
•nicomlied. unwashed min with terriblv dirtv clothes and 
lHH>ts thick with mud and manure; your things taken off, 
ytni are presently invitcti out into a dirty, dinjjy kitchen 
to sit dtmn to hiji^hly-spiced sausa^^es, or a dish here 
denominated ** scrapple,'* and hot, thick, heavy pancaken^ 
pickinj;( out two or three tlies from your dunk whatever it 
mav be. 

« 

And thou;;h ytut have been lecturlni; an hour ntid a half 
that day, besides riding;; through raii\ and nuid Heveral 
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niilrs, you arc rx|)«'ctr(l to i'nti*rt;iin the fricndH with how 
clcli^'htcd vou an* with anti-sl.ivrrv in rrimsvlvani.i: how 
vtiii riijny ti.ivfllin;; al»»nit and soiinj» their hcaulilul State; 
how much you enjoy their warm-hearted hospitality: how 
lilicral friends are in this re^^ion, etcetc. An hour passes 
and y«ni arc anked to ascend to a cold, unc(^mfortal)le, ))alf 
furnished apartment. Tliere you lie until ni(irnin>;. when 
a>^ain y<ni );o through the charmin;; experience of the even- 
ih.H l»efiM"e. 

Then you ride eiji^ht or ten miles to the next apiH)int- 
iiu*nt. All alon^ the road you arc told that LineaNter 
County is the j^realest wheat-;;ro\vini( county in the world; 
that Chester County contains more woman's rights women 
than any other in the world: that my style of lecturing 
hcinj* HO ** moral and reli^itnis/* not excitin;* anger or 
resentment, is rettutrkMy itt/tt/>/t't/ to this region. . . . 

II 

Byiiekky. Pa., Xinvfftfit'r 26, 1852 

AM now staying at the elegant country home of 
Kolx'rt Purvis. It may he calh'd ** .Saints' Rest,*' 
for here all aholitionists find that ** the wicked cease from 
troultling and the weary are at rest." The house and ex- 
tensive grounds are in tasteful Knglish style. 

Mr. Purvis is a coloured man. hut so light that no 
stranger would susjwct it. His wife is very lady-like in 
ntanners and conversation ; something of the case and 
blandness of a southern lady. The style of living here is 
quite uncommonly rich and elegant. Upon my arrival 1 
was ushered into a beautiful room where there was a fine 
wood fire blazing most delightfully in an o;M;n fire place. 
It was so charming to mc after my twenty miles' ride through 
the mud and cold. 
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An Kxccllcnt Beginning 

What a pity that honu'ly, ^lotMuy stoves shouUl Ite 
allowed to take the place of open lires ! Why, in a few 
fjrnrrations more the words hearth and fitfsUc will have 
no n)eanin};. People will have no itiea what they signify. 
Tlie >:t»hlen a;;c of ojK'n lires is indeed departin;:. . I am 
writing; in a very cheerful "upper chamher," and feel re- 
maikahly aniiahle, staying in such a l>eautiful home. As 
Mr. Skim)M)Ie said uf his lyin^ on the soft ^rass and lixikin^ 
up through the trees to the hlue sky, it *Muust he what I 
was made for, it suits me so exactly."' . . . 

Henry 1). Tiiorcau glories in the stormy hospitality of 
Monailnoc'k -Ov -cv ^c> ^:^ ^^y -v^ 

0»Nroi{|>. Xiri'ember 4. 1H60 

MR. HL.XKK. — . . . We m.ule an excellent l)e;;in- 
nini; of our mount.iin lil'e. Vi>u may rememher that 
the Saturday previous was a st«»rmy day. Well, we went 
up in the rain, — wet through, — an<l found ourNelves in a 
cloud there at mid-aftcrniM)n. in no situ.ition to IiMik about 
for the best place for a camp. So I proceeded at cmce, 
throii^h the cloiid. to that memoral>le stone. •* chunk yard," 
in wliich we m.ule our humlde camp once, and there, after 
putting our packs under a rock, hiving; a \ix\Kv\ hatchet, 1 
priKeeded to build a sul>stantial house, which Channiuf^ 
declared the handsomest he ever. saw. (He never camped 
out before, and was, no doubt, prejudicefl in its fav(»r.) 
This was done about dark, and bv that time we were nearlv 
as wet .IS if we had stood in a hogshead of water. We 
then built a fire before the door, directly on the site of our 
little camp of two years ago. and it took a long time to burn 
through its remiins to the earth beneath. Standing before 
this, and turning round slowly, like me.it that is roasting, 
we were as.dry, if not drier, than ever, after a few hours, 
and so at last wc 'Murned in.'* 
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\\ rather, and ))avin); no atlvrntiiro (n«)t knowing; how to 
a|i|>r(*ii.itc citluT fair wvathor or foul) hut thill, common- 
|»1aci* s\vv\i in a usdrsH )itHis(\ ami In- Ion* a toinp.irativrly 
n-sfU'sH lifi', — Mith as \vc >»vt owry nii^nl. Oi" i nurse we 
ihanktMl our stars, when we saw them, wliicli was ahout 
niitlnii;lit, that they had seemingly withdrawn for a season. 
Wo had the mountain all to ourselves that afternoon anti 
iii^ht. There was nobody Koinj; up thai day to engrave 
liis name on the summit, nor to >;ather blueberries. The 
genius of the mountain saw us starting from Concord, and 
it saiil. There come two of our folks. Let us ^et ready for 
tluMU. (ii't u|ia serious storm, that will send a-patkin^ these 
liohd.ty quests. (They m.iy have their s.iy anotlur time.) 
Let \is receive them with true mountain hospitality, — kill 
the f.itted cloud. Let then) know the value of a spruce 
roof, and of a tire of iUwil spnice stmnps. livery bush 
iliipped tears of joy at our advent. Kite did its best, and 
received t»ur thanks. Wh.it could ttrc have done in fair 
Weather ? .Spruce roof );oi its sh.ire of o.ir blessiiii;s. And 
then, such a view of the wet rocks, with the wet lichens on 
them, as we h.ul the next mornini;, but diil not ^et a);.tin ! 
\Vc and the mountain h.ul a sound season, as the s.iyin^ 
U. How ^lad we were to be wet, in order that we mii;ht 
be dried I How j;lul we were of the stt»rm which ma<lc 
our house seem like a new home to us I This day's experi- 
ence was indeed hickv, for we did not have a thunder- 
shower during all our Ktay. Perhaps our host reserved 
this attention in order to tempt us to come ai^.iin. 

Our next house was more substantial still. One side 
was rock, good for durability; the door the s.ime; and 
the roof which I niaile would have upheld a horse. I stood 
on it to do the shinglini;. 

I noticed, when 1 w.is .it .the White Mountains last, 
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Dancing on MonaUnock 

Movrra) iiuisanct'H wliich riMuIrr trawliuK tturiNihouts un- 
pleasant. TIk* cliict' oI' tlirsc was tlu* mouiilain hnuscH. I . 
mi;;l)t have MipiMised that the main attraction tif that re- 
gion* even to iiti/enn. lay in its wililness ami unlikeness to 
the citv, ami vvt tl)ev nuke it as much like thecitvas thev 

• • • • • 

cm atVoiil to. I heanl that the Crawt'onl House was 
li<;htetl with >(as. and hail a lai>;e saloim. witli its lund of 
music, tor dancing. But give me a spruce house made in 
the rain. 

An f»ld Conci>rd t'arnur tells me that he ascended Mo- 
nadnoik once, and danced on the top. Ihm* did that ha|v- 
jH'n ? Why, he In-ing up there, a party of younj; men and 
\vt>mi*n canu* up, hiin^'in;; hoards and a fuldler: and hav- 
ini' laid down the lioards. thev made a level floor, on which 
they danced to the nuisic ot' the tiddle. 1 suppose the 
tune was ♦• Kxcelsior." Tliis reniinds me of a feUow who 
climlxd to the top of a Very hi^h spire, stood upright on the 
hall, and hurrahed for — what. ^ Whv, for Harrison and 
Tvler. That's the kind of sound which most andiitiouH 
pe»»ple emit when they culminate. They are wont t<i l»e 
siuL^ularlv frivohnis in the thin atnxtspherc : thev can't con- 
tain thentsrives. though o\ir comfort and their safety re- 
(|uire it ; it takes the pressure of many atmospheres to do 
this; and hence they helplessly evaporate there. It would 
seem that as they ascend, they hreathe shorter and shorter, 
and, at each i'.r//m//f»//, son^e of their wits leave them, till, 
when they reach the ])innacle, they are so light-headed as 
to be tit only to show how the wind sits. I sus]K*ct that 
Emerson's criticism called " .Monad nock " was inspired, 
not by remem])ering the inhabitants of New Hampshire 
as they arc in the valleys, so much as by meeting some of 
them on the mountain-top. 

After several nights* experience, Channing came to the 
conclusion that he was *Mying outdoo's,^ and inquired 
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what was the bri^c-st Insist ihat m'ij^ht nil)l>lc his 1i';;s thrre. 
I fc.ir that he did luit improvr all the nii;ht. as he mi^lit 
h;ivi! ch>iu% to slfi'p. I had asked him to k*^ '^"^^ Npcnd a 
wcfk ihcro. Wv s|K'nt i\\v ni^lits* lH'iii;» ;^nnc six days. 
Itir C. suj^'4«'str<l that six workiiij; days made a week, and 
I saw th.il lie was ready to «A'<«i////, However, ho t'oiind 
his aceounl in it as well as I. . . . 

Yes, to meet men on an honest and simple f(»otini;. meet 
with rehnlTs, snlVer iVom sore feet, as v«ni did, — av, and 

m » 

tioin a stiie heait, as perhaps ytm also did, — all that is 

vxcelient. What a pity that that yo\in;; prinee * could not 

cnjt»y a little ol' the lej;itimate experience ol'travelinjLi he 

tteatt >\ith sin)ply and truly, thou;;h rudely. He mi^ht 

Uavc heeu invited t«i some hospitahle house in the country, 

liad his howl ol' luead and milk set hefore him, with a clean 

pinafore; heen told that there were the punt and the tish- 

iiVi;'iod, and he could anuise hintself as he chose: mi);ht 

liave swunj; a few hirches, dui; out a wotHlchuck, and had 

a re);ular uotHi time, and finally heen sent to hed with the 

l)ovs, — anil so never have heen introduced to Mr. Kverett 

at all. 1 have no doubt that this would have hcvn a far 

more memt»rahle and valuahle experience than he j;ot. 

The snow-clad summit of Mt. Washin^^tim must have 
been a very interestiuij siijht from Waclniset. How whole- 
siome winter is, seen far i)r near: hi>w noo<hahove all mere 
iientimental, warmhUHMltHi, short-live<i, solt-hearted, ffionf/ 
){oodnesH, commonly so calletl. (live n\v the piodness 
which has I'orjjotten its own tleeds, — which (mmI has seen 
ti> ho pHul, and let he. None of yom* ///»/ ;//</</*• f*erfi\l, — 
pickled eels ! All that will save them will he their pictu^ 
eH(|ueneH!i, an with blasted trees. Wh.dever is, and is not 
ashamed to be, ih goud. I value no moral goodness ur 

1 Tlie Prince of Walct, now King Edward VI 1, then traveling in 
th« United States. 
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Everything Goes Lazy 

greatness unless it is gooil or i^rvAt, own as ihat snowy 
peak is. Tray, how omld ihirty feet of )>o\veIs improve it? 
Nature is pMKlness crystallized. Vou ItMik into the laiicl, 
of promise. Whatever beauty we l)eh(»Kl, I lie more it is 
distant, serene, and cold, the ]nu rr and more durable it is. 
It is better to warm ourselves with ice than with fire. . . . 

TheiMlorc Parker, fresh from ll)st<m, finds Santa Cruz 
slow ^:><^v>v^^'^:v*;>v>y•»;> -s^ 

(Ti> Mrs. Aplhorp) 
\Vi:st-ICni>, KKKin-.KiKsr.M), .l/,i/v^, kS59 

(Written with a pencil out of doors) 

**Iii tlie nfternonn tluy tanu' unto a land 
In whiih it seniud always nttcriumn," 

WICLI., we have j^ot there, this is the place. With 
nature it seems a |M'rprtual Midsummer's Day. but 
with man it is *'.dwavs afternoon.'' I should think the isl.md 
was peopled by h»tos-eaters. K\erythin^ j;oes lazy. In the 
morning there is a strin;; of women who ^o to the sprin*; 
for water, each with a little pipkin, or pitcher, or ju«;, or 
carafe on her hea<l. In six mimths, time enou;;h is spent 
to make an acqueduct with a reservoir which would supply 
the whole town with water. The bovs do ni»t run even 
down-hill, nor the girls romp. To play hoop, jump ro|Hr, 
bat and ball, would be a torture to these dullards. The 
only game 1 have .seen amtu)^ the children is top; all the 
little negroes have a top, and spin it on the hard, smooth 
Htreet. The cows don't run to pasture, or from It ; even 
the calves arc as sedate as the heaviest oxen, and walk 
decorously up to their milky supi)er, and pull as leisurely 
as If they worked by the day (to p4iy an old debt), not by 
the job (and incurring a new one). The ducks lie in the 
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>triTt all (lav where thev can tind a shade, and onlv quack 
ami i;alil>K* at nii;ht wlun the riVort in not ttxi heatin};. 
.Mr. CfkckadtMNlIc d(K*H nut run atur the hens ; he unlv 
walks an dililHTately as a Dutihnun, and it s«*ems an if he 
uu^lit also to have a pipe in his mouth. The winds blow 
in a gentle sort, and make no du>t, tlu>ui;h it has m^t 
rained enou;;h to wet a blanket through this never so lon^. 
There is a bro»»k outside the little villai;e, but it never runs, 
it has no current. There are no tides in the sea, only a 
little sloppini; against the cor.U nnrk. . . . 

We live with a .Mrs. -,a widow of 65 years old. 

.She condescentis to take boarders at 10 dollars a-week, 
and takes the >;reatest |)ains to feed them well. She 
belongs to the tip-top aristocr.icy of the island, and her 
house is the Wesl-Kndest promontory t»f the West Kn<l of 
.Santa Cru/.. Whv, her husband w.is Ilerr-.M.isterCollec- 
tor-(»eneral of the l*ost, when at le.ist 2^ ships arrived in 
a vear, and he had an income of 20,6cx) dollars a-vear (she 
says), and her lunise cost 45,000 dollars (so she says). I 
t.tke otVa cypher from e.ich sun\, and brin^ it down a little 
bv this redui ti(U) descending;. Thev used to live in Sans 
ft fft/ /hints' in his time, that they did. What pimcheons 
of rum, w'h.it pipes of wine and brandy did they not have, 
and what fun. and frolic, and fe.istiu};, and (l.tncin^;, and 
m.xkiu); love, and marryin*; and ^i^ i'^K i'^ marri;\};e. Hut 
alas ! " 7'i*ri;iii/t^,'ti tst 7vvyi///i,'^tv/, rcrhieii ist 7't'rlorenJ*^ 
The house and all hniks now, like the state of thin;js a day 
or two after Noe entered the ark, only the ruin is not by 
>vater. All the buihlin};;s are tumbling down, the garden 
is never hoed or dug, the fences have fallen, the g.ites with- 
out hinges, the diKtt's Lick h.indles, and the once costly 
furniture h.is been Imtteryd, .ind neglected, and maltreated, 

till vou mourn over it all. . , . .Mrs. talks all the lime 

about herself and her foniier grandeur, till she sounds as 
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empty as tlu* IIri(lrI)>«f}; tun. In ttu* nr\t life I trust we 
shall lie altio to hold our fars as well as (nir tongues. I 
wish I oMihl now. 

The to\^i belongs to the negroes and the pi^s. A 
word of each. l. Of the negroes. In the street you see 
no)>ody Itut ne)L;roes and colored people - tine straight 
lucks. All the women are slender. Voii mav w.dk half 
an hour and not. see a white man. One of these davs I 
will write a word upon the ///«>/'(// condition of the Africans 
here, and their juissihle future. It is full oi hope. Hut 
the ne^ni is sh»w — a Uwise-jointrd sort of animal, a great 
child; 2. The pi;ij. There are lots of pii^sin the streets. 
|*ii;s male and pij;s female, jiij^s younj; and pij;s old. 
Must of them are coal-black, and, like /.accheus.** little 
of stature." They arc long-nosetl and grave lookin;; ani- 
mals. I should think they had been through a revival, 
and were preparing for the n>inis!ry ; a whole Andover, 
Newton, and Princeton turned into the streets. Hut they 
are .tAt^', as are all things here. They do not keep their 
tails flying, like the porkers of New Kngland. A woman, 
not far otV, comen out Into the street and now and then 
calls, •• Pik, pik I Hough, sough !'' {i.e. sulT, sutTj and her 
partictdar pig recognizes the voice and grunts gently, but 
npprovihgly, and w.iIkH homo to his dinner, like an Kng- 
lish country gentleman, and not an Amertcin members of 
Congress go to their meals. • • • Good bye, dear friend 
that you are. 

T. 



235 



»*« 



The Frictullv Craft 

Charles Sumner rides with the fox-hunting gentry anil 
clergy of merric ICngland *c^ '^;> <^ -'^ 

(To George S. IlllUnI) 

Milton I*ark. Dec, 25, 1838 

A MERRY CHRISTMAS to you. dear Hillard! This 
morning greeting I send with the winter winds acroiis 
the Atlantic. It will not reach you till long after this day; 
but I hope th.it it will fuul you happy, — not forgetful of 
your great h)ss hut n inemhering it with manly grief, and 
cMitleavoring in the undouhtcMl present MisS of your dear 
lM»y to catch a retlected ray fi»r yourself. 1 am passing 
mv Christm.is week with Lord Kit/willian^, in one of the 
large countrydunises of.ohl ICngland. I have already 
wiitten \ou ahout Wenlworth lltnise. The place where 
I now am is older and smaller; in America, ho\>ever, it 
>vould he vast. The house is Kli«.d)eth.ni, Here I have 
been enjoying fi>x hunting, to the imminent danger of my 
lindts and neck ; that thev still renuin intact is a miracle. 
His Lordship's hounds are among the finest in the king- 
don), and his huntsman is reputed the hest. There arc 
ahout eighty couples; the expense of keeping them is 
about five thousand pounds a year. In his stahles there 
are some fifty or sixty hunters that arc only used with the 
hountls. and of course are unemployed during the summer. 
The exertion of a day's sport is so great that a horse does 
not go out more than once in a week. I think I h.ave 
never participated in anything more exciting than this 
exercise. The history of my exploits will confirm this. 
The morning after my arrival I mounted, at half-past nine 
o'clock, a iKMutiful hunter, and rode with Lord Milton 
about six miles to the place of meeting. There were the 
hounds and hunt.smcn and whippers-in, and about eighty 
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horHcmcn, — the iv»)ilonuMi ami ^fiUry ami cKrfjy of the 
mM^hl)orh<MMl« all luMUlilully mounted, and the ^roatrr 
|urt in red coats, liMthrr hrcochos, ami white tup-lMuitA. 
The hounds were sent into the cover, and it was a ;;raiul 
sii^ht to see so many hamUome dt^^s, all of a si/e. and all 
waNhed before coming c»ut, rushinj; into the underwood to 
st.ut the fox. We were unfortunate in not j;ettin>; a scent 
immediately, and rode fnmi cover to cover; hut soon the 
crv wan raided "l\dlv-h<»!*' — the horn was hlown — the 
dni;s harked — the horsemen rallied — the hounds scented 
their way through the cover on the trail of the fox, ami 
then started in full run. i h.ul ori;;inally intended only to 
ritie to voviT t»> see them throw olV, autl then make my 
way home, helievim» myself un(M|u.d to the prohalde run; 
l»\»t the chase eomnu'nced, and I was in the midst of it ; 
,ind, heinvr excellentlv mounted, neailv .it the he.ul of it. 
Never did I see suih a scantier; and never did it enter 
iiUo my head that horses could he pushed to suih speinl 
in such pl.iceH. We dashed through and over Imshes, 
leapin.; hroad ditches, splashiu); in hrooks and mud, and 
passiui» over fences as so many im.ii'iuary lines. My tirsl 
fence I sh.ill not readily for;^et. I was near Lord Milton, 
who was mounted on a thonm^hl^red horse. He cleared 
«i fence before him. My horse pawed the ground and 
ncif^hcd. I ^avc him the rein, and he cleared the fence: 
as 1 was up in the air f<ir one moment, how was I startled 
to look down and sec that there was not only a fence but 
a ////</// He cleared the ditch too. I have said it was my 
first experiment. I lost my balance, was thrown to the 
verv ears of the horse, but in some wav or other contrived 
to work myself back to the s;iddle withoui touching the 
f^round (7'ti/e some of the hunting; pictures of leaps, &c.). 
How I got back I cannot tell ; but I did regain my seat, 
and my horse was at a run In a moment. All this, you 
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will unclcrstaml, iMssitl in less time by far than it will take 
tf» read tiiis account. One moment We were in a sc;ini|MT 
ihrtMi^h a i»lou^hetl tieliU another over a beautiful pasture, 
and another win()in<4 throu};h the devious patlin of a wotnl. 
I think I iiiav vtv that in no >ini'le dav of mv life did I 
rver take ho much exercise. I have s«iid that I mounted 
at nine and a hah' o'clock. It wante%l twentv mi nut en of 
live when I lin.dly dismounted, not having been out of the 
H.iddle more than thiitv seconds dm in;* all this time, and 
then only to chan.i;e my horse, takiic^ a fresh one iVom a 
l^room who was in attemlauce. Duiin^ much of this time 
we were on a full run. 

The next tlay had its incidents. The place nf meetiu); 
ff»r the homuls was about fourteen miles from the house. 
Our horses were previously led thither byji»ri»oms, and we 
rode there in a carri.ii^e and tour, with outriih-rs. and took 
€>ur horses fresh. This ilay I met with a t'all. Tlie c«nintry 
was very rou^h, and the fences often cpiite stitf and hi^h. 
I nnle anion;; the foremost, and in ^*n\\)i over a fence and 
brook to;;elher, came to the j;n»und. .My ht»rse cleared 
them both; and I cle.ired him. for I went directly over his 
held. Of course he starte<l ofT. but was soon c.ui^jht by 
Milton and a parson, who h.ul .ilready m.ide the leap sue- 
cessfullv. I sluHild not f.iil to ct>mmemorate the fe.its of 
the der^jymen, as they illustrate the |H)siiion of this body 
in Kn;;land. The best ami h.mlest rider in this jiart of 
the country is reputeil to be a cler);yman ; and there was 

not a dav that I was out that I did not see three or four 

* 

persons rejolcinj^ in the style o( »• Reverend/* and tlistin- 
i;\dslublo fr»»n\ the ri»st of the /•./A/////v by wearini; a black 
instead of a red coat. ,Tlu\v were amonj; the foremost In 
every tield, atul cleaned fences with gre.U e.ise. Once wc 
came to a very stitT r.\il fence : and* as the hounds were not * 
in full cr}*, there was a general stop to sec how the ditVea^nt 
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"Hurrah for Nash!" 

hnrtcs and riders would take it. Manv wore afmid. and 
si'voral luirsi'H refused it. Siwin, however, Ihc Rev. Mr. 
N.ish, a cleri»vm.in i»f some fil'tv ve.irs, came across tlu* 
ficKl: ami the cry wan raised. ** Hurrah for Nash! N«»\v 
for Nash I" I need not sav that he went over it iMsilv. 
It was the.Kev. Mr. Nash who cauj^ht my horse. Ch.ini»o 
the scene one moment, and imagine Mr. (ireenwood or 
Dr. I.yman lleechei riihn^ at a rail lence, and some thirty 
or ftMty pers(»ns huikin^; on and shoutinj;. "Ilmr.di for 
(Ireenwood! Ilunah for lleecher!'* None of theth*rjn\- 
nvn who were out were yojinii; men: they were all nmrt* 
than fnrty-tive. if nc»t lifty. They mingled in all the lijLjht 
c«)nvers.ition Of tlu> field, — one of them told a storv which 
I would n»»t venture to trust to this sheet, — and ihry 
were addressed hv all with the utmost lamiliaritv. I did 
not lu'ar one »»f thrm .Khlressrd l»y the title of **Mr.," 
except hy myself. thoujL;h most of the ctuupany were fifteen 
or twenty years younjjer than themselves. These little 
thin;;s will reveal to yi>u n^ore than several pa^^es of dis- 
sertation. Kverv dav that 1 w.is out it rained. — the 
first d.iy incessantly, — and yet I was perfectly unconscious 
of it, so intensted did I heconv in the sport. Indeed, 
s|>«»rtsmen r.ither wish a rain, because it makes the f;round 
Roft. Wc jjenerally got home .ihout five o'clock; and I 
will give vou the history of the rest <»f the dav. that vou 
may see how time passes in one <»f the larjjest houses in 
Kii^Iand. Dinner was early, hec.iuse the sportsmen re- 
turned fatipied, and without having tasted a morsel of 
food since an early hreakfast, .So, after t»ur return, wc 
onlv h.ul time to tlvess; and at live and a half trdock 
assemhled in the library, from which we went in to dinner. 
Kor throe d.tys I w.xs the only j{uest here, — durinjj the 
l.xst ftmr wc h.ive h.id Professor Whewcll, — so that 1 can 
describe to you what w,is .simjdy the family establishment! 
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One day I <i1»senv(l that tlicro wore only nine of iw at 
talilr, ami tlicro witc tliiiti'cn »orvant» In attcmlanco, Of 
courno the service is entirely of silver. You have, in projHT 
Hiiccession, soujk fish, venison, and the lar);e l-ji^lish 
tlishcH, heHldrs ,1 profusion of French «v//#iVf, with ice n earn 
ant! an ample tiessert, — Madeira, Sheiry, Clant, Tori, 
and Champagne. We do nnt sit \\t\y* at table ; hut returti 
to the library, -whiih o|hiis into two or thrive clrawini*- 
riMUUs, and is itself used as the priuci|Ml one, — where we 
find the ladies aheadv at their enthroiderv, and also cotTee. 
Conversation ^nes 1an;*uidly. The luiys arc sleepy, and 
Lord Fit/willi.nn is serious and melancholy; and very 
MKm I am ^lad to kill otVan hour or so hya K«tmc of cards. 
Sometimes his Lortlship plays ; at other times he slowly 
|K»nises the last volume of Prescott's " Ferdinand and 
Isahella.*' Ahout eleven o'cltKk I am j»lad to n-tire to 
my chamber, which is a very l.irj»e apartment, >vith two 
l.irije oriel wintlowa looking out u|H>n the lawn where the 
deer are feeding;. There I lin<l a jjlowing fire: and in 
one of the various easv chairs sit and muse while the fire 
burns, or resort to the pen, ink, ,ind paper, which arc 
carefully placed on the table near me. 

I have j»ivcn you an off-hand sketch of Kn^tish f«>x*hunt- 
Ing. I w.iH excited and interested by it, I confess; I 
should like to enjoy it more, and have jtressini; invitations 
to continue my visit or renew it at some future jH?riod. 
But I have moralized much upon it, and have been made 
melancholv bvseeinc the time and monev that are lavished 
on this 5)iort, and observing; the utter unproductiveness 
of the lives of those who arc most earnestly engaged in it, 
— like my Lord's family, whose mornings are devoted to 
it, and whose evenings are rounded by a sleep. 
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A Figure Indeed 

William II. Prescott tells his wife all altout the Queen 

I 
[I-oNiKiN,] Tiftwrji/in'. 6 IVM. [y//«^ 1850] 

X X ^r.I.U the prcscnlatlon lian como otT, ami I will 
' V j»ivo you some acttuint «>f it ln'foic );<»ini( to. 
dine with Lord Kit/.wil)iam. Tliis i>inrnin«4 1 hrrakl'astnl 
with Mr. Montkton Mihu*s, whirc 1 mrt Maeanlay, — the 
third time this wcik. We hail also Lonl Lvttleton, — aa 
cxcrllfiil scholar, — (iladstonc, and l^ml St. ( irrnKins, — a 
Hcnsihlo and aj;rcoal>le |K"rs»»n, — and two or throe others. 
We h.id .1 Uvcly talk ; but I lift early for the Court alT.dr. 
I was at I-.uvrcnce*s at one. In my a>stumc: a cha|KMU 
with ^old laci*, Idue ctxit, and white trousers be^^ilded 
with buttons and nirt.d, — the coat butti>ns up, single* 
brcxsted, to the throat, — a sword, and patent-leather 
b<M)t!(. I was a f);;ure. indeed ! Ihit I had enough to keep 
me in countenance. 1 spent an hour yesterday with Lady 
M., pittin;; instructions for demeaninj* myself. The j»reat- 
est d.mjjer was, that I should lie tripi>ed up by my own 
sword. On re.iching St. James's i\dace we passed up- 
stairs through tiles of the };uard, — beef-eaters, — and were 
shown into a lar^e saloon, not larger than the )*rv%\\ room 
of the White House, but richly hunj; with crimson silk, 
and some fme portraits of the f.imily of (]corj;c the Third. 
It was amusinc;. as wc wailed there an hour, to sec the 
arrival of the ditTerent iKrsons» diplomatic, military, .ind 
courtiers. All, men and women, blazing in all their slock 
of princely finery ; and such a fnYiocr of diamonds, pearls, 
emeralds, and laces, the trains of the ladies* dresses several 
yards in length! Some of the ladies wore coronets of dia. 
monds that covered the greater part of the he.id, others 
necklaces of diamonds and emeralds, that were a size per* 
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frcllv cn«»rnuMK, I countiul m\ l.,ulv *s IumiI two 

stiiu;;s tif (HainoiuU, liMU;; ^r.ulu.illy htm) the si/c of a 
four pence to the si/e of an Kn^lUh shilling, ami thick in 
proi>ortion. Latly had enierahls n)in;;liHl with lu-r dia- 
monds of the linest histie, as lar^e as pi;»eon\ e^jijs. The 
/iI/7/;y was not alwayn in the l>est taste. The Dnchesji 

of 's dresH was studded with diamonds alonjij the hor- 

ihT and down the mi<)dle of the roln.*, — e.ith of the- si/c 
flif half a nutnie;;. Tlic youn^ ladies, a ^reat many of 
whom were jiresentetl, were (hissed generally without 
ornament. I tell all this for I.i//ie*s especial hem lit. The 
company were at length ]M*rn)itted one liy one to pass into 
the presence-ehamher, — a nnim of ahtuit the sanu* si/e a* 
the other, >\ith a throne and p>ii;eous canopy at the farther 
i*nd, hefoie which sttMwl the little thin n of the miuhlv Nle, 
and her consort, siuhmnded hy her ladies in \\aitin^. She 
w.ts rather simply thessedjmt he »as in a rield- Marshal*.* 
tinifoim, and coveted, I sho\dd think, with all the oidtiH 
()f Kuiopo, lie is a ptod-hmkim; peison, hut hy no meann 
so ^ood'looklnv; as the pt>rHaits t»f him. The t^ueen is 
better looking than you ntijiht expect, 1 was piesenled 
bv i»ur Minister, .uTordlm: to the directions of the Cham* 
heilain, as the historian of Ferdinand antl Isaltella, in duo 
form, — and made my profnjttul <»l)eisance to her Majesty, 
who made a very di,i;nir)ed courtesy, as she matle to some 
two lumdred others, who were presentetl in like manner, 
Hwiuj; to there having heen no drawinj;-ri>om for a long 
time, there w.is an unusual nun)her of presentations of 
young ladies ; hut very few p^ntlcmen were presented. I 
ni.icle the s;ime low how to his Princeship, to whom I w.is 
also presented, and so bowed myself out of the royal circle, 
without my sword trippinj; up the heels of my nobility. As 
I was drawing olT, Lord Carlisle, who was standing on the 
edge of the royal circle, called me, and kept me by his side. 
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trtlin;* me the names u( the dilTereia lords ami Kulio'^, wilts 
alUT p.iNinj; tlieir *>lH'is.iiue to the <^uern, jus'ied out 
iietorc us. lie s.ii(I, he had come to tlie ilrawin^-nuun 
to see how 1 pit tiiroii^h the aliiir, >>hiih he thought I 
(IM witliout any cmkirrassment. IndeeiL tti sav truth* I 
have )»een more tmUirrassed a hundred times in mv life 
than I was here, 1 donH know why ; 1 supiMise* U*causc 1 
am getting old. ... 

Your loving husiiand. 

Wm. 11. Pkkscott 

II 
Casti.k llowAun, .-///v'/f/ [28th,] 1850 

DKAR WIKK, 
... I have a litth' thue to write hefore hineheou* 
and \\\\\^\ stud ntt'the letter then to l.outhm to he lopiid. 
Kr(ri\(d \ouis tins n\oinin^« rouiplaiuini;; I had not 
wiitteu liy the )a>t, Vou have got the eNplauation of it 
hliue. To resume, *rhc tjueen, \c.» anived Nesleidav III 
a )Mh!ng rain« with an escoit of lavahy, a pietty sigitt 
to those under cover. Crowds u( hiyal suhjecls were ht 
the paik in front of the house to greet her. They nnisl 
have come miles in the rain. She came into the hall in a 
pl.nn travelling-dress, howing very gracefully to all there, 
and then to her apartments, which occupy the fnuU of the 
building. At eight we went to dinner, all in full dress, hut 
mourning for the Duke of Cambridge; I, of course, for 
President Taylor ! All wore breeches or tight pantaloons. 
It was a brilli.int show, I assure you, — that immense table, 
with its fruits and flowers, and lights glancing over beauti- 
ful plate, and in that superb g.diery. I was as near the 
Queen as «it our own family table. She has a good appe- 
tite, and laughs merrily. She h.is fine eyes and teeth, but" 
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iH sbnrt. Sbc was dressed in Mack siik and lace, with the 
hhie scarf of the Order of the (iarter across her Iiosoin. 
Her «inly ornaments were of jet. The Prince, wlio is cer- 
tainly a handsome and very weli-nvulc man, wore the 
(iarter with its hrilliant buckle round his knee, a showy 
.star on his breast, and the collar of a foreign order round 
his neck. Dinner went otT very well, except that we had 
m» music; a tribute to Louis-rhiIip)>e at the Queen's re- 
f{uest. — too bad ! We drank the royal healths with pro- 
dif^ious enthusiasm. 

After the ladies retired, the Prince and the other j^entle- 
nien remained half an hour, .is usual. In the evenint^ we 
listened to some fine music, and .the Queen examined the 
pictures. Odd enouj^h the etitpiette. Laiiy Carlisle, who 
did the honors like a hi;!h-bred ladv as she is, and the 
Duchess of Sutherland, were the only ladies who talked 
with her M.ijesty. Lord Carlisle, lur host, was the only 
gentleman who did so, unless she addressed a jH'rson her- 
self. No one can sit a moment when she chooses to 
stand. She did me the honor to come and talk with me, 
— askin;; me about my coming here, my stay in the Castle, 
what I was di>ing now in the historic way, how Everett 
w;is, and where he was, — for ten minutes or so; and 
I'rince Albert afterwards a Umi: while, talking about the 
liouses and ruins in Kn^land, and the churches in Heli^ium, 
and the pictures in the room, and I don*t know what. I 
found myself now and then trenching (>n the rules by inter- 
niptinji;, i\:c. ; but 1 contrived to make it up by a res)K?ctful 
••Your Royal Highness,'* ** Your Majesty," &c. I told the 
tjuoon of the pleasure I had in ttndln); myself in a land 
of triendn instead of ft)rei);ncrs, — a sort of 8lcreoty|)c with 
mo, — and of my particular ^ood fortune in being under 
the riH)f with her. She is certainly very much of a lady in 
her manner, with a sweet voice. 
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Svdncv Smith's Repartee 

MtMost tliiuK in the \\orU\, rxopt a iK'fc.U.** Now that 
Sulnoy Smilh is K*mo, Koj;ors furnisiioH the nicest toueltra 
in \hv WAX of n*partt*c. His convcrs.ition won in his 
dilapitl.iU'd condition, on iiis Ijack. is full of s;dt, not to 
iuiy cayenne. I w.ih praising sonielH)dy*s KtMHl-naturo 
very much. *' Yes," \\c said, •• st» much ^ood-naturc» that 
there is n*» riM»m for mMnl-sense.*' . .. . 

Of all the notabilities no one has stnick me more than 
the Iron Duke. His f.icc is as fresh as a yount; man's. 
lie stoops much and is a little deaf. It is intiTestin); to 
see with what an atVectionate and n spcctful feeling he is 
rej;.irded by all, — not least by the (^tieen. . . , 

With ever so much love to Anna, and Anika, and little 
Lizzie, 

1 remain, dear Cfcorge, 

Always atTectionately yours, 

\Vm. H. Pkescott 

Bret Harte feels like a defunct Knglish lord '^o ^^^ 

(To his wife) 
"TiiK Molt,** SAi.tn.MUK, KiNCisiiKiiKiK, 

Dkvonmiikk, .tttx'» 19, 1878 

MY DKAR ANNA* . . . I wnite you from London a 
day or two a^o. Since then I came down here to 
visit Kroude (the historian), who h.xs treated me with very 
particular kindness. . . . 

It is without exception, one of the most perfect country 
houses I ever beheld. Ima;;ine« if you can, something 
between **Locksley II.iir*and the *• High Hall Garden," 
where Maud used to walk, and you have some idea of this 
graceful £n<;Iish home. I look from my windows down 
upon exquisite lawns and terraces all sloping toward* the 
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ACM w.ill nml thru down \i|Mm the Muv m\i Ih'Iow. I walk 

out ill tilt* lon^ )\i^h ^auUn, pist walls han){in){ with nottnl 

|>«*;u)u'H ami apiioits, just torraics Itiokin^ ovrr the niinn 

of an ohi tiMidai caslhs anti I can sraivrlv l»e ieve I am not 

riMilin); an Kn;;lish novel or that I am not nuMlt' a wan- 

derinn ^host. To luMv;hten the aliMinlity when I return to 

my KMim I am conlVonted by the inscription on the diK>r, 

•* I^>rd Di'von'* (for this \s the pn»|HTty of the Karl of 

Devon, and I occupy his favorite room), and I seem to 

have die«l and to U' resting under a gilded mausnh'um 

that lies even more than the avcrai;e tombstone (hies. 

Kroude is a connection of the Karl's, and has hired the 

house tor the sununer. 

lie is a widower, with two daughters anil a son. The 
eldest ^iil is not unlike a highly ediicated |lost«m ^irh 
and the outveisation stmietintes remhuls mo ttf Uoston. 
The yt»unv;esl daughter, t)nly ten years old, told her sister 
in rrlerence to st»me conversation KriMule and I had thai 
•Vv//,' /iM;r</** (this chiKl) »Mhat Mr. Uret llarle was in- 
clined to he .v.*///<«i/r' Dorsn't this exceed any Kn^lish 
storv of the precocity of American children ? The hov. 
scarcely fo\u teen, acts like a hoy t»f ei^jht (an American hoy 
of ei^ht) and talks like a n\an of thirty, as tar as pure Kn^lish 
ai\d lacillty of e\presH|i>n >;oes. His manners are ihmIVcI, 
yet he 1h perfectly simple and Imylike. The culture antl 
l»roedinj: of st>n\e Knj;lish children Is rc.dly marvelous. 
Hut somehow — and here comes one of mv •* huts " — there*s 
ah\.\ys .1 suj^ji^estion of some repression, some discipline 
that I don*t like, Kvervbodv is carcfullv trained to their 
Station, and seldom bursts out beyond it. The respect 
always shown towards nic is something fine — and depress- 
in);* I can easily fecrhow thin deference to superiors is 
inj^rained in all. 
But Froude — dear old noble fellow — is splendid, I 
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love him more than I ever did in Amrrica, lie \s ^rrat, 
hnud, nunly — diMnocratic in the best smsr of the wtiid, 
Horning all svco|)h.incv and nuMnncss, acivptin*; all that in 
around him, yi*t more prond of his literary profession than 
of hin kinship with these |HM>plc whom he ipiietly eontroU. 
There are only a few literary men like him here. l>ui they 
are'kin^H. I could not have had a better intrmhiction to 
them than throu^li Froude. who knows them all, who is 
'Tennyson's best fi lend, and who is anxious to make my 
t'fitrti' amon^ them a success. I had for;<[otten that Canon 
Kin^sley, whom you liked so nuich, is Kroude*s brother- 
in-law, tmtil Froude reminded me of it. So it is like being 
amon^ friends Itere. 

So far Tve avoided seeing any company here; but 
Froude and I walk and walk, and talk and talk. . , . 

ril write you from London, iiud blesH yuu all, — Your 
atTii:tionate 

Frank 



" Me killed the hare ". <:> <::y <::y ^o 

(To T. Kd;;ar l»emberton) 

MY DKAK PKMllKKTON, -Don't be alarmed If you 
should hear of my havinj^ nearly blown the top of 
my head otV. Last .Monday I h.ul \\\\ face badly cut by 
the recoil of an overhauled «4un. I ilo not know yet l>e« 
neath these band.ij^en whether I shall Im! permanently 
marked. At present I am invisible, and have tried to keep 
the accident secret. 

When the surgeon was stitching me together the son of 
the house, a boy of twelve, came timidly to the door of 
my room. ••Tell Mr. Hret Harte it*» all right,** he Hjud; 
*• Mi ki/M iht Attn ! *' — Yours always, 

Duet Hartk 
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For certain piirix)ses Kdwin I^urence Godkin prefers 
Mngland to America *<;> *<;> -'s^ -^^^ -^^^ -'^ 

Adiiukst St. Makv, rETERSFiEU), [Enuland] 

•///^'. 16, 1897 

Y DKAR SEDGWICK: — 



M 



There are many ihin^s Ihtc which wouUI reconcile 
me t«» America, hut ihere is m» country in the worUl to- 
day in which you can he very happy if. you care ahoul 
politico antl the progress of mankind, while there arc ntany 
in which vou can he verv conUortahle, if vou occupy vour- 
.Helf nimply with ^arileniuj^. lawn tennis and true relij^ion. 
This in one of them. I think I could prepare fur heaven 
far more easily here than in America. . . . 

Abigail Adams disapproves of Paris and Parisicnncs, 
in short, prefers Boston ^^ "^^ -^^^ -'^ 

(To Miss Cranch) 

MY DEAR LUCY, . . . You intpiirc of me how I like. 
P.iris. Why, they tell me I am no jud^e. for that 
I have not seen it yet. One thing, I know, and tliat is 
that 1 h,ive smelt it. If I was agreeal.)ly disapiMMnted in 
London, I am as much disappointed in Paris. It is tlic 
very dirtiest pl.ice I ever saw. There are some l)uiIdinKs 
and some squares, which are tolerable ; hut in general the 
streets arc narrow, the shops, the houses, inelegant and 
dirtVi the streets full of lumber antl stone, with which they 
hulhl. Boston cannot htust ho elegant public buihlings; 
but. In every other res)H*ct, It U as much superior In nty 
cvc» to I\iris, an London is to lU>ston. To have had 
ParU tolerable to mc« I should not have gone to London, 
As to the people hcrc^ they are more given to hospitality 
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A Very Bad One 

than in Knii^lancl. it is said. I have been in company with 
!mt one French la«ly since I arriveil ; for stranj;iTs hero 
make tiie 6rst visit, and nobody will know you until you 
have waited U{)on them in form. 

This lady I dined A\ith at Dr. Franklin*s. She entered 
the room uith a careless* jaunty air: u|Nm seein;; ladies 
who were stran;;ers to her, she b.iwled out, *»Ah! mon 
Dieu, where is Franklin? Why did you not tell me there 
were laches here?" You must suppose her siH'akin^ all 
this in Fieneh. **llow I look !** s.iiil she, taking hold of 
,1 ehemi>e made of titVanv. wliich she had on oxer a bhtc 
lutestrin;^, and which looked as nuich t<pon the decay as 
her beauty, for she was «uue.a handsome woman ; her hair 
was fri/./.led : over it she had a small straw hat, with a dirty 
^au/e half-handkerchief roiu)d it, and a bit of fUrtier ^au7.e, 
than ever mv maids wore, was bowed on behind. She had 
a black ^au/.e scarf thrown over her shouhUrs. She ran 
out of the room; when sh«' relumed, the Doctor entered 
at one door, she at the other; upon which she ran forward 
to him, caught him by the hand, ** I Idas ! Franklin '' ; then 
gave him a double kiss, one upon each cheek, and another 
U|)on his forehead. When we went into the room to clinc, 
.she w.is placed between the Doctor and Mr. Adams. She 
carried on the chief of the conversation at dinner, fre- 
quently locking her hand intc* the Doctor's, and sometimes 
spreading her arms upon the b*icks of both the Kcntlemen*s 
chairs, then throwing; her arm cirelessly upon the Doctor^s 
neck. 

1 should have been greatly astonished at this conduct, 
if the good Doctor h:\d not told tne that In this lady I 
.shiudd secagonuincFre!\chwoman. Wholly free froni atVec- 
talion or HtitVncss of behaviour, and one of the best women 
in the world* For thi^i I must take the Doctor*A word ; 
but 1 should have set her down for a very b id one, although 
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siixty ycnrx of n^o, and a widow. 1 own I was highly din- 
pistrd, and mvn wish for an aainaintanci* with any ladicH 
(if thi.H cast. Attrr dinniT she threw hiTsrlf upon a ActtiT, 
>%'lu*rc shi* sliowi'd niorr than her fiTt. Site h.id a little 
lap-do){, who was, next to the Doctor, hir tavuritr, and 
whom she kissed. This is one of the Doctor's most inti- 
mate friends, with whom he ilines once every week, and 
%\\v with him. She is rich, and is my near neighbour; but 
I have not yet visited her. Thus you see, my dear, that 
manners dilVer exceedingly in dilferent c(»untries. 1 ho|K\ 
however, to find amongst the Trench ladies manners more 
consistent with my ide.vs of decency, ur I shall l)c a mere 
recluse. 

Vou must write to me, and let me know all aliout you ; 
m«irriages, births, and preferments: every thing you can 
think of. (live my respects to the (lermantown family. • 
1 »hall lH*gin to get letters for them by the next vessel. 

GiHxl night. Believe me 

Your most aflcction.ite .lunt, 

A. A. 

Celia Thaxter loses her heart and exhatists her adjec* 
tivcs in Milan •cv'Qv'Qy^^<:^'*s^'0'0 

(To Mrs. Annie Fields) 

GOLD carnations! Yes, just as true as you live, 
cloth-of-gold carnations ! I saw them hea{x;d 
In a shojvwindow ; the color of those great gold roses .it 
home (Marshal — wh.it do you call them ?). With these 
eyes 1 s.iw them just now I 

Oh this place! it is so charming! One eternal and 
chronic Italian o|X'ra all day and all night. Such great 
basses and tenors su|>crbly sounding through the night ; 
such flashing d.irk eyes and midnight hair; and men of 
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The Pathos of It All 

all sort H and »i/os. all wiMiini; loii;* tloakn with one ciul 
cast over the shouMrr with a ^raiv whith in imlosciihahU* ; 
ami wtinun wcaiin;; dvrr thu hrad a s(iuarc of bl.ick laci% 
oiU' I'uriuT j;.nhrnMl over tho hrad, tin* rr>t faliinjx over 
the shoulih'is aiul doNsn the kick —oh* so lovely! Kvrry 
woman wtars thi^ lu-ad^^^rar* of ponicr or richer materials* 
ami to the f>hler ami imne sera^uy it ^ives a kiml cif 
(li.;;nity ami ^race: liut on the Notni^ and fair, ye ^odsl 
how iKMntiful it is! Oh, the >i^htK in the streets ! how 
fascinating I List ni^ht we went on!, s<K>n after we arrivet), 
into the splendid arcade thron;;h the s(|un'e, where tlic 
coh>ssal statue of Leonardo da X'inci loonied white in 
the moonlight, with the ftnir pnpils at the corners of the 
lt)fty petlestal. Throuj^h the wonderful arcade we panseil, 
— it was all j^litterini; with shops and royal stutVs and 
jewels, — and out into the sipiarc heytnul, where the 
catiiedral lifted its forest of white mar hie spires, like 
frostwork, to the m(x>n; woiulerful, wonderful! Thin 
morning; we climbed uj) and out on its roof in the midst 
of those exquisite spires, each with its statue atoj). The 
city lay half in soft ha/.e 1k-1ow, half revealed — a lovely 
picture. This afternoon we went to a jjreat {Krformance 
in the cathedral. The immense interior was tilled with a 
great multitude. There were clouds of incense, and cords 
of p»lden crosses and tons of candles tlaring. The lonj; 
proc'ssion moved round the church among the people with 
singing, chanting, and organ-playing, 1 saw a priest the 
living image of John G. Whitiier, and a younger one who 
looked like my Roland. Ihit a grc.it many of them were 
very piggy indeed. Oh, their laces, their silks, their gold 
and silver and precious stones, their bowing and courte.sy- 
ing, how tedious! how like the dancing of the common 
Lancers of our country! But the people! Oh, the pathos 
of it all ! Kvery face a study ! Such devotion, such love 
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and Aonosv and fearful hope ! In all the scrvia* in England 
and I'viTWsluTc there in but one crv t«i which mv luNirl 
roH|X)ndH. It sciMnn the one si;;nitKMnt uttiTaniT. It is, 
•• I-i»rd have mercy u|M»n us*' hclpU'ss and ilrlcnsolcss ihal 
we are. It seems to me the whole thint; might bo simpli« 
Acd into that one cry. ... 

Washington Irving visits .1 Cicrnian " Hr.iccbridgc 
Hair* <:y -^^^y -Qy *;> ^Cy -^^ ''C^r 

(To C. R. Leslie) 

Dhi:si»i:n, AftfnA 15, 1823 

1*^1 IE place where I am n<»\v passing my time is 
a coutplete study. The court of this little king- 
dom (»f Saxony is, perhaps, the most cerenumious and t»hl- 
fashioned in Europe, and one finds hero customs and 
observances in full vigor that have h»ng since faded aw.iy 
in other ctuuis. 

The king is a capital character hin\self. A con\pletc 
old gentleman of the ancient school, and very tenaci«Mis in 
keeping up the old style. lie has treated me with the 
most marked kindness, and every member of the royal 
f.imily has shown nu» great civility. What wtiuld greatly 
tlelight you is the royal hunting establishment, which the 
king maintains at avast expense, being his hobby. lie 
h.is vast f*»rests sttKked with game, and a complete forest 
|)olice« forest masters, chasseurs, piqueurs, jagers, Ctc, 
&c. The charm of the thing is, that all this is kept up in 
the old style; and to go out hunting with him, you might 
fancv vourself in one of those scenes of old times which we 
re.id of in poetry and romance. 1 have followed him thrice 
to the boar hunt. The last we had extremely good sport. 
The boar gave us a chase of upwards of two hours, and 
was not overpowered until it had killed one dog, and des- 
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pcnitcly wounded several others. It was a very cold winter 
day. With much snow on the ^lound ; hut as the hunting was 
in a thick pine forest and the day was sunny, we did not feel 
the cttld. The W\n)i and all his hunting; retinue were clad 
in an old-fas-ldoned hunting; uniform of >;reen, with ^reen 
cips. The si^ht of the old monarch and his ri'tinue ^al- 
loping throu,^h the alh-ys of the Tirtst. the ja;;ers dashing 
sin;;iy alMiut in ail directions* cheerin«^ the hounds : the 
shouts: the Masts of ht>rns; the cry of hounds rin^inf; 
through the forest, altogether matle one of the most animat- 
ing; scenes I ever beheld. . . . 

IWing an account of the way in which Charles Oolfrey 
I.cland "took Kurt)pc like a pic " '^ ''^ ''^^ 

(To Henry Perry Keland) 
Paris, Latin (^iaktiu (cheap and lly !) 

le iS .>*»:•. cohl and clear 

MY OWN HKAVIC IIAKKY,- C.ihI Mess you a 
thousand times for your letter, dated nothing at 
all, which came hv the last steanwr. I feel warmed to the 
soul to think what a ^mmI fiieud 1 have at home in thee. 
Oh, a thousand blessings on thy warm, true heart ! . . . 
As for my Polish business, it was a wild, adventurous, 
nightmare piece of business which makes mc shudder 
when I think of it. Oh. that silent, dead, j^hastly land, 
with its lon^ ddad levels and moaning pine forests and 
mud — mud ! It was dreary and witchlikc and wild. JSut 
that delicious rainy morning, at four o'clock, at the mercy 
of a p.uk of Russians in a wilderness ! How jolly Vienna 
was ! Oh, the theatre and cafi.% etc., etc. \Von*t I tilk 
when I return ! And the whole journey, helter skelter, 
pipe in mouth, and devil take the odds. Didn*t we go it ! 
I was the Individ, as enjoyed myself. Sometimes hall 
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(1f*ad with fatif^uc, coUl and hun;;or, and then, plump, slap 
into theyi// of the land. And .such a com|).inion ! I)idn*t 
he travel into the tolMCCu and wine and I»ccr ! Wc took 
Europe like a pie between us and hcl{X'd ourselves. Then 
came Berlin, and the American students, and a puMic Ixill, 
and all sorts of fun, and the glorious gallery, and then 
Hanover and an adventure^ and then Westphalia, and 
Cologne, and Rotterdam, and Amsterdam. Holland is a 
mean sort of a snolihish land, devilish dear, and 1 trav* 
elled throii>;h it to s.iy Td Uvn there, for It is terrihiy 
detkient in .dl attractions or curious ,trticles. It's 4. Tm 
otr to dinner, cheap and common, and then — Don 
(fiovanni with Lahlache and (irisi, l)on*t you (and 
don*t /) wish you were with me? . , , 



Why tnvcl P^cv^cr^^r^-cv^cr^-o-o 

(Catharine Sedgwick to Mrs K. S. Minot) 

Lknox, SfptfmWr 28, 1851 

IT is good, as the burdens of age «iccumulate, to 
shake them .ill otV; to change old, tiresome ideas 
for new ones; to take a world of fresh impn^ssions ; to 
All the store-house of imagination with new ami beautiful 
im,iges; to gain ,\ssurance to uncertain opinions; to 
verify old fancies : to throw olT some of your old social 
burdens while you extend the social chain ; in short, to go 
ti It,ily .ind come home again ! And I think it would l)C 
a good plan, Kate, to send out one of the family every 
year to bring home •• bread and fruit ** for those that must 
stay r.t home. Plowshares and reaping-hooks arc grand 
thing.^« intt one would like some of the delectations of life. 
It was ,n coiu'cnient way of watering the earth in the old 
tiluoA of Adam ,nnd Kvc bv dews, but the douda and 
rainhowc arc the lino arts of Nature. . . • 
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Words of Comfort 

X 

MAKERS OF HISTORY 

John Winthrop is elected governor of the Massachu- 
setts Company -'O -'O -^^ *<;> -^^ -^^^ "^^^ 

('•To my veryc lovinjjc Wife, M" Winthrop the cIcKt 

at (InUtJU, SutT'k") 

MY DKARK WIFK,-I am vmo sorry that I am 
foriTcl to frcd thcc w"' Irltrrs, when my proMMici* 
U thv (hic, i\: %i\ much ilcsirctl : hut mv trust is, that itc 
who hath s<i disposed of it, will supply thee w"* patience, 
f; better comforte in the want of him Wttom thou so 
much desirest : The Lord is able to due this. & thou 
mayst ex|>ect it, for he hath promised it. Seeinjje he 
calls mc into his worke, he will have care of thee Ac ^W 
o'* & o' atTaires in mv absence: therefore I must scnde 
thee to him, for all thou lackcst : j;oc boldly (sweet wife) 
to the throne of Grace; if any thingc trouble ther. 
acquaintc the Lord w*^ it ; tell him, he hath taken thy 
husband from thee, pr,iy him to be a husband to thee, 
a father to thy children, a master to thy householde, 
thou shah finde him faithfull : thou art not piilty of 
my departure, thou hast not driven me awave by any 
unkindnesse, or want of dutve, thcrefotc thou mavst 
challcn|;[e protection k blessinj^e of him. 

I prayse the Lorde I am in health & chcerfull in my 
course, wherein I tind God f^ratiously present, so as we 
expect, he wilbe pleased to direct & prospei us, Wc 
have great advantage l)ecause wc have many prayers. 

liee not discouraged (deare heart) thoujjh I sett thee 
no tyme of my returne ; 1 ho|)e it shall not lie longe, & 
1 will make no more stayc then I needs mu.st.^ 
s as? 
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So It 1^ that it luth plrascd the l.orcic to c»lU mc to 
a furtluT trust in thin Imsinrsso of tho l*Kint.\tion« then 
oiOuT I e\|H*ctiHl or iimlc m\M»hc titt for, (Unn^e chosen 
\\\ xhv OimiMuy tt) !w tlicir (MtvtTnor). Tho «>m'ly thinjjc 
that I have contfoito of in it in, that hi*erl)y I have 
assurance that my charge in of tl\c Lordc & that he 
hath c.ilh'd mo to this worke: O that ho would pvc 
nio an heart now to answearc his gotHinesse to mo, & 
the expectation of his pi'oplo! 1 never hail more neeil 
of prayers, hel|H? mo (ckMro wife) iSc h»tt us sett p' hearts 
to seeko tho Lonlo, & cUmvo to him sincearlv. 

Mv brothers v\: sisters salute vou all : mv sonne romem- 
lH*rs his flutyc to thee, vS: salutations to all the rest. 
Coinemlo mc kindlv to all o' friends at (iroton hall, <& 
to M' I.eijjh \ his wife, my nei>;hho' Colo & his wife, 
o' friends at Cast lei us ^: all that love us. So the Lorde 
blesse thoo & all o' children & ' companye. So I kissc 
my sweet wife & rest 

thy faith full husband Jo : Winthrop 

Oifi»d: 20 1629 

1 would faine knowc if thou shalt l)e like to goe w**^ me« 
for thou shalt never have so jjood opportunity. Let John 
cn<i' out 3 : or 3 : Car|H*nters : & knowe how many of 
o' noi>;hbo" will |;oc, that wc may provide shipps for 
them. , • % 

(lovcrnor lUailford explains to Mr, Weston the delay 
in sending back the "Mayflower" -o^ -^^^ o 

S**: Your larjje letter written to M! Carver, and dated 
y' 6. of July, 1621, 1 have received )•*" 10. of Novemb% 
wherein (,ifter )•* ajnilogie made for your selfe) you lay 
many heavle imputations upon him and us all. Touching 
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him« he U (Ic)virtri) thin \i\\\ ;\nd now !;< at rest in y*" Liird 
frum all those tronhU ami inctnimbrauivH with which wc 
aro yet to strive, lie needs not n>y ajHilo^ie; f»»r his care 
ami (Kiins was s«i ^reat for y* ctunntone ^ihhK lM>th ount 
ami y«iurH« as that therewith (it is thou);ht) he oi)i>ri*Nsetl 
him selfe ami shortened his days ; of w hnsi* loss \\r cannot 
suthciently complaine. At ^reat charges in this adventure, 
1 confess vtui have lM*em\ and ntanv losses mav sustiine : 
l>\it v** loss of his «iml m.inv other honest and industri«>U!i 
nuns lives, cannot Ik* vailewed at any prise. 0( y one, 
ther*' may he ho|K! (»f recovery, hut y*" «>ther no recom|>e«ce 
cm nuke j^tuxl. liut I will not insiste in ^eneralls, hut 
come mt»re |H-rtic«lerly \o y thinjjs them selves. Yt»u 
greatly hlame us ft>r keeping y** ship so hmj» in y' countrie. 
and then to send her away emptie. She lay 5. weks .it 
Cap-Codd, whilst with many a weary step (after a lonj; 
journey) and the indurance of many a hard hnmte, we 
sou;^ht out in the foule winter a place of hnhit.ition. Then 
we went in so tedious a time to nuke provission to sheeltir 
us and our )^oi>ds, ahoute w*'^' lahour, nuny of our armes C^ 
)o){^s cm tell us (o this day we were not m'c)i;;ent. Hut 
it pleased (lod to vissitc us then, with death dayly« and 
with St) >;enerall a disease, . that the living were scarce 
aide to burie the dead ; and y" well not in any measure 
MUlViciente to tend y'* sick. And now to be so greatly 
blamed, for not frai>;htinK y** ship, doth imh*vd goe near 
us, and much disctnira,i;e us. Ihit yuu say you know wc 
will pretend weaknes; and doe ytm think we had not 
cause.' Yes, you tell us you beleeve it, but it w^ih more 
weaknes of judj^mcntc, then of hands. Our wcakrcs herin 
is great wc confess, therefore we will bear this check 
patiently amongst y rest, till (jod send us wiser men. But 
they which tould you wc spent so much time in discoursing 
& consulting, &c.y their harts can tell their toungs, they 
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lye. They cared not, so ihcv niii»ht salve their owne sores 
how they wounilcd others. Indeed, it is our cailamitie 
tliat we .iro (heyound cx)K'ctation) yoked with some ill 
conditioiu'd propK*. who will never doe good, but corrupte 
and abuse others, &c. . . • 

Samuel Sewall protests against the acting of plays '^^ 

(••To the hon'''' Isaac Addinjjton Es(|r. Secretary. To be 
Comunicated to his Kxallency the (lovernour, and 
to the honorable Council") 

Hosr»)N OK Till-: Massaciii'sktts; March 2, 1713-14 

I^llKKK is a Kumor. as if some desi<;n*d to have a Pl.iy 
acted in the Council-Chamber, nrxt .Monday ; which 
much surprises me : And as much as in me lyes, I do for* 
bid it. The Romans were very fond of their IMavs: but 
I never heard they were so far set U|)on them, as to turn 
their Scn.it-llouse into a IM.iv-House. Our Town-House 
was built at gr^^at Cost v^ Charjje, for the s;»ke of very seri- 
ous and im)H)rtant liusincss ; the Three ChamlxTs above, 
& the Kxchange below ; Husiness of the Province, County, 
& Town. lA't it not l)e abused with Dances or other 
Scenical divertisements. It canot he a Honor to the 
Queen, to have the Laws of Honesty and Sobriety broken 
in U|H>n. Ovid himself otters invincible Argument against 
pul)lick Plays: 

Xeqmtvr : 

Let not Chriiitian Boston goe beyond Heathen Rome in 
the practice of shamcfuU Vanities. 

This is the Voice of your most humble & obedient 
Ser\*ant, Sa.muel Sewall 
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News at Last 

James Warren relics on Proviilence ami the people -^^ 
(Tc> \m wife from Cono>nl, J/*nl(\ 1775) 

MY OKAR MKKCY,— F(Hir il.iys ago I had full Con- 
fidoncc that I shouhl have had the pliMsure of IxMn); 
with vou this day, wc were then near closrin;r the Session. 
I«ast Saturday we came near to an Adjournment, were 
ahnost e<)ually divided on that (|iiesti«»n, tlie |)rinci|ile arj^u- 
ment that seem** to preponcU'r.ite, vV turn in favour of set- 
tin;; into this week was the |)rus)K*Lt of News & News we 
have, last week thin;;s wore rather a favourahle asi)ect, but 
alas how uncertain are our prospects. Sunday evening 
hrou;{ht us Accounts of a Vessel at Marblchead from Fal- 
mouth, & the Kn-ixhsh PaiK-rs &c hy her. I have no need 
to recite particulars you will have the whole in the Pa|H:rs, 
& wont wonder at my for^oiMU}; the pleasure of bein^ with 
vou. I dare sav vou would not desire to see me till I could 

• • • 

tell you that 1 had done all in my power to secure C^ defend 
us k^ our Country. Wc are no longer at a loss what is In- 
tended us by our dear Mother. We have ask'* for Hread 
and she j;ives us a Stone. & a ser|H.'nt for a Fish, however 
my Spirits !lre by no nieans depress'*, you well know my 
Sentiments of the Force of bt»th Countrvs, vou know mv 
opinion of the Justness of our Cuise, you know my Conii- 
dence in a Ki};hteous Providence. I seem to want mithini; 
to keep up my Spirits v\: to Inspire me with a pro))er reso* 
lution to Act my part well in this difficult time but seeing! 
you In Spirits, & knowinj; that they flow from the heart, 
how shall I support myself if you sutler these Misfortunes 
to prey on your tender frame & add to my ditTi :ulticni an 
aAliction too great to bear of itself, the Vertuous should lie 
happy under all Circumstances. This st.ite of things will 
list but a little while. I believe wc shall have many chear- 
ful rides together >*et. we proposed last week a short ad* 
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joiirnmcnt v^ I had in a manner Kn^^a^od a Chamber here 
for my Bcluved vV pleased myself witi) the health & pleas- 
ure the Journey was to j;ive hvr, hut I believe it must be 
|M»stponed till some Event takes place & changes the face 
of thin};s. All thin;;s wear a warlike appearance here, 
this Town is full of Cannon, ammunition stores vK:c &c & 
the army lonj; for them v^ they want nothiui; but stren;;th 
to Induce an attempt on them, the )>eople are ready \ (!e- 
termined to tlefcnd t'.iis Country Inch by Inch. The In- 
h.ihit.mts of Boston be^in to move, the Selectmen & 
Committee of Correspo:ulencj are to be with us. . . . but 
to dismiss publick m itters let me ask how you do <& how 
ilo mv little Bovs espcciallv mv little Henrv who was Com- 
phiiidn^. I lon^ U\ see ytm. 1 lonj{ to set witii you under 
our Vines i^c \ have none to nuke us. afraid. ... I in* 
tend to tly Home I mean iVH soun as Prudence Duty «& 
ll«>nour will permitt. 

////7/ 7th 

''T'^HK moving of the Inh.ibitants of Boston if Effected 
-■■ will be one (fr.ind Move. I hope one thing will 
follow another till .America shall a^ipcar Orand to all the 
world. I bej^in to think of the Trunks which may be 
ready against I come home, we perhaps may be forced to 
Move: if we are let us strive to submit to the dispensa- 
tions of Providence with Christian resignation & Phylo- 
sophick dignity. Ood has given you great abilities, you 
h.\ve improved them in great Acquirements. You are 
possess** of Eminent Virtues & distinguished Piety, for 
all these I Esteem I Love you in a degree that I can*t 
Express, they are all now to be called into action for the 
good of mankind for the good of your friends, for the pro* 
motion of virtue i^ patriotism, don't let the Huttering uf 
your Heart Interrupt your Health or disturb your repose. 
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believe mc I am continu.illy Anxious about you. ride 
when the weather in j^ood & don't work ur re.ul too much 
at other times. I must bid you adieu. (>tMi Almighty 
Hli-ss You m) letter yet what can it mean, is she not well 
she can*t forget me or have any objections to writing. . . • 

The news from Bunker Hill '»;:y s:y ^ov ^ov -•^ 

1 

(James W.uren to his wife) 

\VATi:KTt»wx,y////r* 1 8. 1775 

MY DK.XK MKKCY. -The Kxtraoidinary Nature of 
the Invents which have t.ikcn place in the last 48 
Ilourshave Interrupted that steady \' only Intercourse which 
the situation of pubiick atVairs allows me. the Nii;ht before 
list our Tr»»«»ps jHJSsess'* then^selves of a Hill in Charlen- 
town C^ had time only to heave up an Im|H'rfect Hieast- 
Wi>rk the re;;ular Troops from the li;itterys in Boston & 
two .Men of War in the Ferryway began early, next Morn- 
ing a Heavy Fire on them which was Continued till about 
Noon when they Landed a large Number of Troops Sc 
after a stout resistance & great Loss on their side dis- 
posses<ied our Men, who with the Accumulated disadvan- 
tages of being Kxposed to tlwi fire of their Cannon v^ the 
want of Ammunition & not being supported by fresh 
Tnwps were obliged to abandon the Town & retire to our 
Lines towards Cambridge to which they made a very 
handsome addition last Night, with a Savage Harbarity 
never practised among Civili/ed Nations they tired, & have 
utterly destroyed the Town of Charlcstown. \Vc have 
had this day at Dinner another alarm th.it they were Ad- 
vancing tm our Lines, after having reinforced their TrcMipa 
with their Horse &c & that they were out at Koxbury. 
We Expected this would have been an Important day. 
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thfv aro reinforced hut have iu»t A«lv,inctMl Ht> thini^s 

rtMn.iiit at ))roHciit an tliry wrro. We li.ivo killed them 

nuiiv Men \* have killed \ wounded ahout an hundred 

\\\' thc.hent Aeomnt^ I iww )>et, a'moni^ the tir^t of whont 

to tHir inexpresNihle (iriel U My Friend l)«>ct' Warren who 

WMH kiil'i It Ih supposed hi the Linen on the Hill at 

C?harlestown in a Manner more tilorious to himself thin 

the fatcM)f Wolf on the plains of Ahraham. Many other 

titficerH arc wounded «!^ souu* kill*', it in ImpossiMe to 

tlencrihe the Confusion In this place, Women iS; C*hildren 

living Into the Country anned Men (loin^ to the tield «Sc 

Mounded Men retmitiuK ft<un there til the StieetH, I 

nhant atteutpt a desciiptitui. Your Ih other honowed «i 

Ciun\c\' went ainon^ the tlyini; liuIletH at i'harlestown 

ret'* last Kvenin^ lo oVIock. the l.ihrarian ^ot a slight 

wound with a musket liall in hin head. I lowland haM 

thin Minute come in with >our Letter. The Continental 

• 

Coujjress have done ^^ are doinij every ihinjj wo can wish 
I)' Church reft last Eveniu'^ & lh»i* renolutionH ft)r 
assumiit}; tiov* X: for supplyini; provisionn & powder 
«^ he tells us tho under the rose that . they are 
Contemplating iS: have perhaps finished the Kstah* 
lishnuMU of the Armv v^ an I'juission of n^onev to 
|uy \' Hup|)ort them C^he thinks the oiK^ations of 
vosterdav will ho tnore than sutVicient. to huluce 
them to recommend the .Assumption of new forms ot 
(lOV* to all the Colonies. I wish I could Ih» m«)re |M"rticur 
lar. I am now on a Committee of Importance «!^ only 
Htcal titne to add sentences se|KM*.ttely. I feel for my 
Dear Wife least her apprehensions should hurt her health, 
be not concerned alxnit me, take care of your self* 
You cin secure a retreat & have proiK*r Notice in Season, 
& if you arc safe & the Hoys I shall be happy f;dl what 
will to my Interest. I cant be willing you should come 
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into thin |virt of llu* Onmlry at picHcnl. I will sco you a» 
smm ;iH p.iHMlilr, f.int humvIumu llu* motir ol' (Jov* piv- 
M'rilh'd in ,io online to tlu* List Charter, some aro (|iiitt* 
satiHiird with it you know I wish*' for a moiv porlVct one. 
it is miw Miinilay Morning. 1 hear nothiiiv; yot but the* 
roariu); of C annon hclow. Iiiit no liody re){ar(U thoin. I 
iuhmI not s.iy that I lonj; \u sco yon, inrrhapx never more 
in my life. I shall try hard for it this week. 1 ho|)e ytmr 
strawlwrries are well t.iken care of ^V that you have lint? 
tVastinji on them. Your Hrother is w.titinv^ for Treeman 
who with all his |Mtriotism has left us for lo days. I have 
Irtteis fiom both .M' Adams k^ Cushin<. 1 can't Inclose 
then), because I must answer them when I cm ^et opp^ I 
am c.did on vS: must Conclude with n^y wishes iS: pr.iyer 
for yr II tppiness svith Love tu my Hoys Ci: le^.irds to 
Friends yuur atf Husband 

J.\'. Wakurn 

S. Adams is very unwell the jaundice to a great degrc*e 
& his spirits somewhat depress*'. Church ho|>es he will 
recover. I hojK* some of us will survive this Contest. . . • 

II 
(Abigail Adams to her husband) 

Stttn/ityy 1 8 //#//<•, 1775 

DKAKKSTFRIKNI), 
The day, — )km haps, t!)e decisive day, — Is come, 
on which the fate of .\merica depends. My biirstlni; luMrt 
must tind vent at my pen. I h.ive just heard, that our 
dear friend, Dr. Warren, is no more, but fell gloriously 
ii^htin^ for his country ; sayinj;. better to die honorably 
in the field, than i^nominiously han;;; upon the j^allows. 
Great is our loss, He his distiuj^uished himself in every 
engagement, by hisi courage and fortitude, by animating 
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the soldiers, and leading tlu*m on l>y his own example. 
A ]Mrticular account of tlutsc drcadi'idt l»ut I hope gUuiuun 
clays will l>c transnuttcd you, no doulit, in the cxactCHt 
manner. .... 

Charlestiiwn is I.iid in ashes. The battle began upon 
our intrenchnients upon Bunker's Hill, S.iturday morninj;; 
about three o'cloik. and h.vs nut ceased yet, and it is now 
three o'clock S.d)bath afterntHin. 

It is expectetl they will come out over the Neck to-nii;ht 
and a dreadful battle must ensue. Almighty (iod, cover 
the he.ids of our countrymen, and be a shield to our dear 
friends ! How many have fallen, wc know not. The 
constant ro;ir of the cannon is so distressing, that we can- 
not eat, drink, or sleep. May we l>e supported and 
.sustained in the dreadful conHict. I shall t.irrv here till 
it is thought uns;ife by my friends, .ind then I have se- 
cured myself a retreat at your brother's, who has kindly 
ortVred me part of his house. I cannot compose myself 
to write any further at present. I will add more as 1 hear 
further. . • • 

Mrs. W,iiihington and Mrs. Warren take a morning 
drive 's:> . -^^ n:> -^^ <:i» -^^ n> 

(Frt^m MrH. Janu»s W.uren) 

Watkrtow.n, April 17, 1776 

IF my De.nr friend Requinnl only a very I-ong Letter to 
make it agreeable 1 Could easily gratify her but 1 know 
there must be many more Ketpiisites to make it pleasing to 
her taste, if you Me«'^sure by Lines I Can at once Comply, 
if by sentiment I fear I shall f^ill short, but as Curiosity 
seems to be aw.ike with Regard to the Company I keep 
Sl the Manner of spending my time I will endeavour to 
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jjratify you. I arrived at my Lnilj;in^H before Dinner the 
(layl Left \ou, found an ol>li);injL; family Convenient Room 
& in the Main an a^rcealtle set of lA>d^ers. Next Movnin); 
I t(M)k a Ride to Cambrid^^e and waited on M^ Washing- 
ton at II odock where 1 was Received with the |H>litencss 
& Rcs))ect shown in a first interview anion;; the well bred 
& with the Kise & Cordiality of friendship of a much 
1'l.irlier date, if you wish to hear more of this Ladys Char- 
acter 1 will tell you I think the Complacency of her Man- 
ners s)x*aks at once the llenevolence of her Heart & her 
atT;ibility Candor «!(: Oentleness quallify her to soften the 
hours of private Life or to sw<'eten the Cares of the Hero 
& sm(M>th the Ru^^ed scenes of War. I did not dine with 
her thou;;h nuich ur^'d but Kn;;a^ed to s)M.Mui the ensuing 
day at headc|uarters. She desired me to .Name an early 
hour in the .Mornin:; when she would send her Chariot 
and Acc«)mpany nie to see the Deserted Lines of the enemy 
and the Ruins of Charlestim. A .Melancholy si^ht the 
List which Kviuces the Barbaraty of the Uw vt leaves a 
Deep impression (if the sutVering of that unhappy town. 
M' Custice is the (udy stin of the Lady [I] Have Di- 
Acribed« a sensible Modest ai;reeable \o\\\\)i Man. IIIh 
Lady a Dauj;;hter of Coll Calvert of Mariland, appears to 
be of an i')n};a};iu^ Disposition but of so KNtrenu'ly Delicate 
a Ctmstitution, that it Deprives her as well as her friends of 
part of the pleasure which I am )KM'suaded wouhl Result 
from her ConvcrsiUlon did she enjoy a ^;reater Share of 
Health. She is pretty, genteel Easy & Aureeable, but a 
kind of Languor about her prevents her being so sociable 
SLU some Ladies* yet it is evident it is not owin^ to that 
want of V'ivacity which renders youth agreeable^ but to a 
want of health which a Little Clouds her spirits. • 



• • 
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Abigail Adams counsels so|Mration <^ <^ ^ <:^ 

(Tphcrluishand) 

Hk A I NTK i:k« 12 Xtn*OMbcr^ 1 77 5 

• • • 'T*HEintcl)igcncc you will receive before this reaches 
^ you, will, I should think, make a plain path, 
thouj^h a cla^^erous one, for you. I could not join to-day, 
in the |)eti(ions of our worthy pastor, for a reconciliation 
between our no lon;;er (urcnt state, hut tyrant state, and 
these ct>lonies. Let us separate; they are unworthy to lie 
our brethren. Let uh renounce them ; and, inste.id of 
supplications as tonnerly, for their prosperity and happiness, 
let tis beseech the .Ahni^hty to blast their counsels, and 
lirin^; to nought all their devices. . , . 

Kighl months later the colonics take action ^oy <^ 
(John Adams to his w ifo, from Philadelphia) 

THK second day of July, 1776, will l>c the most 
mem»>rable ejHKha in the history of America. 
1 am apt to Ix^lieve th.it it will Iw celebrated by succeeding 
{generations as the great anniversary Festival. It ou«;ht to 
be commemorated, as the dav of deliverance, bv solemn 
acts of devotion to (tod .Almighty. It oui;ht to l>e solem- 
nized with |H>mp and parade, with shows, games, sjwrts, 
l^uns, bells, bonfires and illumin.itions, from one end of 
this continent to the other, from this time fonvard, for- 
evermore. 

You will think me transjwrted with enthusiasm, but I 
am not. I am well aware of the toil, and bloml, and 
treasure, that it will cost us to maintain this Declanuion, 
and sup}x>rt and defend these States. Yet, through all 
the gloom, I can see the rays of ravishing light and glory. 
1 can sec th,it the end is more than worth all the means. 
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And tliat ]M>Mcrity will triumph in th.it d.iyN trannnction, 
rvii) although wc .Hhoiiki rue it. which 1 trust in (lotl we 
shall not. • . • 

In the (lark days of *;; John Adams loses his temper 

(To his wife) 

[riiiLAl>i:i.i*iilA,] Stt/tin/tiy £*u'/mij^^ 26. //;•//, 1777 

IHAN'K l»ccn lately more remiss ih.in usual in 
writinji; to you. There has been a ^t%\\\ dearth of 
news. Nothing from Kn^land, nothing from Krancc, 
Sp.iin nr any other part of llurope, nothing t'uuu the West 
Indies, nothing; I'lom ll(»\ve and his banditti. nothin]r from 
(•ener.d W.isidn^ton. There are various eonjectures that 
Lord Howe is dead, sick, or pme to l'lni;lan<l, as the 
prodamati«)ns run in the name of Will. Howe only, and 
nobody from New York can tell any thinj^ of his lordshijK 
1 am wearied out with expectations that the .Mass.ichusetts 
tro<»ps Would have arrived, ere now, at Head Cjuarters. 
Do our ))eople intend to leave the continent in the lurch ? 
Do thev mean to submit ? or what fatalitv attends them? 
With the noblest prize in view that ever mortals contentK-d 
for, and with the fairest prospect of o!>tainin}{ it uiion e.isy 
tetms, the {Kople of Massachusetts liay are dead. I>ocs 
our s*ate intend to send only half, or a third of their 
quota? Do they wish to see another crippled, disastrous 
and disj;raceful camp.ii);n, for want of an army? I am 
more sick and more ashamed of my own countrymen, than 
ever I was before. The spleen, the vapors, the dismals, 
the horrors seem to have seized our whole state. More 
wr.ith than terror has seized me. I am very mad. The 
gloomy cowardice of the times is intolerable in New 
England. Indeed I feel not a little out of humor from 
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inclis|M)sition — of body. Vou know 1 cannot pass «i 
9i|)rin^«(>r fall without an ill turn, anil I h.ivc h.u! one thoo 
four or live weikH. A cold as usual. Warnt wcaiher and 
a little extMcisc with a little mediiinct I supimsc, s>ill cure 
tm*, an tiHu.tl. I am mtt contiued, hut mope alumt atul 
(Irudp*, tiH UHual, like a \s,»\\U*y Mlavo. I am u fool, if ever 
there wan one, to bo mui h a slave. 1 wont \m nuich longer, 
I will Ik' more free in houk world or other. Is it not in* 
tolerable, that the oinMUn^ spring, which I should enjoy 
with my wife and chiUlren, upon n^y little farm, should 
|\isA away, and laui;h at me for laUuin^, day after day, 
and mitnth af^er month, in a conclave, where neither t;istc, 
nor fancy, nor re.ison, nor lussion, nor ap(Htitc can l)C 
i;ratitied ? 

Tosteritvl vou will never kntnv how much it cost the 
present generation to preserve your freedom! I hope you 
will nuke ^ood use of it. If you do not, I shall repent in. 
Heaven that I ever took half the pains to preserve it. . . • 

And the Tories are assured that the end is near ^Cy 

3 

LoNix)N, Manh 14, 1777 

DEAR JOHNNY, 
Don't Ih! frightened at sceinj* a letter from an old 
lory friend, lest it should come under the inspection of 
your high and mighty committees, as I sup|)osc will be the 
case in youryVvi* anil independent stiiti\ 1 hereby diclare 
I have never received a line frot\t you since I left Cam- 
bridge, August 3!, 1774. extvpting one while 1 was at Bos- 
ton relative to two gowns which Molly 11, stole from my 
wife, of which 1 desired you to make eiu|uiry, and this Ih 
the first ncrip I have attempted to you sina* (he said datCi 
no that you cait't be charged with holding a correspondence 
with me. Thus much to prevent any mistakes which might 
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c\|x>sc you to the |)crils of tarrinj; an»l fcathcrinf;. Sims- 
Iniry ininos« a ^.i«i1 (»r a );.i1U»\\.h. 1 prt'siiiiu* it can ^ive no 
oiVrncc to conuuittcis, tMin^nssi-s, (ursohs or jji'niTals 
that 1 vmlii'.iira lavouraMo. or rathrr a /«mv/A/(* opportunity 
of ttt/ri.MHx' yt»u that t an) yrt in tla* l.uul of tite livin^i 
though very proliaMy t)uy may all ho oOVmlcd at the fact; 
hut to tMso thoir KaU-hladdirH a Iittlo« I assure you niul 
thenu 1 hope in (iod I shall not live to sec the ilay when 
America shall become imlependent of (ireat Britain. I 
supjMwe hy this tin^c you have enlereil so thorou«*hly into 
their mail sehemc« that it will atVonl you no pleasure to hear 
your (piontlam friends on this side th** Atlantic are well. 
However, 1 will mortifv V(»u hv assurin;; vtui the v are «ill 
in ^ood health and spirits, and p)vernment has liberally 
supplied the wants of all the ttiry refu;jces who needed its 
assistance; and none here entertain the |M'numhra of a 
douht how the ;;ame will end. No more does pious, frank, 
single-eyed, conscientious Dr. Kliiot, you will .say. Aye, I 
h.ivc seen his letters and compared them with two or three 
conversations he had with me Ix'tween Charlestown Ferry 
and the college, not lonj; before my llij;ht. Well, duplicity 
m.iy he justified on some principles for au^^hl 1 know; hut 
I don't like it. 1 wish much to know how Jud^^c Lee holds 
his health and spirits. Apro|x>s. If ycm have plenty of 
|>aper money, and it will answer his pur|)ose, I wish you 
would \\\y him /30 I.. M, with interest from SeptemlnT 
1774, on my account, and present him and his lady my 
best wishes. I shotdd like to take one pee)) at my house, 
but I suppose I should not know it a^ain. Sic trtwsH 
f^lotiit MMthii\ I shan't break my heart about it. Kvcry 
dotf they say has his day. and I doubt not I shall have 
mine, Ahi my c»ld friend, could you form a just idea of 
the immense wealth and ))ower of the British nation, you 
would tremble at the fooU.sh audacity of your piginy utates. 
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Another siimnuT will brini; you alt over to my o])inion. 
I foci lor the miscrii's hastening on my countrymen, but 
they nnist thank their own f(»lly, (lOil blcs.% anil cany you 
safe through. Your*s 

Jonathan W. Shwall 
John Foxcrokt, Esq. 

l*he first President moves reluctantly to the chair of 
governnient -Qy -<^ *;^ -^o o <;^ 

(To Henry Knox) 

Mount Vkknon, i -//r//, 1789 

DEAR SIR, 
The mail of the 30th brou^^ht mc your favor of the 
231I, by which, and the regular information you have had 
the f;ooilness to transmit to me of the state of tilings in 
New York, I am very much obti«;ed, and thank you 
accordingly. 

I feel for those members of the new Con)ijrcss, who 
hitherto have given an unavailing attendance at the theatre 
of action. For n>yself the delay may be con^jured to a 
reprieve; for in confidence I tell ynu, (with \hc uutM it 
would obtain little credit,) that mv movements to the 
chair of gt»vernment will be accompanied by feelings nt)t 
unlike those of a culprit, who is g<ung to the place of his 
execution ; so unwilling am I, in the evening of .1 life 
nearly consumed in public cares, to quit a peaceful abode 
for an ocean of dilTiculties, without that comi)etency of 
potitioil skill, abilities, and inclination, which are neces- 
sary to manage the helm. I am sensible that I am em- 
barking the voice of the peo])le, anil a goinl nanu* of my 
o%vn. on this voyage ; but what returns will be n^ade for 
them. Heaven alone cin foretell. Integrity and Hrmne^s 
are all I can promise. These, be the voyage long or 
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• 

iihnrt, shall never fors:ikc mo, alttiou;;!) I may \h* deserted 
bv all men: for o( the consolations, >\hieh are to l»c 
derived from these, under any circumstances, the world 
cannot deprive me. • 
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At the close of the Revolution Benjamin Franklin ad- 
vocates arbitration '^^ s^ ''^ ''Cy ^^ 

(To Mrs. Ilewson, from Passy,/fi«, 27, 1783) 

, , , A "^ lenjijth we are In |H'ace, Gotl he praised, and 
^ V lonj;, very lonj; may it continue. All wars are 
follies, very expensive, and very misthitvuus ones. When 
will mankind lie convinced of this, and aj^ree to settle their 
differences by arbitration? Were they to do it, even by 
the cast of a die, it would lie better than by fighting and 
destroying each other. . • • 

Ikrnjamin Franklin prefers the turkey to the eagle as 
the emblem of the country ''^ '•s> -^^ -^ 

(To his daughter, from P.issy,yri//. 26, 1784) 

, , , T7^^'^ ^^^y *^^^" l*'**"^' ' ^^'^^* ^^^'^^ ^'^^* ^***^*^ eagle had 
•*> not been tliosen as the repnsenlalive of our 

countrv : he is a bird of bad moral character; Ir* does not 

get his living honestly. . . . With all this injustice he is 

never in ginul case ; Init, like those among men who live 

by sharping and robbing, he is generally ]M)or, and often 

very lousy. Hesides he is a r.ink coward ; the little Xv;/^'''- 

A/n/, not bigger than a sparM»w, attacks him boldly and 

drives him out of the district. . . . 

I am. on this acctmnt, not disple.xsed that the figure Is 

not known as a bald cagle« but looks more like a turkey. 

For, in truth, the turkey js in comparijion a much more 
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rr9|>cct;0)1c hit (I, iiiul >\itha) a true ori>;ina1 native of 
Aincric.i. K.i;;lrH have been found in all amntries, but the 
turkey was peculiar to our^. ... lie !h, hesideH* (though 
a little vain and sdllv, it is true, hut not the worse en>hlem 
for that.) a bird of courage, and would not hesitate to 
attack a |;renadier of the Hritish f^uard.s, who should 
presume to invade his farm-yard with a rtti coat on. • • • 

Three letters to his daughter from Aaron Burr in prison 



[KiciiMONiK] Jmm^ 30» 1807 

, , , (^V mysilf you could expect to hear nothiui^ new; 
^^ yet something new and unexpicted wa> move<l 
yesterday. The ounsel for the prosecution pro| osed to 
the court that Aaron Uurr should be sent to the jicniten*^ 
tiary for safe keeping;, and slated that the j;t)vernor and 
onnicil had otVered to provide me with an apartment in 
the third story of that buildini^. This is extremely kind 
and obli^inj; in the governor and his council. The dis- 
tance, however, woulil render it so inconvenient to my 
counsel to visit me, that I should prefer to remain where 
I am; yet the rooms pro^xtsed are said to be airy and 
healthy. • • • 



M", 



II 

J////6j 1807 

friends and acquaintance of both sexes are 
{Krmitted to visit me without interruption, 
ivithout inquiring their business, and without the presence 
of a spy. It is well that I have an antechamber, or I 
should often be gen^ with visiters. 
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Incapable of Humiliation 

If yi^u ctHuo I un \!}\v you a InMlmoin and ]».ii1our«in 
tliiH llotir. Till* U'llriNkin has thnr lar;;!' clnsfts aiul it U 
a much inorr c<mim«NlumH one than \ou vvcr hail in vo'ii* 
life. Ki-mcmlKr, no agitations, no complaints, no fcm 
or anxictiiH on the riKid, or 1 icnouncc ihcc. • • • 



TW. 

A to 



III 

Jufy 24, 1807 

WANT an imlciwndcnt and clisccrnin^j witness 
my condiirt anil t(» that of the government. 
The scenes which have passed and those aU>ut to l>c 
transacted will exceed all reasonahle credihility, and will 
hereafter ho deemed fahles* unlesn attested hy very liij;h 
Anthoiity. 

I repeat what has heretofore heen written, that I xhiiuUl 
never invite any one, much less tltt>se so dear U\ nu\ tu 
witness my disgrace. I may 1h* immured in dungeons, 
chained, murth'ied in le^al form, hut I cannot U* huniiU* 
ated or disgraced. If ;d)sent, you will suifer j^reat sollci* 
tude. In iuy presence you will feel nf>ne, wh.it<*ver may 
be the tutiiiie or the ^incer of my enemies, and In both 
they abound. . . . 

Mrs. Madison saves the portrait of Washington <^ 

(To Mrs. Cutts) 

Tuisihy^ August 23, 1814 

DEvXR SISTER, — My husband left me yesterday 
morning to join (icneral Winder. He inquired 
anxiously whether I had courage or firmness to remain in 
the President's house until his return on the morrow, or 
succeeding dav, and on mv assurance that I had no fear 
.but for him, and the success of our army, he left, beseech* 
ing me to take care of myself, and of the Cabinet I>ai)er9, 
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puhlic and private. I have since received t\vt> dispatclies 
from him, written in |M*nci). The last is alannin;;. hetanse 
lie desires I should be ready at a moment's warning; to 
enter mv carriaiie, and leave the citv; that the enemv 
seemed stri)n;;er than had at t*ir>t been re|Nirted, and it 
nii^ht happen that they wouUl reach the city with tlie in- 
tention t»f drstroyinj; it. I am atcordinnly ready; 1 have 
pressed as many Cabinet papers into trunks as to till one 
carriajje; our private property must be sacrificed, as it is 
iiviiH>SNible to procure wapms for its transportation. I am 
determined not to };o myself until 1 see .Mr. MadiM)n safe, 
so that he can accompany me, as I hear of much hostility 
towards him. I)is.itVection stalks around us. Mv friends 
and ac()uaintances arc all ^on%\ even Colonel C. with his 
hundred, who were stationed as a );uard in this indosure. 
French John (a f.iithtul servant), with his usual ,ictivity 
ami resolution, otVers to spike the cannon at the gate, and 
lay a train of powder, which would blow up the Itritish, 
should they enter the house. To the last proposition I 
IMisitively object, without bein^ able to make him under- 
stand whv all advantages in war mav not be taken. 

\l\'tint\uitty fuoruiifi:^^ tuwhe <»*i7«»</\ — Since sunrise I 
have been turnin«4 my spy-;;lass in every direction, a;.d 
watchini; with unwearird anxiety, hoping; to disct)ver the 
approach of my dear husband and his friends; but, ;das! 
I can descry only j;roups of military, wandering in all 
directions, ,is If there was a lack of arms, or of spirit to 
6ght for their own fireside. 

Tftref o\lthli\ — Will vou believe It, mv sister? We 
have had a battle, or skirmish, near Bladensburg, and here 
I am still, within sound of the cannon! Mr. Madison 
comeii not. May (lod ))rotect us! Two messengers, 
covered with dust, come to bitl me tlv : but here I mean 
to wait for him. . • « At this late hour a w.tgon h.is been 
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proairod. and 1 have luul it tilled with plate antl the most 
vahi;il>le (xirtahle articK'!«, iK'lonf^in); to the Ikhisc. 
Wlu'thcr it will reach its destinatioii, the ** Rink of 
Marvlaiid/* or fall into the hands of our llritish soldiery* 
tvrnts must determine. Our kind friend.' Mr. CirroU, 
h.is tome t4» hasten mv «leparture, and in a very had hunittr 
with me. heeause I insist on waitins^ until the lar^e jticture 
of C Jeorj;e Washin^ltm \% seeuied, and it re<|uiies to l»e 
unscrewed from the wall. , This process was found too 
tedious for these perilous moments: 1 have ordered the 
frame to l)e broken. and the canvas t.iken out. It is tloiie! 
and the precious |M)rtr.iit pKiced in the hands of two 
p'Utlemen of New Vi>rk, ft>r sate kee|'in;j. Ami nt>\v, 
de.ir sister, I must le.ivc this hotise or the retre.itinji; army 
will m.ike me a primmer in it hy tilling up the rtiad I am 
directed to take. When I shall ni;ain write tu you, ur 
where I shall be to-morrow, I cannot tell! 

IJOLLV 

Mrs. Jackson witnesses the occupation of Tcnsacola, 
and laments the giHllessncss of the Spanish 



l*i:\sA( oi.A, 2y\Jul\\ 1 82 1 

MY I)i:.\R KKIKNI): 1 have been in this place four 
weeks. The reason I havi^'denied myself the pleas- 
ure lif writinj; you is that I was waitin;; for the jjreat events 
which have taken place in this our day. O that I had the 
jH»n of a ready writer that I mi;;lit ^ive you the correct detail 
of the f;reat transaction, but it is as follows. We having a 
house prepared and ftirnished, the C«eneral advised me to 
move down and remiin until he omldwith pruprcty march 
in with the fourth rej^iment. 

Three weeks the transports were brln^in^ the S|>anish 
troopH from Sl..Mark*H in order that they should all tail to 
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CiiIm at till* s.inu* time. At K'li^^th tlu'y arrived, Init duriiii^ 

iill tliiH tiiiu* tlio (iovi'inor ot* this \A.\vc ami thr (•nirral 

li.ul «laiiy coiniiuiiui.itioiis yot Iiih lorcUhip ncvrr waital 

i>u tlu* (aMicr.il ill pfiHon. Atlor tlio vrssrU ret uriinl from 

St. Mark's, liio (ii'nrral came within two miles of IVns.itola. 

They wiTo then one wrek finishin;; the preiiminanes and 

C(.'rein«inies to he (»hserved on the day of his entrance into 

ihi* citv. At length, last Tiu-sd iv was the <l.iv. At seven 

c»Vhick, at the |>retiso nn»mejU, they hove in view under the 

American tla<4 and a fidl h.uul of music. The whole town 

was in motion. .Never did I see so many pale fices. 1 am 

livin;4 on .Main street, which j;ivi- me an opintrttniity <»f sec- 

. iii^ a ;;reat deal frojn the upper j;alleries. They marched 

hy to the j^overnment house, where the tw«) (lenerals met 

in tlie manner prescrihetl. then his Cath«»lic majesty's Hag 

w.xs lowered, and the .\merican hoisted hi^h in air, not less 

tlian one hundred (eet. 

O how they hurst into tears tt) see the last ray of hope 
departed t>f their devoted city and country — deliverin-^ up 
the kevs tif the archives, the vessels Ivinj' at anchor, in full 
view, to waft them to their distant port. .Next morning 
liiey set sail under convoy of the Hornet, sh>op of war, 
Anne Maria, and the Tom Shields. Ihtw did tlie city sit 
Holitarvand minirn. Never did mv heart feel more for anv 

• • • 

people. Ik'ing present, 1 entere<l immeiliately into their 
feelings. Their manners, laws, cnistoms, all changed, and 
really a change was necessary. My pen almost dro))s from 
my hamh the etti^rt is so far ^hort, .so limited to what it 
might he. 

Thn»e Sahhaths I s|)cnt in this house hefiire the country 
was In |>ossession under .American government. In all 
that time I wa^ not an idle siH*ctator. The Sahhath pro* 
fanely kept; a great de.tl of noise and swearing in the 
streets ; shops kept o))en ; trade going on, I think, more 
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than on anv o\\\vr dav. TIh'V wen* so hoistcroiiM on ihat 
(lay I svuX Major Stantun to say to tlu'in that the approach- 
ing Sunday would Ih* ditfcrcntly kept. And must I say the 
\\nr>t |HM»plc here are the cast-otit Americans and negroes ! 
Yesterday I had the happiness of witnessing; the truth of 
wliat I had said, (freat order was observed ; the dmini 
kept shut : the gambling houses demolished : tidtlting and 
dancing n<»t hcaid any more on the I<ord*s day ; cursing 
not to be heard. 

What, what has been done in one week ! A province 
delivered to the American iKuiple ; the laws of the land wc 
.ive in thev are now under. 

You can't conceive what an important, arduotis, labori- 
ous work it has iN'cn and is. I had no idea of it until 
daily it unfolded the mystery to view. 1 am convinced 
that no mortal man could do this and sutTer so many pri- 
vations, unU'ss the (iod of <iur salvatitm w.vs his help in 
every time of troulile. While the (leneral was in camp, 
fourteen miles from IVnsacola, he was very sick. I went 
to siH.' hinu and to try to persuade him to come to his 
hotise. Hut, no. All his friends tried, lie said that 
when he came in it should be under his own standard, and 
that would be the third time he had planted that tlag on 
that wall.* And he has done so. O how solemn was his 
pale countenence when he dismounted (mm his horse. 
Recollections of perils and scenes of war not to be dis- 
severed presenteil themselves to view. 

There are no shouts of jtty or exultation heard ; but, on 
the contrary, wc sympathized with this people. Still, 1 
think, the Lord had a controversy with them. Tl.cy were 
living far from God. If they would have the gospel of 
Jesus and his .ii>ostles, it Would have been otherwise, but 
they would not. The field is white for harvest, but where 
are the laborers? Not one. Oh, for one of our faithful 
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niiiiiHtrrH to cmnc and iin)urt the word of lifo to t1u*m. I 
li.ivo lu'.ml Imt «)nc );i>s|>cl sornum since we loft home. 
Hut I kntm- that mv KnUvnior livetli. lie is mv shidil. 
I shall nt>t want, lie will not Kavc me nor forsake me in 
all my trials through this wiUliTness. Oh. pray for me; I 
have need of that aiti from mv dear Christian friends. 

. . . The inhabitants all siM-ak Spanish and French. 
Some sjKMk four or live lan^iiaj^es. Such a mixal mul- 
titude, vou. nor anv of us, ever had an idea of. Tlure arc 
fcwiT white iH'ople far than any other, mixed with all 
nations under the canopy of heaven, almost in nature\s 
clarknrss. Hut. thanks to the Lord that has put ^race in 
this his servant to issue his proclamation in a lan;;uav;e they 
all understand, 1 think the sanctu.iry is about to be ptu;;ed 
tor a ndnister of the gospel to ciMue over to the help uf the 
Lord in this dark re);lon. 

There is a Catholic church In the place, and the priest 
seems a divine looking; man. lie conus to see us. lie 
dined with us vesterilav, the tlovernor, and Sicretarv» 
French, Spanish, .American ladies, and all. I have as 
pleasant a lunise as any in town. 

. . . My dear husband is. I think, not any the letter as 
to his health, lie has indeed performed a ^reat work in 
his day. IL^ul I heard by the hearing of the ear I ctudtl 
not htive believed. 

Have we all v;one from you so far that no intelli);ence 
can reach our place of destination? There is no mail, 
no iH)st-otllice here. All these inconveniences will be 
remedied shortly. Miss Grage received a letter from Mrs. 
Herryhill, wherein she states the illness of .Mr. Campbell 
and several others in Nashville, but some pleasing news of 
the church. Oh. for /ion! 1 am not at rest, nor can I 
be, in ,i heathen land. . . . How happy and thankful 
should you be In a land of gospel light and liberty. 
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Olu ri'joici* aiul ho ^l.uK far moiv it is ti) hv ilrKirod than 
all the honor ami rithos in thin vain world. FarowolK niv 
(Kar friend, and should the ^reat Arhitir of fate order hi» 
»cn'ant n<»t to sec her kindred and friends aj^ain, I lio|)C 
to meet you in the realms of everlasting bliss. Then I 
shall weep no more at {urtinj;. 

\)i) not Ik; uneasy for me. "Although the vine yield no 
fruit, and the olive no oil, yet will I serve the I^rd.'^ 

Atlieu, atlieu, 

K.U'iihx Jackson 

Mks. Ki.izaiiktii Kincjsi.i'.y 

Say to Mr. K. Andrew is learning Spanish. 

She finds Washington not \m\c\\ more pious ^ 's;> 

(To Mrs. Kingsley. /V< . 23, 1S24) 

. . . ''T'^IIK present moment is the first I can call my 
^ own since my arriv.d in this great city. Our 
journey [iVom N.ishvillo, Tenn.], indeed, was fatiguing. 
We were iwenlv-seven dav?» on the road, hut no accident 
ha))|H*ned to us. My dear husband is in better health 
than when we came. We are Ixiarding in the s;ime house 
with the nation's guest, Lafayette. I am delighted with 
him. All the attentions, all tiu* parties he goes to. never 
appear to have any ctTect on hiiu. In fact, he is an extra- 
ordinary man. lie has a happy talent of knowing those 
he has once seen. For instance, when we first came to 
this house, the General s;ud he would go and pay the 
Marquis the first visit. Both having the s.ime de<drc, and 
at the same time, they met on the entry of the stairs. It 
w.is truly interesting. The enuuion of revolutionary 
feeling was aroused in them both. At Charleston, (lenend 
Jackson saw him on the field of battle: the one a Imy 
of twelve, the Marquis, twenty-three. He wears a wig, 
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an<l is a liltle indimnl to cor|>iiloiKy. He is vt-ry healthy, 
c;its heart y,vK»>cs to every party," and that is every nij»ht. 

To tell you of this city, I wotihl not ilo justice to the 

Miltject. The extrava;;.ince is in dressim; ami runnini; to 

ivirties; hut I must say they rev;aril the Sahhath, and 

attend )ueachin^« for there ate ehuiehrs of every denonii* 

lution and ahlc minister^ of the j^oHpcK We have been 

hero t\vt> Salthaths. The tieni*ral and nuself were hoth 

tlavH at chuveh. Mr. Haker is the pastor of the church we 

l*o to. He is a line \\\.\\\^ a plain* ^tMuI preacher. We 

were waited on l»v two of Mr. H.dihe*s elders, invitin;* us 

t«) take a pew in his church in (leor^etown, hut previous 

to that I lud an invit.ition to the other, (lener.d Cole, 

M.iry, Kniily, and Andrew went t«» the Kpiscop.d church. 

Oh, my dear friend, how shall I ^et throuj^h this hustle. 

There are not less than from fifty to one hundred persons 

callini' in a dav. Mv dear hush.ind was unwell nearlv the 

wlutleof our journey, hut, thanks to our Heavenly Father, 

bis he.Uth is improving. Still his a]>petitc is delicit**, and 

company and husiness are oppressive; hut I look unto the 

Lord, from whence comes all mv comf«»rts. 1 h.ive the 

m 

precious promise, ami I know that my Redeemer liveth. 
Don't he afraiil of my uivinj; w.iy to those vain thinj^^s. 
The a|)ostle says, I can do all thin);s in Christ, who 
stren)^theneth me. The play-actors sent me a letter, 
re(|uestin); n\v anintenance to them. No, A ticket to 
balls and parties. No, not one. Two dinin;;s: several 
limes to drink tea. Indird, Mr. Jackson encourajjcs 
nic in my course. He recommends it to me to be stead- 
fast. I am K^un^ to-day to hear Mr, Summertield. Uq 
prcuhes in the MetluMlist church ; a very highly sjx)kcn 
of minister, (ilory to ("lod for the privilege. Not a day 
or night but there U the church oi)cncd for prayer. 
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A Majestic Spectacle 

Mm. Samuel Harrison Smith ilesrrihes Amlrew Jack- 
son's inauguration, with varying opinions as to 
the majesty of the people s^ -ov \^ -^c^ 

(To Mrs. Kirkpatrick) 

[\V.\sniN<iroN\] Miit\h \\\\uSiohtity [iSi^l 

. . . •^piU'KSDAY nuirnliii:: I lift the riM i»f this 
i nhort for an aiv'nunt of tho inan^ur.ition. It 
wax not a thin>; of tU'tail of a succession of small inci- 
dents. No, it was one graml whole, an iniposinji; and 
majestic spectacle and to a retlectivc mind one of moral 
suhlimity. Thousands and thousands of people, without 
distinction Of rank, colhrted in an immense mass round 
the Capittil, silent, orderly and tranquil, witii their eyes 
fixed on the front of that edifice, waitin;^ tl)e ap|H'arance 
of tlie President in the |)orlico. The door from the 
Rotunda opens, preceded l»y the marshals, surrounded hy 
the Jud^^es of the .Supreme Court, the old man with his 
jjrey locks, that crown of glory, advances, hows to the 
people, who greet hinv with a shc»ut that rends the air, 
the Canons, from the heights round, from Alexandria and 
Fort W'arhurton proclaim the oath he has taken and all 
the hills reverherate the sound. It was grand, — it was 
suhlimc! An almost breathless silence succeeded, and 
the nviltitudc was still, — listening to citch the sound of 
his voice, tho' it was so low, as to he heard only by those 
nearest to him. After reading his speech, the oath was 
administered to him hy the Chief Justice. The Marshal 
presented the Hihlc. The President took it from his 
hands, pressed his lips to it, laid it reverently down, then 
bowed again to the people — Yes, to the ))eople in all their 
majesty. And had the spectacle closed here, even Euro- 
peans must have acknowledged that a free P'Coplc. collected 
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in their mi};bt* Hilcnt ami tranquil, rostraitu'd solely hy a 
moral iMtwcr, witlunit a shatluw aroumi of military force, 
was majesty, rising; to sublimity, and far surpassing the 
majesty of l\in);s and Princes, surrounded with armies and 
^litierin^ in koUI. lltit I will not anticipate, but will give 
vou an account of the insup'uration in nterc detail. . . . 

A national salute was tired early in the mornin>;, and 
iishen*d in the 4th (»f March. Hy ten o'cKK:k the Avenue 
was crowtled with c.iniaijes (»f every. deseriptitMU from the 
!i))lendid liarronet and ctiieh, down to wa);i;;ons and cirts, 
tilled with wtimen and childnn, scmic in finery and some 
in ra^s, for it was the |K*oples rresitlent, and all would sec 
him. . . . 

We st<xid on the South steps of the terrace ; when the 

ap|Munted h«)ur came saw the (teneral and his company 

advancing up the Avenue, slow, very slow, so im|K*ded was 

his march by the crowds throm^inj; around him. Even 

from a distance, he could be discerned from those who 

Accom()anied him, fur he only was uncovered, (the Servant 

in presence of his Sovereijjn, the People). The south 

Hide of the Capitol hill was literally .ilive with the multi- 

tutle, who stotxl rcadv to receive the hero and the multitude 

who .ittended him. "There, there, that is he," exclaimed 

dilTerent voices. •• Which ? '* askeil others. ** I le with the . 

white head,*' was the reply. "Ah,** exclaimed others, 

"there is the old man and his jjray h.iir, there is the old 

veler.in, there is Jackson.** .Xt l.tst he enters the gate at 

the foot of the hill and turns to the road that leads round 

to the front of the Capitol. In a moment every one who 

until then h.id stood like statues gazing on the .scene below 

them, rushed onward, to right, to left, to be ready to receive 

him in front. Our jxirty, of course, were more delibenite, 

we waited until the multitude h«id rushed past us .ind then 

\c(i the terrace and walked round to the furthest side of 
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ihc s(|uan\ whore there were no carri.ijjes ti> impi'di* us 
and enlered il l>y the ^ate fronlin;; Ihc C';ipiti»K Here was 
a clear s|Mce, ami stationing tnirselves on the central gravel 
walk wc sto<Hl NO a» to have a clear, full view t)f the whole 
scene. The Capitol in all its );ranileur and heauty. The 
Tortico and ^i^^i^^I steps leading to it were (Ulid with 
ladies. Siarlet, purple, hlue, yellow, white draperies and 
wavini; plumes of every kind and colour, amon^ the white 
marl lie pillars, had a tine etVect. In the centre of the por- 
tico was a tahle covered with scarlet, hehind it the chtsed 
d(H)r leadini; into the rotunda, below the Capitol .ind id! 
arounti, a mass ot living hein^s, not a ra;;;;ed moh, hut 
well dressed and well behaved respcctai)lc and worthy 
citizens. Mr. Frank Kev. whose arm I had, and an old 
and frequent witness of };ieat spectacles, often exclaimc<l, 
a.H well as myself, a mere novice, •* It is beautiful, it is sub- 
lime !** The sun had been obscured throu;;h the morning; 
bv a mist, or haziness. Hut the concussi(m in the air, 
produced by the discharge of the canon, dis|K;rsed il and 
the sun shone forth in all his brightness. At the moment 
the (leneral entered the Portico and advanced to the 
table, the shout that rent the air, still resounds in mv ears. 
When the speech was over, and the President m.ide his 
parting Ihiw, the barrier that had separated the people from 
him was broken down and they rushed up the steps all 
eager to shake hands with him. It was with ditlkulty he 
m.ide his way through the Capitol and down the hill to the 
gateway that opens on the avenue* Here for a moment he 
WMs stop|)ed. The living m.-Lss was impenetrable. After 
a while a passage was opened, and he mounted hi^ horse 
which had been provided for his return (for hd ,h.id 
walked to the Capitol) then such a cx>rtege as followed 
him! Country men, farmers, gentlemen, mounted and 
dismounted, boys, women and children, black and white* 
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CarriaKf<(, waj^ons and c.irt.n all pursuin;; him to the Vre%\* 

%\vn\\ hoUH(\ - this I only hoard of for tuir i^irty went out 

at the opi^tsite side t>r the s(|iure ami wont Ui C(»l. Hen- 

lonN hwl^in^s, to visit Mrs. Uenton and Mrs. Ciilmore. 

• .. . Some t»no came and Informed ns the crowd before 

the I'residont's house w.is so far lessen'd, that they thought 

wo m\fi)\X enter. This time wc etTected our pur|)osc. Hut 

what a scene ditl we witness ! The .lA/yW/r *»/ ///<• /Vv»//f 

had disap)K*ared, and a rahhic, a mob, of l)oys, ne^nn's, 

women, children, scramblin<; fi^^htin);;. nmipinj;. What a 

pity what a pity! No arran;;emonts ha<l Iwen made no 

|x>licc otVicers placed on duty and the whole house had 

lK*en Inundated bv the rabble mob. We came too late. 



The President, after havinij boon l>tn\illy nearly pressed 
to death and almost MitV«HMted and torn tt» pieces by the 
people In their e.»j;erness to shake hands with Old Hickory, 
\\m\ retreated through the back w.u or south front and h.ul 
esciped to his h>»l);inv;s at (iadsby*s, Cut v;lass and china 
to the anmunt of several thous.md dollars had been bioken 
in the ntru^ule to ^ot the retVoshmonts, ptnuh and i»thor 
. Articles had been carriotl out in tubs anil buckets, but had 
it been In ho;»sheads it wouhl have been InsutVicient, ice- 
cream and cake and lemonade, for 20.000 pot>ple, for It in 
9aid th.it number were there, tho* 1 think the estimate 
e.xag^enited. Ladies f.iinted, men were seen with blo<idy 
noses and such a scene of confusion took place as is impos- 
sible to describe, — those who jjot in could not j;et out by 
the door again, but had to scramble out of windows. At 
one time, the President who had retreated and retreated 
until he was pressed aj^ainst the wall, could only be secured 
by a number of ji;ent!emen forming round him and making 
a kind of barrier of their own bodies, and the pressure was 
so great that Col Homford who w.is one said that at one 
time he was afraid they should have been pushed down, or 
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on the Pros'ulont. It was then thcuindowK wm* thmmii 
oi>rn, anti the torrrnt found an outlet* which uthcrwine 
mii;ht have prowil fatal. 

Thin concourse had not Ihtu anticipattMl and therefore 
not provided against. Ladies and k^'i^^^^'i^^'^i^ <^n]y had 
liecn expectc<l at tins Levee, not the |H'oph' en ni;isKc. 
Hut it was the People's day, and the People's President 
and the People would ndc. C;«)d K^J^^t that one day or 
other, the People do nut put down all rule and rulers. • • . 

Thumb-nail sketches of the Abolitionists ^;^^ -^^ 

(Miss Sallie llolley to the Misses Porter) 

UnsToN, J tin, 31, 1861 

• .• . '^I'^liKSK dreadful times of mtdis are thought to be 
A' the last slru^v;h* of the slave•po\^er in the North, 
And it renvuns for time to prove whether such a prvcioun 
lite as that of Wondi II Phillips is to he ^iven up to Mtisfy 
the millions of slavery, tlod urant that such a costiv sac- 
rilice may he sparnl. I wish that you could have been with 
us on that sublime occasion when the hosts of abolition- 
ists sat ItMtkin^ dan;;crand violence in the face as serenely 
as if the li;;ht of Eternity's morning had dawned on their 
souls. I think it was worth livin^r a great many ycirs to lie 
present .it the meeting in Tremont Temple last Thursday 
morning. I may never live to witness another day so great 
as that was in courage, devotion, and fidelity to principle. 
The platform w.is crowded with the faithful and true -^ 
many a tried soldier in Freedom's long battle: Francis 
Jackson to preside, Edmund Quincy to aid: Mr. Phillips, 
like a conquering angel, with wit and wisdom on his 
tongue, and be«ii4ty and honour on his head : James Free- 
man Clarke, glorious in speech and action ; Ralph Waldo 
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Kmcrson. serene as the sphinx of six thousand years ago; 
Samuel J. May, reading; the Ninety-fourth Psalm, that 
seemed to come from the prophet's {K'n of to-day ; Mrs. 
Kvdia Maria Child, as full of enthusiasm as .she could ex- 
press by tlashinj; eye, jjlowing check, and waving hand- 
kerchief, .IS she sat hy the organ -cm the highest seat of 
the platform, making everybody glad by her presence; 
Mrs. Maria Chapman, sitting with the calm (lignity of a 
c|mvn, her sister and daughter lu'side hrr: T. \V. Iliggin- 
!««m, ready with brilliant eUH)UtMue of t«>ngtie or with the 
rcvtdver's bullet — so it w.is s;ud — to do battle for free 
HiHTch th.it day; William I. JU>wditch, with his venerable 
ami dignified mien, Utoked quite distinguished among them 
all. Once when he ttH>k his place at the front of the plat- 
form, the mob called out. ** There comes the oUl bald 
eagle!" .ind well nuy the little insignificant mice Jc 
weasles Imik out when such a glance is abroad. , , . 

Coloticl \jcc resigns from the Utiited States .\rmy ^ 

• I 
(To Cieneral Winfield Scott) 

AKt.lMiTON, VlK(ilNIA. W//7/2O, 1861 

C^KNKUAI. : Since i«y interview with you on the iRth 
^ inst. I h.ivc felt that 1 ought no longer to retain my 
commission in the .\rmy. I therel'ore tender my renigna- 
lion, which I retpiest you will recommend for .acceptance. 
It would have l»een presented .it once but for the struggle 
it has cx)st me to se))arate myself from a service to w hich I 
have devoted the best years of my life, and all the ability 
I |H)ssessed, 

During the whole of that time — more than a quarter of 
a century <— I h«ive ex|Krienced noll\lng but kindness from 
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my MijKriorH and a most cordial friendship from my com- 
rades. To no one, <icncraK have 1 U'l-n as much indebted 
as to yourself f»>r uniform kindness and consideration, and 
it has always 1>een my ardent desire tt) merit your appro- 
haticm. I shall carry to the jjrave the most grateful recol- 
Iecti<ms of your kind consideration, and your name and 
fame shall always l)e dear to me. 

Save in the defense of my native Slate, ! never desire 
ajjain to draw my sword. 

lie pleased to accept my most earnest wishes for the 
continuance of your hap))luess and [)rosiK'rity, and hehevc 

me must' truly yours, 

R. E. Lkk 

II 
(To Mrs. Anne .Marslull) 

AUI.INCITON, ViKCilNIA, .'///// 20, l86f 

MY DKAR SISTKR: I am j;rieved at my inaliility to 
see you. . . . I have heen waiting for a *Mm)rec«>n- 
vcnient season.** which h.is brought to many before me deep 
and lasting regret. Now we are in a state of war which will 
yield to nothing. The whole Simih is in a st.ltc of revohi- 
iitm. into which Virginia, after a l»»Mg struggle, has Iwcn. 
drawn ; and though 4 recogni/.e ni> necessity for this state 
of things, and would have forbori\e and pleaded to the cn<l 
for retlress of grievances, real or supjuised, yet in my own 
|>erson I had to meet the (juostion whether I should take 
p.irt against my native State. 

With all my devoti<m to the Union and the feeling of 
lovaltv and dutv of an American ciii/en, I have not been 

* * * 

able to make up my mind to raise n\v hand against my 

relatives, mv children, nu* home. I have therefore rc« 

• • • 

signed my commission in the Army, and save in defense of 
my native State, with the sincere hope that my poor Her* 
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via*« m.\v never l>c needed. I hope I may never !>e called on 
to draw n^y jiword. 1 know you will hl.une me; Init you 
must think as kindly of me an you can, and believe that I 
have endeavi»ured to do what 1 thought ri^ht. 

To Hhow you the feeling and Ktr\i^Kle it han otst me, I 
Rend you a copy of my letter of rcsi;{n.ition« I have no tintc 
for more. May (lod guard and protect you and yo\irs. and 
shower upon you evcrl.isting blessings, is the prayer of your 
devoted brother, K. L, LiiK 

Horace (^ircclcy loses his nerve ami writes to the 
President -Qy -^cy <:y -Qy -'C^ -v^ 

Nkw Y<mK, MoMifttVsJtilv 29. 1S61. M/\fttij^/tt 

DKAR SIR: This is my seventh sleepless ni;;ht — 
yours, t«H>, dtuibtlcss — yet I think I shall not die, 
Ik»ciusc I have no righl to die. I must stni^nlc to live, 
however bitterlv. IJut to business. You are not con- 
sidcred a great man, and I am a hopelessly broken one. 
You are now undergoing a terrii>lc ordeal, and (iod has 
thrown the gravest responsibilities upon yon. Do not fe.ir 
to meet them. Can the rebels be be.iten after all thathas 
occurred, and in view of the actual state of feeling ctused 
by our late .iwful disaster? If they can — and it is your 
business to ascertain and decide — write me that such is 
your judgment, so that I may know and do my duty. And 
if ihey utn ft<*/ be beaten — if our recent disaster is fatal — 
flo not fear to sacrifice yourself to vour count rv* If the 
rebels are not to Ix: l)eaten — if that is your judgment in 
view of all the light you can get — then every drop of blood 
henceforth shed in this quarrel will be wantonly, wickedly 
shed, and the guilt will rest heavily on the soul of every 
promoter of the crime. I pray you to decide quickly, and 
let me know my duty. 
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Black Despair 

If the rhion is irrevocahly j;<>nc, an armistice for tlnVty, 
sixty, nini'ty, *»nc humhvd and twenty days — lu'tier still 
for a y»'ar — «»U!i;ht at once to he nro|M»se!l with a view to ,i 
)KMceful a(li\istnu*nt. Then Compress shtnild call a tutional 
convenjion, to nu*et at the earliest |H)ssihle day. Anil there 
should Ik* an inunediate and tn\itu.d exchange or release ol 
priNoners and a dishanthnent of forces. I do not consider 
myself at present a jiid^e of anythin*; hut the puiilic senti- 
ment. That seems t*» me everywhen* j»athennj» and 
dee|H»nini; against a prosecution of the war. The j^lmun 
in this city is funereal — for our dead at Hull Run were 
m.inv, antl thev lie unhuried vet. On everv hrow sits sullen, 
scorching;, hi ick despair. It would lx» easy to have Mr. 
Crittenden move any proinisition that ouj^lit to Ix* adtipted, 
or to have it ctinie from any pro|K.*r (piarter. The first 
point is to ascertain what is In'st that can lie done —which 
is the measure of our duty — and do that very thing at ihe 
earliest moment. 

This letter is written in the strictest confidence, and is 
for vour eye alone. But vtni are at libertv to sav to mem- 
hers of your Cabinet that you Ji'fifKi' I will secx)nd any 
movement you may see til to m.ike. I Jul do nothing; timidly 
nor 1)V halvea. .Send mc word what to do. I will live till 
I can hear it, at all events. If it is best for the country and 
mankind that we make peace with the rebels at once, and 
on their own terms, do not shrink even frtuu that. Hut 
bear in mind the gre.ilest truth: ••Whoso would lose his 
life for my Stikc shall save It.'^ Do the thing that is the 
highest right, and tell me how I am to second you. 
Yours, in the depth of bitterness, 

HuKACE Greeley 

Keprinted from Linn's *' Horace Greeley " Copyright, 1903, by D. Applcton 
&Co. 
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The paramount object — to save the Union •c^ <5^ 
KxKrrnvK Mansion, \\\\smsurns^ , I nt^ttsf 22^ 186a 

HON. IIOKACK ('.RI'.r.I.KV. 
Dv.ir Sir : I have just reatl ytuirs of the 19th, a«l- 
dreHsed to mysi'lf thnMij;]j the Nvw Yink ••Trilnme.'* If 
there he in it any statements ur assumptions of fact which 
I may know to he erroneous, I do not, now and here, 
controvert them. If there l>e in it anv inferences which 
I mav helievc to In; falselv drawn. I do not, now and here, 

m 

ar^ue a);ainst them. If there l>c {HTceptilile in it an im- 
patient and dictatorial tone. I waive it in deference to an 
old friend whose heart 1 have always supposed to be 
right. 

As to the i^olicy I ** seem to !)e pursuin*;,*' as you say, 
I have not meant to leave anv one in douht. 

* 

1 would save the l^nion. 1 wouhl save it the short«'st 
way umler the C\»nstitution. 1'he sooner the national 

« 

nuthoiity can he restored, the nearer the Tnion will 1h* 
•• the Tnitm as It was.** If there he those who wo\ihl not 
Have the Tnion ludess thev couhl at the sanu> time save 
shivery, I tlo not a.i»ree with them. If there he tht)se who 
would nt)t save the l*nion unless they could at the same 
time destroy slavery, I do not .ij^rce witli them. .My para- 
mount object in this stni);i;le is to save the I'nion. and is 
m>t either to s.-ive or to destrov slavery. If I could save 
the l*nion without freeing; any sKive, I would do it ; and 
if I could save it by frceini; all the slaves, I would do it ; 
and if 1 could save it by freeini; some and leaving others 
alone, I would also do that. What I do about slavery and 
the colored race, I do because I believe it helps to save 
the Union ; and what I forbear, I forbear because I dd 
not believe it would help to save the Union. I shall do 
less whenever I shall believe what I am doing hurts the 
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c.uis(% ami I Mhall do more wlicnrvcr I shall U'lirve tlohii; 
nuirc will lu'Ip the cmuhv. I shall try to correct i'rr«>rH 
when shown to he errors* ami I shall adopt m*\v vicwh so 
t'a^t an thcv shall ap|H*ar to lie true views. 

1 have here slated my purpose accoriliu); to my view 
ot* nfticial flutv ; ami I intend no nitHlitkation of mv uft- 
expressed personal wish that all men everywhere could 
be free. 

Yours, A. Li.NCOLN 



.\ hrcad riol in the capital of the Confcdcrary 

(Tt> Mrs. Ro;;er A. Pryor, from Richmond, .///// 4, 1863) 

MY DKAR : I hope you appreciate the fact that y«»u 
are herewith hom»red with a letter written in mval- 
red ink upon sumptuous };ilt-edi;e<l paper. There is not. 
at the present wiitin^, one inch of pa|KT for sale in the 
capital of the Ctmfederacy, at all within the humlile nnauH 
of the wife of a Ctmfederale oilicer. Well is it for her — 
and I hope for you that her \outldul admiieis were 
few« ami so lu r ];*or^eous cnaiu-and-pihl allium was only 
half ti)le«l with tender elVusions. Out come the hlank 
leaves, to he divided between her friend and her Colonel. 
I)on*t he alarmed at the color of the writing;. I have not 
yet dip|)ed n^y ^oose-(|uiIl (there .'ire no steel |>ens) in the 
"ruddy drops that visit my s.id heart," nor yet into j;(mmI 
orthodox red ink. There are tine o;iks in the country, 
and that nohic tree bears a ^all-nut filled with crimson 
sap. One lies on my table, and into Its sanguinary heart 
1 plun{;c my }K*n. 

Something very s.id has just happened in Richmond — 
something that makes me ashamed of all my jeremiads 
over the loss of the pretty comforts and conveniences of 
life — hats, bonnets, gowns, stationery, books, magazines, 
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dainty foocl. Since tlie weather has boon so pleasant, I 
liave hi'cn in the haltit of walking in tlio Capitol S<|iiarc 
before hreakfasl every morning. S<imrhow nothin;; so 
sets nie up after a restless ni;;ht as a glimpse of the <lan<le- 
lions wakin;^ up from their dewy hed and the son;;s of the 
birds in the Tark. Yesterday, upon arrivini;, I found 
within the j»ates a crowd of NvonK'n and. boys — several 
hundred of them, stanilin^ (piietly to^^ether. I s,U on a 
bench near, and one «)f the nund)er left the rest and took 
the Meat beside ine. She was a pale, enutiiated ];irl, not 
UMWv than ei);hteen. with n sunbonnet on her head, and 
dressed in a clean calico )«own. ** I could stand no 
hMVi-er." she explained. As I ma<le room for her, I ob« 
nerved that she had delicate features ami laisie eves. Iler 
hair and dress were neat. As she raised her h.ind to re- 
move her sunbonnet and use it for a fan. her loose calico 
sleeve slipped up« and revealed the n)ere skeleton of an 
arn). ,She juMceived my expression as 1 looked at it, and 
hastily pulled down her sleeve with a short lauj;h. ♦• This 
is all that's left of me!'' she said. **It seems re.d funny, 
flon*t it ?" Kvi*lently she had been a pretty jjirl — a dress- 
maker s apprentice, I judged from her ch.ded forerm;»er 
and a certain skill in the lines of her ^own. I was en* 
couraj;iHl to ask : ** What is it ? Is there some celebra- 
tion ? *' 

••There /V' si^iil the jjirl solemnly ; •* we celebrate our 
rij;ht to live. We are starvinj;. As soim as enough ^>f 
us j;et ti»]i;ether we are \io\n)i, to the bakeries and each 
of us will take a loaf of bread. That is little enough for 
the {government to ^ive us after it has taken all our men.*^ 

Just then a fat old l)lack Mammy waddled up the walk 
to overtake a beautiful chihl who was running btft^re her. 
••Come dis a way. honey%" she called, ••don't j;t) ni>;h dem 
people/^ AiUUnK. Ii^ a lower tonc,*M'« fearcHl you'll ketch 
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somcthin' fum ilcm po'-white fi»lks. I woNtit'r dry It-ls Vm 
into lie P.irk.** 

The ^irl tiuniMl ti> rric with a wan smile, and as she rose 
to join the hmi; line that had now formed and was niov> 
in^. she said sii\i|)l\\ ••(tood-hy ! I*m ^oinj; to get stiine- 
thin'4 to eat !*' 

"And I deviMitly ho|K» you'll j^et it — and plenty of 
it,** I told htr. The crowd now rapidly increased, and 
nmniiered, 1 .am sure, more than a thousaml women and 
c))ilih'en. It grew ami ^rew until it leached the di;;{nity of 
a moll -a luead riot. They impri'^sed all the light cartn 
they met, ami marched along silently and In order. 'l*hey 
marched through Cary Street and Main, visiting the storen 
of the speculators and emptying them uf their contents, 
(lovernor Letcher sent the mayor to read the Kiot Act, 
and .IS this had no elVect he threatened to fire on the 
crowd. The city hattalion then came up. The wonien 
fell hack with frightened eyes, hut did not obey the onler 
to dispiMM'. The iVesident then apinaretl, ascended a 
draw and addressed them. It is said he was received at 
first with hisses from the hoys, hut after he had spoken 
some little time with great kindness and sympathy, the 
women (piietly moved on, taking their AmkI with them, 
(•ener.d Kl/ey and (»ener.il Winder wished to call tr«>op!i 
from the camps to ** suppress the womcn,*^ hut Mr. Sed- 
don, wise man, declined to issue the order. While I write 
women and children are still standing In the streets, de- 
manding food, and the government is issuing to them 
rations of rice. 

This is a frightful state of things. I am telling you 
of it hec.iuse not otte 7i*orti has heen said in the newspapers 
nhout It. All will he changed, Juilge Campliell tells me, 
if we can win a hattle or \\\i> (l«it, oh, at what a price !), 
and regain the control of our railriKidn. Your (icncrul ha» 
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\wvn m.i);nituTnt. lie has fed Lcc\h army all winter — I 
\\i>h he could tied our starving women antl children. 

Dearly, 

President I.intolu acknowledges his error to (icneral 
(Irani v> •> *cv w s> v^ 
Kxitnivi: Mansionv \V.\MiiMiroN\y///i' ij, 1863 

MAJOK C.KNKKAL (.RANT. 
My Dear Cieneral: 1 «lo not rememher that niui 
and I ever met lursonally. I write this ni»w as a );ratiiul 
acknowle^lj^ment for the almoNt inestinuhle service you 
have <h»ne the c«)unlrv. 1 \\\>}\ ti» say a word further. 
When you lirsl re.wlu*! the vicinity o\ Vick^Inuj;. 1 thouj;ht 
vou shouhl do what v«ni tindiv tliil — march the tnxips 
across the neck, run the l».itleries willi the trans^)orts, and 
thus j;«) below ; and I never had any faith, except a gen- 
eral hope that you knew better th.m I, that the Va/«io Pas^ 
rxjKMlition and the like could succeed. Wlien you jjot 
below and ttMik Port (libson, (ir.ind (lulf, and vicinity. I 
thought you should go down the river and join (icneral 
Hanks, antl when you turneil northward, east of the Hig 
Black, I fe.ired it w.xs a mist.ike. I now wish to make the 
|KTson.il acknowledgment that you were right and I w.is 
wrong. 

Yours very truly, 

A. Lincoln' 

The evacuation of Richtiiond as a woman saw it n> 

(To Mrs. R<»ger A. Pryor) 

Richmond, Apni $, 1865 

MY DE.AR : — I am not at all sure you w ill ever receive 
this letter, but I shall risk it. Firsf^ I join you in 
humble thanks to God for the great mercy accorded both 
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c»f us. Yimr (iiMuraJ Uvcs. My Citloiul Hvi-s. What 
wortU can cxprcNs niir Kratitudi* ? What is the Kiss of 
ht)mo and );ifiKls OMU)Mictl with the 1m>s of our tmn tksh 
aiul I)Iu«h1 ? Alas ! Alas! tor thosv who haw lost all! 

1 am sure )4Hi will have IumkI tlu* ^rcusonu' story of 
Kichnionii's evacuation. I w.is at .St. TauPs .Sumlay, 
Apiil I, when a initc was handiMl to I'lisidcnt Davis, lie 
ri»M' instantly, and w.ilkrd lUiwn the aislf— his laiv sit, 
!U) wi" touKl \\m\ ni»thini;. Dr. Minn<*urro<lf j;avr notice 
that (ieneral Kwcll cUsin«l tlu' foices !o assemble at 3 
r.M., ami also that there would l»e no fuither service that 
d.iy. I had seen no one s]K'.ik to the din tor, ami I wonder 
at the acuteness of his perct'plion of tl.e state <»f affairs. 
As soon as I reached the hotel I wiote a note to the 
pro|»riett»r, asking for news. He at»swere<l that j»ravc 
tidin;;s had come fumi Petershur;^. and for himself he was 
by no means sure we could hold Kichmond. He re(|uested 
me to kee)) (|uiet and not encour.ij^e a tendency to excite- 
ment or panic. At fjrst I thou<;ht I would read my services 
in the quiet of my little sky parlor at the S)M)tswood. but I 
was literally in a fever of anxiety. I descended to the 
parlor. Nobody was tliere except two or three children' 
with their nurses. Later in the afternoon I walked out 
and met Mr. James Lyons, lie said there was no use 
in further evading the truth. The lines were broken at 
Petei'sburj; and that town and Kichmond would Ik.* sur- 
rendered late at nij;ht — he was j;oini; out hin^self with 
the mayor and Jud^^e Meredith with a H.if; of truce and 
surrender the city. Tr.uns were already fired to airry the 
archives and bank oHicials. The President and his Cabinet 
would probably leave at the same time. 

"And you, Judj^e ?" 

" I shall stand my ground. I have a sick family, and we 
must take our chances together/^ 
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••ThtMi HorltMwIv - rrallv %\ml Irulv — Richmond U to l)c 
^Ivrn up, aUvy a\\% \\\ the onriny/* 
"Nothluij UsH ! \\u\ wc aie j;'*^">{ ^»> ^*'*^c a rouj;h 

■ 

linuN 1 iin.i^'ino '* 

I could not Ix* sattNtirtl until 1 had socn Jud^e C.inipbrlK 
upon wluHn ^\e so much ri'licd for };ood, c.dm sense. I 
found hin) with his hands full of papers, which he waved 
ileprecatinKly as I entered. 

**Just a min\ite« Jud;;e! I am alone at the SjMitswoud 
and " - 

•*Stav there, mv tloar ladv ! You will he perfectly safe. 
I advise all families to remain in their own houses. Kvep 
(|uiet. I am ^lad to know the Colonel is safe. lie may 
be with \ou soon now.** 

m 

With this advice I returniMl and mi«'htilv reassured and 
comforted llie proprietor of tlie Spotswond. He immedi- 
ately c.iused notice to he issuetl to his guests. I resolved 
to ctuivev mv news to the fanulies I knew hest. The 
Pegrams were in such deep ailliction there was no room 
there for anxious tears ahout such smdl matters as the 
rvac\iation of cities, hut I could see mv dear Mrs. Paul, 
aiitl Mrs, Mahen, ami say a comforting W(»rd at the .Mian 
hium* — closed to all the world since poor John fell at 
t lettyshurg, Mrs. Davis was gone and out of harm's way. 
TIk* Lees were sacred iVou^ ii»trusion. Tour memhers of 
that househi»ld — the (leneral, *' Kooney,** Custis. and 
Robert — were «ill .it the |>o.it of danger. Lite in the 
aftenuH>n three hundrcil or more prisoners were marched 
tlown the street ; the negnvs hegan to stand ahout, quietly 
obserxant but courteou.s. making no demonstration wh.it- 
cver. The dav, vou remember, was one of those glorious 
days we h.ive in April, and millions on millions of stars 
watched at night, looking down on the watchers below. 
I expected to sit by my window all night as you always do 
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In a tr(Mil>l«Ml timo« hwx sKop ovrrtottk im*. 1 \\m\ slept, 
Intt xuA un«lir^HiMK \\\\v\\ a )ou<l ox|ilosioii sitouk the 
houM* — then antithiT. There were crashinu snumls «»f 
falhiii; );l.iss from the concussion. 1 found the sun had 
risen. All was commotion in the streets, ami agitation in 
the hotel. The city j;overnment had <lraK;;ed ho:;slKMdH 
of litpior fnmi the shops, knoekrd in tiie heads, and 
poured the spirits into the gutters. They ran with hrandw 
whiskey, and rum. and men, wonu*n, and lutys rushed out 
with huckets. pails, pitchers, and in the lower streets, hats 
and lMM»ts, to he tilled. Hef »rc ei;;ht o'clock many pu))Iic 
l>uildin;;s were in Hames, and a ;;reat Cimtla«;ratiiu) was 
evidently imminent. The H.imes swept up M.iin .Street, 
where the stores were (juickly hurnrd, antl then nured 
di>wn the sitle streets almost to Franklin. \ 

The doors of all the government lukeries were thrown 
open and food was given to all who asked it. Women 
uml children walked in and helped thrn^elves. At ten 
oVloik the enemy arrivetl, --ten tluuisand negrt) troops, 
plini; «>n and on, cheered hy the negroes on the streets. 

»So the morning passed - a morning of horror, of terror 1 
Drunken men shouted and retried through the streets, a 
Mack cloud from th«* hurning city hung like a pall ov«*r us, 
a Mack sea of f.ices tilled the street helow, shells hurst 
continuously in the ashes of the hurning armorv. Ahoiit 
four in the afternoon a salute of thirty-four guns was fired. 
A company of mounted (IragtKins advanced up the street, 
escorting an open carriage drawn hy four horses in which 
sat Mr. Lincoln and a naval officer, followed by an escort 
of cav.ilry. They drove straight to Mr. Davis's house, 
cheered all the way hy negroes* and returned the way they 
came. I had a good look at .Mr. Lincoln. He seemed 
tired and old — and I must .say, with due respect to the 
President of the United States, 1 thought him the ugliest 
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man I had ever seen, lie was fairlv t-lrctiHl ihc first time, 
I ackuo\vleil;4c. — but w.us he the last ? A j;<mmI many of 
the •* free and equal " were not allowed a vote then. 

The next day I |K'rsuaded one of the l.uU in the hotel to 
take a walk with me early in the morning, and I passed 
General Lec\H house. A Yankee guard was pacing to and 
fro I )e fore it — at which I felt an impulse of indignation, 
— but presently the door o|K'ned. the guard took his seat 
on the steps and pri»ceeded to investigate the ctmtcnts of 
a very neatly furnisheil tray, which Mrs. Lee in the kind- 
ness of her heart had sent out to him. 

I am i»liligeil to atknow ledge that there is really no ho|>c 
now of c»\ir ultimate success. Kvervbotlv savs r«», Mv 
heart is too full for words, (leneral Johnson says wc may 
comfort ourselves by the fact that war may decide a/r>//<T, 
hut never a />/7//« ///r". I imagine our ^nna'/^/e is all that 
remains to us of \\o\Hi or comfort. 

Devotedly, 

Agnes 

" My Captain lies, fallen cold and dead *' ^«;:y -*;> 

(From (ieorgc William Curtis) 

. . , ''T'^O -NhillT in the misty spring moonlight, as I 
^ think of the man we all loved and hont>red, laid 
quietly to rest upon the pr.iirie, 1 feel that 1 cm not htmor 
tiH» much, or praise tot> highly, the pe(»ple that he so truly 
represented* and which, like him, has been faithful to the 
end. So spotless ho was, so |vttient, so tender, — it is a 
ReltUh, s,ul delight to n\e now, as when 1 looked ujnm hij* 
cotVm, that his patience had made me patient, and that I 
never doubted hh heart« or Itead* or hand. At the only 
Interview I ever had with him* he .H)\ot»k my hand pater- 
nally at parting, and said, *' Don't be troubled. I gucHs 
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lie Hb.ill p't tlirovi^h." \Vc fiaiu* j;nt thnuii;)]. at Icasl tlic 
A;;hlin;4,.intl still I c.iniiut hi'lii-w it. Here ii]N)n the mantel 
are the |x)rtraitH of the tliree Imivs who went out of this 
r«Mim, my brother, Themlore Wintliroj). aiul KoI)1)ie Shaw. 
They arc all dead — the brave darlinpjs — and now I put 
the head <>f the dear Chief anion^ them, I feel that every 
drop of my blood and thoui;ht of my mind and alTection 
of my heart is consecrated to securing the work made holy 
and forever im))erative l)y so untold a sacrifice. May (tod 
keep us all as true as they were ! . . • 

In iHMCC General Lee loses tlu* bnnleii of old sornws 

(To his son) 
Li:xix(JTON\ A'luCiiNiA, Dtiember 21, 1867 

MY DEAR KirZnrC.H: . . . My visit to IVters- 
buri» was extremely pleasant. Besides the pleasure 
of seeini; my daughter and beinj^ with ytuu whicit was very 
j^reat. 1 was gratified in seeing many friends. In addition, 
when our armies were in front of IVtersburg 1 sufTered so 
much in body and mind on account of the go(>d ttnvns- 
people, especially on that glo«»iny night when I was forced 
to ab.\ndon them, that I have alwavs reverted to them in 
sadness and sorrow. Mv old feelings returned to me, .is I 
passed wvlbremen^bered s|M)ts and recalled the ravages of 
the hostile shells. Hut when I saw the cheerfulness with 
which the people were working to restore their condition, 
alvl witnessed the comforts with which they were sur- 
rounded, a loatl <»f sorn»w which had been pressing ujHin 
me for years was lilted from my heart. This is kul 
.weather for ci^npleting your house, but it will soon pass 
away, and your sweet helpmate will make everything go 
smoothly. When the spring opens and the mocking* 
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Inrils roMimr their sonjj ymi \\\\\ haw nuicli to tlo. So 
you must |)ro|urr in liiui*. . . . <mhI hlosn you all is tho 
pr.iyiT of Your ilfvolcd father, R. Jv Lt-.K 

•• How swift ihc su(Mcn flash of woe " <::► -Qy -Qy 

(Fnuu Mrs. James i\, lllainc) 

\V.\sMiN(,To\, [////i' 3,] 1881 

. , \ ^Ol'R father j^ot up <|ulte eaily yesterday mt»rn« 
* in:;, in or*l( r to chive the President to the 
station, ami at 930 Tom, the hoys, Ahce. ami 1 had 
hreakfaNt. In the midst of it. the tloor-hell ranj^ and Tom 
was called tuit. • Then he called Walker; hut as the lumse 
is l»e>iej;ed all the time, we, who were s«i fortunate as ti» 
remain unsent for. paid no attention to the prolonged al»- 
sence of the absentees; hut shall I ever l*on;i't the moment 
when ^la^^ie, nurse, came running into the nmm er\inji, 
*'Thev have telephoned ov*t to vou. Mrs. lUaine, ih.U the 
President is assassinated." Kmmons ilew. for we all 
rememhered. with one accord, that his f.ither was with 
him. Hy the time I had reached the dooK I saw that it 
must he tme — evervlMnlv on the street, and wild. Mrs. 
Sherman got a carriajje and drove <»ver to the White 
House. Found the streets in front jammed and the doors 
closed, hut they let us throui;h and in. The PieNidenl 
still tit the station, so drove thitherward. Met the 
mounted police cle.irin;» the avenue, then the ambulance, 
turned and followed into that very U'^t^'wav where, on the 
4th of .March, we had watched him enter. I stood with 
Mrs. M.icVeai;h ii\ the hall, when a d«»/en men bore him 
above their he.uls, .stretched on a mattress, and as he !<aw 
us and heUl us with his eve, he kissed his hand to us — I 
thought I should die: and when they brouji;ht him into his 
chamber and had laid him on his bed, he turned his eyes 



i'opsy-Turvy Paris 

t(Miii\ lH*ckoniul« Ami wlH*n I wont to him, pullod \nv down, 
ki^snl mo A'^MW an<l av:ain, ami siid, **\VI).Uovor li.ip|H*nH, 
1 want you to |>romi>e ti» look <»ut t.»r (."ivto*" — the n.iino 
ho ahvays );ivo!* his wilV. . . . ''Pon't loavc mo until 
Croto iomon/" I took my 4»hl IxMUut olV and just .st.iy(*(l. 
I novor loft him a momi'nl. Wh.iti'vor h.ipponod in iho 
riMun. I novor liU*nchod. and tin* d.iy will novor ]mss frum 
mv momtuv. At six, or thoroa)»out>, Mrs, (iarttolil oaiito, 
frail, fatiuuod. ttos|HM'atc, luit firm and quiot and ftdl of 
purposo to savo, anil 1 think now thoro is a possihility of 
suiToodin^j. ... 

CMiarlcs (MMlfrcv Lolan 1 on the iollv davs of the Revo- 

lutioil of *aH -vO ^:!y *0 *-> N.> "O 

(To Frank Fishor) 

DF..\K FK.WK, — Accusi' mo of no^^li^onco in writin>», 
if you will, l»ul of all nr.;li;^i'ncc witlj ii-^ard to al- 
tondin;; to your atV.iirs I am innt>cont. 0/t/, /;V»- c//^/*, awy 
et cousin, ICvorythinj; in Paris has ^ono t\ fort I't J fntirrs 
from the alTairs of Louis Filontc (»r Louis Filon and the 
(iovcrnmont /^roi'isohc down to nunc and, thine. The fall 
of the oak kills the scpiirrols. and tho Kovolution- of 1848 
has plavod *N'///iv" with our prr.son.d arran;;omcnts. I 
havt ahoadv writton a louj'ish loltor to vou — it *• wrnl 
lost" and now I hit him a^^ain. Pve hron in all sorts of 
advonturos. and all soits of luik sinco 1 saw* vou. I turned 
out in the (jf'iithft* /\\';W/i/tottt arnu*d liko a snuiji»£;lor with 
dirk and pistols, saw some fuNitlados, holpod huild .sevoral 
barricades, — was ci////i////i' at fu»e nice littlr one in our 
Qiuirth't\ and distributed percussiim caps and ormsoKitiftn 
to the honiic utfttti/U, not to mention hoinj^ at the plunder 
of the Tuileric.H — not that I plundered anything;. It was 
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great fun whilo it \.\sWi\ - was that said same Revolution, 

Wh.uk. luirrah, Kuns and tlnimn, t\i>illades ami liaiiicadi^! 

Wo (HiumI under a Monarchy* supped untler a Ke^eney, 

wrnt to sleep untler a Piovisional <ioverunient» and >\oke 

under ;i UepuMic — itot to mention ahout two h(»\us wlien 

we had just no (lovernment at all. Well, itwi < >ftutt^ l^n 

ounini; home siHm. The Houlevardn htok ftuiorn without 

tnvH — Deja/et is playing; in ** Mile, de Choisy" at the 

\'arii^tt?H — a very pretty little cometly. We had a Review 

with nearly 35o.ix>o soldiers the other day, and all Paris is 

overrun with penny p.iperH, newshoys, and newswoiiien, 

who make such a row nii;ht and d.iv that the citv has Ik*« 

come insutVeralde. Field is in Kn.uland. As for me, I 

made a speech in (ierman the other ni};ht to the audience 

.It Hohino's little Theatre, .it the top of my voice. It went 

flown likellreek at Tammanv Mall — uoImmIv understood 

a word, the audience were completelv mvstitied, luit still 

very much deli;;hte<l. Whenever a m.iu who looks a little 

more respectable than comnum pu'S tti Holiino's, he is 

•Hure U\ he called out ti» hv some student, — more t>ratori- 

c.d than the rest, • and must either diNplay his t.dent at 

re|t.irteo and slan,i;in]L;, or else sit still and he sl.m^ed. 

WVII — /was the selected one the other niijht. and .is I 

did n4)t understand half the j/;o»/ — thtui^h hy this time I 

speak French decently eno\ij^h - I gave it hack to them in 

a ro^jular stump speech in (terman — nt)t caring to speak 

Knglish and be c.illed a •♦Goddem** and a **l)iftek.*' All 

of these things have come on since the Revolution — now 

the entire populace has hecomO acquainted, nobody is 

,47#*//<*; every night ,it all the theatres the entire audience 

siinji; the songs of the revolution and amuse themselves in 

a free and e.xsy w.iy which woidd do honour to the Howery 

— so th.it even I — quiet and sober citi/.en — have been 

inspired with their enthusiasm. 1 really begin to think 
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of acl(lrc!(Hin)* the oiwTa aiuliviicr on the Am«*rican CcmHtl- 
tiuiiin • thoprkvofpnivisiiinH - chTtro-nu^iu'tism — aixl 
niattors and things in ^cnor.il. Ytui will tin<l tlio rr|M>rt 
of thr h|hht)i tlio next day ai'tor novcr in the ctdiimn^ of 
the "Omstitutionni-r*— / Vt'i* /iI AiIOI/**//** — don'l shew 
this letter tu any hody^ • . . 

Washington In*ing recalls Louis Napoleon and Kii- 
gonic MontiJQ ^^y *o -<:> v:> -^j^ -5:^ 

(To Mrs. Stornnv) 

Si'NNYsii»i:« JA//yA 28, 1853 

MY I)i:.\K SAKAII, 
A letter received from you while I was at Washin>;- 
ton, gave an account of the n».iniai;e pnKessitui of Louih 
Napoleon and his hride ti> the Church of Notre l)am«*, 
which vou saw from a window near the Ihitel de X'ille. 

m 

One t)f yii'.ir recent letters, I am told, speaks of your having 
l»een presentrd to the I'jnpnsH, 1 shall nee it when I ^o 
to town. Louis Napoleon and Ku^enie Montiio, KmiK*rur 
and Ijnpress of Fiance !~>one ol whou) I have had a 
guest at my cottage oit the Hudson : the other, whom, 
when a child 1 have had on my knee at (iranada! It 
seems to cap the cliniax of the strange dramas of which 
Paris has been the theatre during my life time. 

I have repeatedly thought thai each grand nwfi df 
thcaire would be the last that would occur in my tune : 
but each has biH.m succeeded by another equally striking, 
and wh.1t will be the next, who can conjecture? 

The last 1 saw of Kugcnic Montijo, she was one of the 
reigning l>elles of M.ulrid ; and she and her giddy circle 
had swept away my charming young friend, the IxMUtiful 
and accomplished , into their career of fashion- 
able dissipation. Now Eugenic is upon a throne, and 
X 30s 
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a voluntarv n-tlu'sf in .1 convrnt c»f one of the most 

rlj;»)roiis ordiTs ! r«M»r — I I'crli.ips. Iiowrvcr, Iut f.itc * 
may lOtimately be the happiest of the two. •• The storm," 
with her, "is o'er. an<l sheVn at rest;" Init the other is 
launched upon a returnk*ss shore oh a dangerous sea in- 
famous for its tremendous shipwrecks. 

Am I to live tc» sre the catastroplu' of \\vr career, and the 
cml of this suddenly conjured-up empin*, which seems to 
lie of "such slutVas dreams are made of** ? 

I confess my personal ac^iuaintance with tlie individuals 
• who ti;;;ure in this historical romance j;ives nu» uneon^mon 
interest in it ; hut I consider il stamped with dan;;er and 
instahility, and as liahle to extrav.igant vicissitudes as one. 
of Dunus' novels. . . . 

With affectionate remembrances to Mr. Storrow, and 
love to the dear little folks, 

Your atTectionatc uncle, 

Washington Ikving 

Seventeen years later his fears are realized -^^ -'O 

(George Bancroft to Mrs. J. C. Bancroft Davis) 

Oitobt-r 13. 1870 

kR, EV.VNS* of Paris h.is been here, dined willv 
us, and told us the whole story of the escape 
of the empress. C)n the morning on which the .Napole<in 
Dynasty was dept»sod [Sept. 4] and the mob of Paris pro- 
claimed a set of n)inisters, the empress was at the Tuile- 
rie^ tlresscnl in black as one who movuned for the captivity 
iif her huslMod* with a black hat on her head, just going 
to church. On the first news she sttwd her ground ; but 
on learning that the Assembly had given w.u*, she caught 

^ The Ci*lcbrAtrd Americm dentist. 
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The Kscape of an Empress 

up a thin .iqiiascutc s|H.*nscr and went down the stairs of 
t!ic |».d.Ke ti) esc.i|H.*. The ascendin;; ernwd etnn]K*IU*d her 
to turn luck : all her i)eo]>le, all her household, men and 
women deserted her except M.id.nne Le Breton. With 
M.ul. I.e H. she turned and went throu;;h the whole length 
oi'the Louvre, and came out at a little door op|M)^ite the 
Church Auxerrois c»r some such name — vou rememher the 
jilace well. She walketl hraxely with Mad. I., through 
the Clow d, and drove Un the Avenue llausntann. There 
.Ote ali};hted and when the liacie was out of si^ht, the twti 
women drove in another t'lacre to the hi»use ol Dr. I^vans. 
There was not in all Paris a IVench house, to which the 
empress could confide herself. Kvans .»l this time was at 
the Tuileiies lookin;^ out fitr the empress *o t.tke c.ire of 
her aiul ai<l her Hi^lit. On returnin;; home he found the 
two ladies in his private otVice, smu;;^le<l ihem upstairs 
into his wife's bed-rt»om, (his wife Uein;; at Deauvillc ami 
his servants bein;; luxMiwinked). There he 'j^ave them 
refreshment; went out upon the Boulevards to hear cries 
for the *• /iV////V/y///* " ; studied the avenue of esca|K' fn>m 
the city: returned to make beds for his illustrious j;iiests 
(he would trust no servant) and his wife bein^ a pnident 
woman who kept her wardrobe locked in her absence, 
covdd ^ive them neither a change of linen nor a ni^ht- 
g<iwn. The next morninj; Kvans with a trusty American 
who was his assistant as dentist, and his two fugitives left 
Paris in his own carria;{e, and with his own horses and 
coachman. This carriage had on it the letter E. The 
empress said: **My carriage was always marked as mine; 
hitherto with the crown : now with my name. K for Ku- 
j»c*nie.'* His horses being very ^"od ones, he C(»nducted 
the party without change sixty or seventy miles, as far as 
Llsieux. There with mvich diplomacy, he transferred the 
|>arty to a hired carriage, and turning Lisieu^^, got into a 
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villaKf ht*yi)n<l it.wluTv they halttnl for \\\v nii^ht in a sorry 
puhhc )ious«s which at Ur^x louhl olVor tlu'in l>ut one* room. 
AiMithcf wan ohtainvd at last: and the nif;ht wnit by. 
'y\\v lU'Xt flay the party riMthcd Drauvilk'; .ind Kvans 
Hloppini; at a di>taiiir liom the htttcK took tlic empress on 
hiH arm« and without meeting; a |himmk led her upst.drs to . 
his wilVs apartments in the hotel. Mad. !«. followed 
with his assistant and opi nly. Till then the empress 
li.id no outsitle ^armrnt of her own, except the little water- 
pnHif, and kept herself conifortaMe hy the coat of ICvans. 
Slu* had hati no chan>;e of clothes, .ind hnt one |M)cket- 
h.indkerchief. which she herself washed in a i;lass t»f water 
thrice tin her journey, layini; it on her knees to dry, 
I have as she showed herself tcarn came often, and by 
exposure to rain she caught cold, hi the ni^ht at 12 the 
party stole over the s;uul \o Sir John Hurjjoyne's yacht ; 
and at five the next morning; put to sea in a yacht of 30 
tons burden. The wind changed: it blew a gale; the 
httle Imat tossed about like a cockle shell, but did not p) 
cliuvn. So after 20 hours of terrible sutTerin}; she landed 
at Kyc. Kvans did not desert his {virty till he established 
I^U};i^nie in a hired oumtry house, and started her in the 
ways i\( Kn,i*lish lite: her housekeepinj; being arranged 
on an intended ex)KMulituro of 100.000 francs, that- in 
$20,000 {XT annum. This rough outline Kvans adorned 
with many tietails ; princip.illy of the good spirits of the 
empress, w hich by the way werc in ixirt hysterical ; of her 
charming manner under circumstances of exi^osure, want 
of rest, want of At fvKKl, etc. The most remarkable inci- 
dent was, that of the imperialists not one single man stood 
by her, and only one woman, . 
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Fighting Louis (Jiiatorze 

(icorge lUiuToft im the m unstnution of (lormany 

(To Mrs. Hamilton Fish) 

Hr.Ki.iN. II l\\futher^ 1870 

WIIKN ThiiTH |Mssocl thrmi^h Vienna on hiH 
way I'rom IVtiTNbur;^ to Tours, he met Hankc 
the historian, ami demantleil ol him **\Vhy is the \\*\r 
contimiiil? We have (liseanh'tl the em)H'i-or : with whom 
are y*Hi ti^htiui; now?" "With I.ouis (jiutor/e,** an- 
swered K.inke« ami there is a ^reat tieal ot truth aiul si;^- 
niticaiice in the words. Louis XIV, for all his despotism* 
his inhiim.in hi^otry, his passion tor wars, has even till 
now remained in the eyes ot" the French as the ^U"a\ king : 
because he. more than anv one else, used the cttncentered 
]X)wer which he helil. to make courpiests all along the 
eastern frontier. Fr.mce reveres his memory, because 
his .irms carried the French boundary to tJu* Rhine. The 
hour has come for the inonarchy uf Louis XIV to expire: 
it dies hard, but die it must. . . . 

V<»u can hardly call the (lermans a sUav people. On 
our Thanks^ivini^ day the diet of North Cferm.my assem- 
bled to unite all (lermanv. and turn the Tnion into an 
Kmpire, the President into an Kn)|KM'or. The work has 
been consummated in seventeen davs. The assent of the 
Southern chambers of the several states will be obtained 
before New Year, and an era of j^lory and |>eace w ill dawn 
upon Cfcrmany with the first day of January. WMien King 
William succeeded his brother, he was already advanced 
in years, and wrote to the instructor of his son, that "he 
did but break the path" for him; and see the old kin^; 
has greatly enlarged the dominions of Prussia, has united 
all (lermany, h.is reest.d>lished the empire, and before 
this letter can reach you will be proclaimed emperor. So 
much fur having a minister like Bismarck, and a warrior 
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like* Multki*: and \w\i\\* a nun ul iMK*r>;y ;uifl cxcMnpUry 
industry liinHclf. . . . 

Hiiwin I^wrcnce (lodkin on Imperialism aiul Kipling 

(To Miss Dawson) 

/Vr. 23, 1899: 

• • . T DO not like to talk alxiiit the Hocr war, it is too 

^ painful. To think of Kn,i;lan<l* wliith 1 love and 

atlinire so much, and which i< so full of beauty, hein^ tilled 

with mourniu)^ at this season! When I do speak of the 

war my lan);uai;e hecomes unfit for puMication, and I 

thnetore will not write t»f it to \ou. Talkinjj of the 

Philippine war has the same eihit upon me, and 1 have 

therefore ceasetl to wilte almut MiKinlev. Mxrrv one 

NNho lielieves In the divine );o\einnu nt ot the woild nnist 

hclieve that (lod will eventually take up the i.isr of tellowH 

who set unneceHs.iry wais on foot, and I Impe he won't 

fori»ive them. * 

Hairing this dreadful news, life ^oes nn as us\ialwith 
IK, 1 Used to think, that when 1 got tired of the war and 
InaK^in^ hete I eoufd v:o over Jo Km;land and lixe in 
|M*aee, hut that Is no loni;er possiMe, and we are making; 
up our minds to st.iy ov«r here throuuh next sumnu'r — 
Duhlin, N. II., or some pl.ice of tlut st»rt. I fear ytut with 
your jHTversity will sei/.o th.it occasion to pi over. You 
comndtted the second greatest mistake of your life last 
iiummer: you are now ri|)c for the third. In the fall wc 
shall 1*0 for a year or more, I do not well know where. 

Kipling h.is Ion;; l>een to me a most pernicious, vulgar 
person. I only .idmirc one thiojj of his, *• The Keces- 
sional."' lie may have written other thinj^s as piod, hut 
I don*'t read him, I think most of the current jin^dsm on 
lK)th Hide* of the water U due to hitn. He U the poet of 
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"The Retort Courteous" 

x\\v harrack-riMim c.uls. Ol' luursr 1 (Iou*t venture to set 
my judgintiil uf him up against many good |K*uplc. 
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XI 

"I WILL NAMK YOU THK DEGREES" 

" The Retort Courteous ** -Cv -c>>. -;^ -ov -;> 

' (JarccI Sparks to Henry W. Longfellow) 

DEAR SIR, — I return the artiile y«»u were so giKwl as 
to sv\u\ me. In ntany respects it has a giMid deal of 
nuTit, luit on the >\hiile I do not think it suitetl to the 
[Noith Anteiiian] ** Uexirw.'' Many of the th«iU};htH and 
rdh'ttioUH are good* hut thrv want ntatuiitv and hetiav a 
young writer. The style, too, Is a littlr aniititious, although 
not without oieasioud eirginee. With mtire practice the 
author canmit f.iil to hectune a g<»od writer; and {M-rhapn 
my judguu'Ut in reg.inl to this article would not agree with 
tliat of others whose opinitm is to l>e resju'cted; but, after 
ulK you know, we cditurA have nu other criturluii titan our 
uwn judgmeitt. 
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" The Qtilp Modest •• ^Qy ^ <:i. 

LKXiNCiTON, ViKGtNtA, September 26, 1866 

Mk. K. a. Poi.i.AUi), 

104 \Vi.sT Hm.timokk St., 
Haltimoki:. .Ml). 

DEAR SIR: I rrturn you my thanks for the compli- 
ment paid me hy your proposition to write a history 
of my life. It is a ha/.ardous undertaking to puhlish the 
life of tiny one while living, and there arc but few who 
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would desire ti) read a Irue history of thcmsdvcs. Indt»- 
|KMidcntly of tlic few natiuiul cviMits with which mine han 
been connected, it presents little tc» interest the j;eheral 
reader, nor <lo 1 know where to refer you for the necessary 
materials. All my private, as well as pulilic, records have 
been destroyed or lost, except what is \o he ftumd in \mh'. 
lished documents, and I know of nothin)i( available for the 
purpose. Should you, therefore, detern)ine to undertake 
the work, you tnust rely u]Mm yourself, ns my time is so 
fully occupied that I am unable to promise you any assist- 
ance. 

Very res|K*ctfully, 

R. £. Lee 



SIR, 
I send for your perusal a letter signed Ch.irles I). 



•• The Reply Churlish " -Cy <:b. -c> -c> ^>y 

N i:\v-YoRK, /////^ 1 8, 1804 

S' 

Cooper, which, thouj^h apparently iiid)lished some time 
av»o, has but very recently come to my knowledi^e. Mr. 
Van Ness, who chies me the tavour ti> deliver this, will 
point out to you that clause of the letter to which 1 partic- 
ularly request your attention. 

You n)ust iH*rceive% Sir, the necessity of a prompt and 
unqualitied acknowledgement or denial of the use of any 
expression which wvuild w»irrant the AMertlons of Ur. 
Cooper, 

1 have the honour to be, 

Your obedient 8erv*t| 

A. BCRR 

General Ha.milton 
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" The Reproof Valiant " v:^. ^c> ^^^ 

Nkw-York, June 22, 1804 

*-5 Y»)ur first IcttiT, In a slylo to<i jHrimptorw ni.vic a 
(Utnaiul. in my opinion, unprccnicntetl and unwarrantable. 
My answer, pointing out the iM)iharrassnu'nt, ^avc you an 
opportunity to take a K*/ise\ception.ii>le course. Yi>u have 
not cl)(»sen ti» «lt» it : but hv vour last Utter receivctl this 
day, containing expn.ssions /;/i/f'if';.'//v and impio|H*r, you 
have increased the dilhcuhies to e\j>lanatii>n intrinsically 
incident tt» the nature of your application. 

If hy a "drtinite reply," you mean tlu* direct avowal or 
disavow.il re<piired in your first letter^ I have no t»thor an- 
swer to give, than tliat which has already Ix-en );ivcn. If 
you mean anything ditTerent, admitting of greater latitude, 
it is requisite you should explain. 
! have the honour to lie, 

Sir, yuur obedient .servant, 

AL£X. I 1a. MILTON 

A.AKON Hi'KK, Esq. 

" The Countercheck Qtiarrelsome " o -'^ -^^^ 

PiiiLADnuMiiA, 5 Jidy^ 1775 

MR. .STRAIIAN, 
You arc a member of Parliament, and one of that 
majority, which has doomed my country to destruction. 
You have hej^un to burn our townvand murder our |NM>plc. 
Look upon your hands, they are stained with the blood of 
your relations ! You and I were long friends ; you are now 
my enemy, and I am, yours . 

[Ue.nja.\iin Franklin] 
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" The Lie Circumstanlial " v>^ -^ n^ 

Nasiivii.i.k, Jannary jd, 1806 

GKNKRAL ANDRIAV JACKSDN :-Sir. I x^as Ust 
cvrniiv' int\)nm*«l l)v Mr. Dickinson t!).it. wheniMUoil 
on by Captain Krvin and himstif at Mr. Winn's tavern, on 
S.itiirilav last* to s,iv wlu'tluT tho notes olfercd l»v thorn, or 
vithiT «»f them, at the time the Atrt'eit was |Mi(l in the race 
iK'twcen Tnixtim and Plow Hoy, were the s,ime received 
al the time t)f makin*' t!ie race, vou .icknowK-il^fed thev 
wore, aiid further asseited that whtH'ver was the autltor t»f 
a re|>ort that you had stated them to he diiVerent, was a 
il.muied liar ! The harshness of this. expression has deeply 
\v«>in)ded my feelin;;s ; it is lani^uai^e to which I am a 
stranger, which no man, actpiaintod with my character, 
w«ndd venture to apply to me, and which; shmild the in- 
formation of Mr. Dickinson Ik> correct, 1 shall he under 
\\\c mtressity of taking; proper notice of. I shall he at 
Rutherford court lu-fore you will receive this, from whence 
1 shall not return to Nashville hefi)re Thursdav <»r Friday, 
at which time I shall ex|X!Cl an answer. I am, sir. your 
obedient servant, 

Thomas .Swaxn 

•*The Lie Direct" -Qy ^;> -^o ''O -Qy -"Cv 

llKKMiT.\(ii:, Janthuy 7lh. 1806 
'HOMAS SWANN, KSQ.:— Sir, late Ut evening 



T 



was handed me, amonj; my returns from Hays- 
horou,i;h, a letter from you, of the 3d inst., statini; infornia- 
tii»n from Dickinson, etc., etc., etc. Was it not for the 
.ittention due to a stran};cr, takinj; into view its tenor and 
style. I should not notice ils receipt. Il.id the information, 
stated to have been received from Mr. Dickinson, stated a 
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clirt'il .ippliiMtion of harsh laniju.iv»«' tt\v.'// — ha<l you not 
knttwn th.it tht* statiMUont. .ih st.itoi in vour htttT, wan not 
ciurrct • had it n»»i t.ikon plarr in tlu» sanu* \mu\>v where 
you thtMi wfic • had not Mr. hukiuMUi Ihtu ap)>Ii<<(l to Uy 
mo to liiiuj \ou I'orwanl whon \our n.inu' was incntiomHl, 
ami ho tU'ilinnl — hail I not the next morning had a con- 
versation with you on the same suhjcTt, and. lastly, did 
not your letter hohl forth a threat of *• proper ntttice." 1 
should ^ive y»»ur. letter a direct answer. Let me, sir, ob- 
serve one thinv; : th.it I never w.intonly sport with the 
feclini;s of innm'enee, nor am I ever aweil into mrasurrs. 
If inc.mtiouslv I inflict a wnund. I alwavs hasten to remove 
it; if otVense is t.iken where none is olfeieil or intended, it 
jjives me no pain, if a tale is listened to many days afl<'r 
the discourse should have taken place, when all parties are 
under tlu* s.ime roof, I always leave the person to ju<l>;c of 
the motives tliat induced the inform.ition. and leave them 
to draw their own conclusions, and act accordingly. There 
arc certain traits thai always accompany the gentleman 
and man of truth. The moment he hears harsh expressions 
applied to a friend, he will immedi.itely communicate it, 
that explanation m.iy t.ike place ; «•//<•// ///*• ha^e Pi*ltriH*n 
attti (ouuvif/y ttift'htun'cr 7c/7/ tt/uurys tut in ///«• fttulxrotinti. 
Vou can apply the latter to Mr. Dickinsim, and see which 
l^est tits hiu). I write it for his eve. and the latter I em- 
phat*c\lly intend for him. Hut, sir. it is for ymi to jud;;c 
for vourself ; draw vour own conclusions, and, when vour 
jud;;ment is matured, act accordin^^ly. When the conver- 
sation dropt between Mr. Dickinson and myself. I thought 
it was at an end. As he wishes to blow the coal, I am 
ready to lij^ht it to a bla/e. that it may be consumed at 
once, and finally extin};;uishcd. Mr. Dickinson has f^tven 
you the information, the subject of your letter. In return, 
and in justice to him, I request you to show him this. I 
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set out this mornin;; for South-West Point. I will return 
at a short d.iv, .nul, at .ill titm-s. ho aHMinui 1 hold nusrlf 
answcr.iMr lt>r any uf uiv cnmluct, and sliouhl anythih^r 
heroin ititit.iinod j;ivc Mr. Dickinson the splren, I will fur- 
nish him with an anudinc .is soon as I return. I am, sir, 
your obedient servant, 

Anm>ke\v Jackson 

r.S. — There were no n«Vtes delivered .it the time of 
making; the r.ue, as stated in your letter: nor was the 
mating U'tween me ami Mr. Diikinson at Mr. Winn's 
t.ivern on that suhjeet. The suhject of the notes was 
intrmluced l»y .Mr. Diikinson as an ap^loj^y fur his con- 
duct, the Milijecl uf convers.it ion. 



XII 

"Qrirs .\Nn cr.vnks" 

Three whitusical views of the future estate s> s> 

\ \ ^ITII rej'anl to future Miss, 1 cannot help im.isinini;, 
' ^ that multitudes of the zeaUnislv orthodox of dit- 
forent sects, who at the Lust tlav m.iv flock to;jether in 
hopes of seeing each other damned, will l»e disappointed, 
and ohlig[ed to rest content with their own salvation. 

Hhsjamin Fkanklin 

I.\M sure that one of the occupations of lost souls 
doomed to eternal punishment must l)c the copyiuji^ of 
Jonathan IMwards* sermons t'orever and fi^rcvcr in just 
5uch handwriting; as I am now joyfully intlictin}; on you. 
What a delightful torture it n)ust l>e4o the hopelessly lost 
to contituuUy transcribe in this choice chirogniphy the 
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Klevcn in A, B, Ab 

»)H*cial cuises. tlio ^rner.il grounds, and the absolute 
jiMicc of their tl.imn.ition. 

jAMT.s <;. 1)1. A IMC 

GOD Idi-ss thrsc surj^cons and dentists I May their 
);(H)(I dcTcls 1m; returned u]xtn them a thousand 
fold ! M.U' thcv have the felicitv, in the next world, tti 
have successful operations performed upon them to all 
eternity! \V.\siiiN(iT(iN Ikvi.Nti 

Daviil Fowler, au Iiulian convert, recouius his nceil 
ofa Kih *>:>* ^:N v> vn v> *;> 

(To the Kev. IClea/er Wheelo. k) 

I 

■ 

ONi.iiiA,y//wi' 24. I7f»5 

T TON»> AND RKV»» SIR. 

^ *> I now write you a few Lines just to inform \<»u 
that 1 am well at present, and have l»een so ever since 
I left vour House. Itlessed heCiod t\>r his (loodnesa to 
nie. I am well contented here as lon){ as I am in such 
great Business. .My Schol.irs learn very well. I have put 
eleven into .1, b, ab, &c. I have three more that will 
advance to that place this Week, v^ stune have j;ot to the 
sixth page. It is ten thousand pities they can't keep 
together. They are often going about to get their Pro- 
vision. One of the Chiefs in whtise House I keep told inc 
he believed some of the Indians would starve to De.ith this 
Summer. Some of them have almost consunu'd all their 
Corn alreadv. 

I came too late this Spring. I could not put any Thing 
into the Ground, I ho})e I shall next year. 1 believe 1 
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shall |)crsiiadc all the Men in this Casilo. at least the most 
of them to l.ilMUir next Ye.ir. They luvjin to sie n^iw that 
thev woiiUl live better if tliev cultivated tlu ir I.:uuls than 

m m 

tliev ilo miw hv llvintin' <S: rishinu. These Men are the 
la/iest Crew I ever saw in all mv Davs. Their Women 
will ^et up early in the Morning:, ami he poiimlin}; Corn 
for Hreakfast, ami they (the men) he sleepinij till the 
Victuals is ahnost readv, ami as soon as the Iheaktast in 
over, the Women take up their axes vV I Iocs v\: away to the 
Kiehls, ami leave their Children with the Men to teml. 
Ynii mav see half a ilo/en walking ahoul with Children 
upon their Hacks - la/y and sordid Wretches — hut they 
are to lie pitietl. 

I have heen misiTahly otT ft»r aw Interpreter-- I can say 
but very little t*) them. I hope l>y next sprinjx I shall he 
my own Interpreter. 

It is verv hard to live here without the other Htme. ! 
must be ohlij;ed to wash v^ mend my Clotlus & c«»ok all 
my Victuals, & wash all the Things I use, which is exceed- 
ing hard. I sh.in't he ahle to employ my Vacant hours in 
improvinj; their I-ands as I should do if ! had a Cook here. 

I received a letter from M*" Kirtland last .Sahhath wherein 
he informs me that the Indians who accompanied him left 
him with all his heavy |v\ck. He ha<l the mi>st fatigviinj; 
Journey this Time he ever hail. lie designs to come 
down to Ri't Prt>vision,and if he don*t he will eat no Ihead 
till lndi.\u U,\r\*est, and his Meat is merely rotten luiving 
no Salt. 

May the Hlesslni; of Heaven rest on you. 

Your atTectionate tho unworthy Pupil 

D.\vn) KowuER 
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II 

l^r.Vr.KKNI) SIR 

l^' I am vi-rv hoitv 1 c.in*l write vmi a I.i'ttcr which can 

■ • ■ 

hi* soon almud. hrcaiisi* M' Kiitlaiul is so inuih hurii(-«| 
tti urt clown: hut ho lan ^ivr you a propor hh'a ot' my 
Sili«M»l ami mv own AtVaii>. - -I hihrvo I may wntiT tti 
write niv si'tri'ts l(» vt»u as I wont to (lo» siiuT I havo so 
oUcn seen ami fi'It vt»ur tcM\iliT Cari* an<l AilVctioiis. 
1 havr wrote a I.ip^i* l.rttcr tt» Hannah Psampluoul) which 
will tiihcr spur hiT uj> or kntuk hrr in Head.— I tlu-rc- 
forr ask a Favour as a Cliild from kiml KatluT or Kene- 
factt)r, thai this Ki-tter may he sent tt) the Supp(-t>rti1tM 
IM.icc as so<m as you ;;et it into \our Hands. For I shall 
Ih» down the 13 or 14 of June and in very great Hasl. I 

must tarrv at vour Ihnjse a Week or ten Davs the Kuii/est 

• • • ^ 

to slied my skin, for I am ahiiost n.iiked now. I want all 
my Ch>aths to he hhic and that which is jjood : The Kca- 
.Si>n why I want tins Letter to >jet down so soon is that 
sl^c may have some lime to think and dress herself up, & 
another wliich is the j;reatesi that I may clear myself from 
lh»>se stroiii^ Bonds wherewith 1 hound myself to her and 
which could not let mc rest Nij;hl and Day from the time 
I left her till I returnM to her aKain« what I mean ahout 
dcarinj; myself is if she denies. If she won't let her 
Hones he joinM with mine 1 shall pick out my Kib fr«im 
your House. 

Sir, Uiint be angry with me for write [in^] %n bold ami 
foolish. I hope you will mU e\iM»se mc — (live my Kiml 
Regards Mrs. WhceUK'k and Sir Wheelock and to all Ihe 
Family, Accept much Love and Duty from 

Your unworthy Pupil 

Davii> Fowler 
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Kufus Choalc Is guilly of nmlcmpl of court -c^^ -c:^ 

DKAR SIR, — Thr Onirt has lost its liiilc witn. Please 
let nu' have— i. Our hriif, (for the law.) 2. The 
<lf'fen(l.int*H brief, (f«»r the sophistry.) 3. The opinion, 
(for the foolishness,) and never say die. 

R. C. 

I. yman necrhcr sends a telegram o <^ <^ 

(Thomas K. heecher to his brother) 

DKAR CIIAKLKV,- 
... I rcuirmber an earnestness which usimI tol»e- 
tray father into a anions rr)H-tition whrnever he would 
bend his energies to a protitaiile exhortation anent my 
wavwardness: *'This is the most imiMtrtant vear of vonr 

• I V • 

lift", my st»n ; ytni have come t*) the turning-point of your 
history.'* The first time he told me so I was a lad just 
turned eleven vears; and bv manv letters an<l words I was 
certified four times a year or oftener that I was at an "im- 
portant,''*' critical/' ••decisive" turninj;-p«>int in my career, 
until I became a teacher at Philadelphia. In 1846-7 father 
was sorely exercisv'd bv the severity of niy work in Phila- 
delphia. lie feared a sudden break-down. His urgency 
c«)uld not abide the slowness of the mail : he must save 
me by telegraph — I sus|x»ct, his very first telegram. 
Aided by a daughter, he midertook his costly ten words to 
save a son thus : 

" My Vkuy Dkar Son,— I have worked more" — 

/>i///i;///<7*. ♦• Father, father, you can't write so much ; 
don't say My very dear Son." 

*• Dkak Son, — Trust a father's ex])erience, and let me 
tell you " — 

Daughter. **No, no, father, skip all that. You can't 
make love by telegraph. Ton) knows your love." 

320 



The Telegram Achieved 

An hour waa npcnt loarnini: how to MUpprrsH hin exulH*r* 
ant atTi'Ction, till at last the mossa^i* came into Hha|K! thus: 

" i'Atw up. AV.V/ — sleep — exercise. CM t« utter — nth» 
Xo tohth UK — Fatiikr*' 

Some Ixxiks of health contain less tlian this tele* 
^rani. . • . 



A modest request -^^^^ cs -^2^ -^2^ <^ -^o 

, March 24. 1877 

BAYAKI) TAYLOR: — 
Dear Sir, — llearinjj that you are a poet of some 
note as well as a j^ofxl Oration writei* 1 come to ask 
you this rpiestion and I would like very much to have an 
answer in one or two days as no doubt ytni can write a very 
goo<l Oration if so Let n)c know your price and if you can 
not write an' Oration please let me know of any one that 
can please do not do ;is others do hut answer my letter 
as soon as you can and also state your price of w ritin^; one 
for mc, in every cane in writing; directions ;;ive no of lit>x 
or Street. Yours Very Tndy 



P.O. Box 98. 

P.S. Give price and also subject which you would write 
on. 

P.S. Please give me the directions of E. C. Stedman and 
W. H. Stoddard and much oblige Yours Truly, 
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XIII 

COURTKSIKS OF TllK CRAFT 

Concral Washington waxes facetious over a dinner 
invitation \> ^'Ci*' ^'Ci*' ^o <:> <> o 

(To Dr. John Cochrane) 

WiisT-roiNT, 1 6 Jtttptsf^ 1779 

DK. DOCTOR, 
I have askiMl Mrs. Cochran ^: Mrs. l.lvi!\j;ston to 
flinc with mc tomorrow; hut am 1 not in honor hound 
lo appri/o ihcm of tluir fare? As I hate (hTcpiion* even 
wheie the iinauination only is conceinetl; I will. It is 
neeilless to prenii>e, that n\v t.ihle is lar.i^e enoujL;h to 
hohl the lulies. Of this thev had t»cul,ir pniof vesterdav. 
To sav how it is UNuallv covered, is rather more esscn- 
tial ; and this shall he the purport of mv Letter. 

Since our .irrival at this happy s|H>t. wc have h.id a 
ham, (sometimes a shoulder) of Hacon. to fjracc the 
held of the T.ihle: a piece of roast Beef ndoras the 
fiMit ; and a dish of heans, or greens, (almost impercepti- 
l»le,) decorates the center. When the cook has a mind 
to cut a ti);ure, (which I presiune will be the case to- 
morrow,) we have two IWef-steak pyes, or dishes of crabs, 
in adiiition, one on each side the center dish, dividinjc; 
the space v^ reducing the distance betweert dish & dish 
to about 6 t'eel which without them wcndd be near 13 feet 
a|Mrt. Of late he has had the surprising s,-\g.icity to 
discover, that apples will make pyes: and its a question, 
if, in the viidence of his clVorts, we «lo, not get one of 
apples, instead of h«iving both of Heef-steaks, If the 
Luiies caivput up with such entertainment, and will submit 
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A Cautious Kcmale 

to pnrtake of it on plates, oncv Tin l»ul now Iron — (not 
Itiionu* so liy the KdM»r of scourin;*). I nIkiU Ih.* happy 
to M*c thvrn : and am« dear l)oct«»r, ytnirs, &c. . . . 

Aaron Hurr regrets ^cy -^o -^Ciy <:> -cv o 

Ni:\v-Y(^KK» Apr a i8, 1804 

^^0^R vanity, if in any drj^UT c«»nccrnrd. will Ik? 
fiillv sati>lirtl hv the assuiance that mv heart, mv 

• • • • 

wishes, and my thoughts will he with you. The mortal 

pait of nu* in indispmsahly otherwise en^.i^'tl. As \oii 

cannot fail to have admirers, vou cann«)t fail to he aniusetl. 

Knowihj^ that you are happy, I shall he so hy sympathy. 

though in a less decree, as reflected lij*ht is less jMitent 

than direct. 

A. lU^ltK 



Dr. Holmes accepts -^i*. -<^ <^ -<^ n:> ^:^ 

20 Hkacon Strkkt. February 11. 1X62 
Y DKAR MR. FIKLDS,-- On Friday evening last 
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^^1 I white-cra\ated myself, took a carria;;e, and found 
myself at your dotir at ei;;ht of the clock p.m. 

A c.iutious female resjM^nded to my rinjj, and o|K'ned 
the chained portal about as far as a clam opens his shell 
to see what is going on in Cambridge Street, where he 
is waiting for a customer. 

Her first glance impressed her with the c«>nviction that 
I was a burglar. The mild address with which I accosted 
her removed that impression, and I rose in th> mor.d 
scale to the comparatively elevated position of what the 
unfeeling world calls a "sneak -thief.*' 

Uy dint, howvven of soft words, and that look of ingcnu- 
oas simplicity by which I am so well know n to you and 
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all my friends, I ciuxvd lu*r into the belief th.it I was 
nothing; \sorse than ;i rejrcted contiilmtor, an autograph 
collector, an .luthor with a vohiine of poents to tUsixisv of, 
nr other divi^ree.iMe hut not dan^erotis cltaracter. 
She unfasteneil the chain, ami 1 stood before her. 

I cahiuMl her fears and she was cahii 
AnI toll 

me how you and Mrs. F. had };one to New York, and 
hoW she knew nothin;; of any hterarv dekiuch that was 
to come olV under your roof, hut woidd >:o and call another 
unprotected female who knew the p,ist, present, and future, 
and coidd tell me why this was thus, that 1 had been 
lured fn)m my tire>ide by the ti^tti's fatitits of a tlcceptivc 
invitation. 

It was mv turn to be afraid, alone in the house with two 
of the stronger sex : and I retired. 

On reachin*^ home. I read my note and found it was 
Frid.iy the i6th, not the i>th. I was invited for, . • . 

Dear Mr. Fiehls, I sh.dl be very happy to o>nK» to your 
ht>me on Friday eveninn;, the l6ih February, at eij;ht 
lAiiKk, to meet yourself and Mrn, Fields and hear Mr. 
James re.ul his paper on Emerson^ . , , 

A dinner note from Daniel Webster <:s' -^2^ -^2^ 

(To Mrs. Fletcher Webster) 

DK.\K C.VKOUNK, (Daughter Caroline — not wife 
Caroline). 

1 had m.ide up \\\s mind to enjoy the luxury of a dish of 

bilked bfans today — but am willing to dine with you, & 

Khali do so with great pleasure* if you will let we br\t^ my 

btans with 9ue — Therefore, look out for me & the bcanSi 

alrcidy cooked, at 3 O clock. 

D. W. 
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Words of Wisdom 

XIV 

THK FINK ART OF LIVING 
*• These few prerepls ** -^crv . sn ^cs -<;> <>y 

(Tbom.xs JctTcrson to Tlu>nias JftlVrsDn Smith) 

'^I'^IIIS letter will, to ytni, he as oiu- fVnm the dead. The 
A writer will he in the jjiave helnie you can wei;;h its 
counsels. Your affectionate and excellent father has re- 
fjuoted that I would athlress to you something; which 
niii^ht |M)ssil)ly have a favor.dile influence on the course of 
life vou have to run ; and I too. as a n.>nu'sake« feel an 
interest in that course. Few words will he necess.-irv, with 
jjood di^IM)sitions on your part. Adore (#od. Reverence 
and cherish your jxirents. Love your nei^hhor as your- 
self, and your country more than yourself*. He just. Be 
true. Murmur not ,it the wavs of I'rovidence, So shall 
the life into which ytxi have entered, he the ])ortal to one 
of eternal and inetVahle hliss. And if to the dead it is 
jHrmittetl tt» c.ire ft»r the things of this world, every Action 
of vour lite will he under mv reijard. Farewell, 

M()NTU'i:i.l.o, Fchniiuy 2ist, 1825 

From S. N K.ini1<1ptr« *' Hoincslic Life of Thom»K JcnTcnton,** |>utili<kheU by 
llar{ter ^ Hiothcrs. 

Benjamin Franklin shulTles the cards and t>egins an- 
other game 'v:> -s^ <;^ -c^ ^^^ *;> 

(To Mrs. Mary Hewson, May 6. 1786) 

HAV'K found my family here In health, good cir- 
cumstanccHf and well respected hy their fellow 
citizens. The companions of my youth are indeed almost all 
departed, hut I tind an agrecahle society among their chih 
dren and grandchildren. I have public business enough 
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to prrHtTve nu* from t'MMte/, an<l private anuisriiunt lu'sitles 
in coiivcivitioii, )HM)ks, my ^.ll'(U'n, and in/'Xtt^i. Coiisid- 
t*rini; our W('Ilt'iirni>lu'<l, plcntit'ul market as tlu> lu'st of 
^.U'flt'Us I am turning miiu\ in the mitUt uf which my 
liouso stands, into ^ra>s p)t»ts and ;;ravrl walks, with trues 
and rttmorin;; shnihs. Cards wc somctinu-s play hiTis in 
Um*^ wintrr evenings; Init it is as thry play at thrss, not 
fi>r moni'V, Imt for honor, or the pleasure of liratin;^ one 
another. This will not Ih.* (piite a novelty to you, as you 
may remember we played ttigether in that manner durinj; 
the winter at Pass v. 

I have indeed n«)W' and then n little a)mp\mction in reflect- 
ing that I spend time so idly; Imt .mother retleition ioim*s 
to relieve me, whisperin;;, *• J «>// /•//.»?(• f/utf the siuti is htt- 
Hiortai; tvhy then sh,tnlti you he sttth if Mf\ii^',irtt of a little 
tif»h\ u'he/i vou httve a whole etertiity before you f^^ So, 

• • • » 

hein^ easily c«>n\inCed, anil, like other reasonahle crea- 
tutes, satisfied with a small reason, when it is in favor of • 
doii.^ what I have a mind to« I sluUllc the cuds a^ain, and 
lK*^in another game. » » . 

The futility of mere feeling ^cy *Cy <:> *^ ^^^ 

(William Kllery Channinjj to William .Shaw) 

MY I>I:AK KI'.I.LOW, - . . . My whole life has 
been a stru^ule with my feelin^is. Last winter 1 
thouj;ht myself victorious. Hut earth-horn .Xnt.iiis luxs 
risen .stronjjer than ever, I repeat it, w\\ wh«»le life has 
Wen a struj»-;le with my feelings. .\sk those with whom I 
havtt lived, and thev will tell vou that 1 am a stoic. I .il- 
most thought so mvself. Hut I onlv .snu)thered a fire 
which will one d.iy consume me. I nigh f«)r tranquil happi- 
ness. I have Itmg wisheil that my days might flow along 
like a gentle stre.im which fertilizes its Ixmks and rctlccts 
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A Prcttv Sonnet 

■• 

in Its clear siiif.uv tlu* face uf heaven, Hut 1 can only iviik 
it. 1 still continue san);uine, ardent, and ineuuNtant. . . . ' 

The other dav, I handed to a ladv a stuinet of Suuthev's, 
which had wmnj^ tears iVoni me. *• It is pretty,** said she, 
with a smile. *' Pretty I** echoed I. as I htoked at her; 
•» Pretty ! " I went home. As I j;rew lomposeil, I could 
not hel]) retlectin;; that (he lady who had made this answer 
was universally esteemed for her honevolencc. \ knew 
that she was j^oodness itself. But still she wanted feeling. 
•• .And what is feeling ?" sai<l I to mvself. I Mushed when 
I thought more on the subject. I found that the mind was 
just as lussive in th.it st.Ue which I called •• fcelinj^,*' as 
when it received any impressions of sense. One const- 
(pience immediately struck me, that there was no Mond 
merit in pi»ssossin«( feeling. Of course there can he nt) 
crime in \santin;; it. ••Well," continued I,** I have just 
been treating with contempt a woman of #i«//>r benevo- 
lence, for not possessing what I must own it is no crime to 
want. Is this just ?*' 1 then went <m to consider, 
whether there were not many pers<mH who possessed this 
boastetl feelinj:, but wh«> were sldl delnienl in tutive l)C» 
nevolencc. A thousind instances occurred to me. I 
found myself amon}^ the nmnber. ^ It is true,** .s^iid I, 
•* that 1 sit in my study and shed tears over human misery. 
I weep over a novel, I weep over a tale of human woe. 
Hut do 1 ever relieve the distressed ? Have I ever lij;ht- 
cned the load of aHliction ? *' My cheeks reddened at the 
question : a cloud of error burst from my mind. I found 
that virtue did not consist in fcelin)^, but in acthtg from a 
sense of duly ^ 
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Henry I). 'I'horeau advocates Work — Work — Work 

CoNcoKh, Pcctmbcr 19, 1853 

MR. MLAKK, — My <U*1>1 \y\s accumulatcil so that I 
slinuld haw answoriMl vour last Ii-ttiT at ona> if I 
had not Ixm thi* sul>ji'ct of what is calU'il a pross of en- 
j;ai;omrnt!«, havin;^ a U'cturr to write for last Wcdiusilay. 
and surwyin^ inon' tlian umiiI licsidis. It has betn a 
kind of running lii^htMNith nus — the eneiny nnt always 
hehinil me I trust. 

True, a nun cannot hft hinist If by his own waistbands* 
hrcauso he cannot p't out of hinivh': hut lu* can expand 
himself (which is lu'tttT, thnv hrin;; no up nor down in 
nature), and so split his waistbands, bcin^ ahcady within 
himscll*. 

Yini speak of dninji and brinv;, an<l the vanity, real «»r 
apparent, t»f nmclj tloin;^. The sucktrs — I think it is they 
— make nrsts in our river in the sjaiui; of n)orc than a 
cartdoad of small stones, nmid which to deposit their ova. 
The other (lay I opene<l a muskrat's house. It w.js made 
of weeds, live feci bro.id at base, and three feet hijL;h, and 
f.ir and low within it was a little cavitv. onlv a foot in 
diameter, where the rat dwelt. It inav seem trivial, this 
pilini; up of weeds, but so the race of muskrats is pre- 
served. We must heap up a j^reat pile of doini;. for a small 
diameter of beinjj. Is it not imperative on us that wo «/»> 
• something;, if we onlv work in a treadmill ? And, indeed, 
Ronu* sort of revolvimj is nect ssary to ))roduce a centre and 
nucleus of beinij. What exercise is to the b(»dy, employ- 
ment U to the mind at)d mor.ds. iNuti^^ider what an 
an)o\mt of dnul);ery must be pt rfonned — how much 
humdrum and prosaic labor j^oes to nny work of the least 
value. There are »o manv lavers of mere white lime lu 
every (hell to tliitt thin inner one so beautifully tinted. 
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Tl'ic Discipline of Work 

■ 

Lct.not the shrlltisli think to buiht his hoiNc of that alone ; 
anil pray, what an* its tints to hint ? Is it not his smooth, 
liusi'-tittin;; shirt nuTi'ly, whoM- tints ///y not to him. luin^ 
in tho (lark, hut only when he is ^nnc or (liMtl, and his 
slu'il is hcavrd up to Ii;;ht. a wreck upon the heach. (h» 
thry* appear. With hinu too, it is a Son^ of the Shiit, 
"Wtiik. -- work. - wtirki'* .\n»l the wotk is not mehlv 
apoliioin the ^^ross sense* hut in the hi^lier sense a tlis- 
cipline. . If it is stuely the ukmus to tlte hi;*hest eiul wi* 
know, ean any woik he huinhle or disi;ustin«{ } Will it not 
rather he elev.^in^ as a laililer, the means hy which, we aru 
tianslateil ? 

How admirahly the artist is made to .accomplish his 
self-culture hy tlevotion to his art ! The wootl-sawyer, 
throuvjlj his ellort to do his work well, hectitnes n<it meiely 
a Uttir w«»od-sa\\ver, hut nuasiuahlv a hetter ///</w. 

• * 

Few are the nu-n th.U can woik on their navels, only 
some llrahmins that I ha\e heard of. To the painter is 
f'ivi'n some p.dnt and canvas inste.id ; to the Irishman a 
ho^. typical of himself. In a thousand apparently humhlc 
wavs men husv themselves to make scmie ri;ihl take the 
place of some wnmi;. — if it is only to make a hetter paste 
M.ickin^. — and they arc themselves so turn ft the better 
morally for it. 

You sav that vou do not succeed much. Does it con- 
cern you enou;;h that you do not ? Do you work hard 
enoui;h at it } Do y«)U j^et the henefit f»f discipline out of 
it ? If so, persevere. Is it a more sericms thini; than to 
walk a thousand miles in a tlumsand successive hours ? 
Do you ^et any corns hy it ? Do you ever think of hanj(- 
Ing yourself tin account of failure .* 

If yoti arc p»in;; Into that lim** — ^oin;; to hesit^^v. the 
city uf Ciod, — you must not tmly he stronj; iit engines, but 
prepircd with provision!* to starve out the |;arilson. Au 
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Irishman cnino to svc nio to-<l.iy, >\ho is i'nt!iMVorini» to m»t 
his f.ouily out to this New Woilil Ho rists at halt just 
Coui,uv,lks twt ntN-rivjht io>\s (wliiih )\as swolh^n tho joints 
iif his tin^i isK «uul rats iiis htrakUst^ without any n^ilk tn 
hiH tra or iothi\ hrlou* six i .\n\l so on, «iay altrr \la\, lor 
!%ix ami a half dollais a month: anil thus ho kiips his 
virtue in him. if ho diKs n«»t atM to it : ami ho rri^anls me 
as a Konthman a\Av Ut assist him : hut if I evor j^ot to Im! 
a j:rntloman» il will ho l»y wtukinj* after niy fashi«»n hardrr 
than ho dot's. If my joints are not swollen, it must he 
!H'ca\ise I tleal with the teats of celestial cowh heforo 
breakfast (and the milker in this case is always allowed 
Home of the milk for his hreakfast). to say nothing of the 
riocks and herds of Admetus afierwartl. 

It is the art of mankind to ])olish the world, and every 
one who works is scruhhinf; in some part. 

If the work is hi;;h and far, 

You niu<*t not only aim ari^^ht, 

Hut draw the how uith all your mi^ht. 

You must tjualify yourself to use a lx)w which no humhler 
archer can hend. 

" Work, — work, — work ! " 

Who shall know it for a how ? It is not of vow tree. It is 

straighter than a ray of li*;ht : tlexihilitv is not known for 

one of its qualities. 

Dect'mhcr 22 

So far I had got when I was called otT tti survey. . . , 
Those Ilrahmins *' put it through.'^ They ct»me olT, or 
rather stand still, conquerors, with some withered arms or 
legH ,it least to ithow ; and they are said to have cultivated 
the faculty of abstraction to a degree unknown to Kuro- 
pcans. If we cannot sing of faith and triumph, we will 
sing our despair. We will be th.it kind of bird. There 
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arr «l.iv owls, and tluTo .uo niv:lu o\\1n» and iMih is beautU 
fill and fvin muNual wlnlv alnMit itN ))UNim*N>« 

\\\^\\\ >ou not tnul Honu* )m>ir)vc woik \o do with xour 
haik t(i I'huuh and SlaU\ Ivltiu,; \our luuk ()o all the 
iiKction of thorn ? I'an \ou not <•• ujH»n \oui |Mlv:iima)*i\ 
iVtiT, alon^ the \\imlinj; mountain paih wluthrr you lace ? 
A sttp more will nuke timsc fumral church IwIN over your 
shoulder sound far and nwccI as a natural sttuml. 

" Work, —work, — wi.ik." 

Why not make n 7rty /,if\v mud pit* and l».ikc it in the 
sun I Only |>ut no Church nt»r State into it, nor upsit any 
other ]>e|>per-lM»x that way. Dij; out a woodchuck, — tor 
that has nothin;; to do with rotting institutions, (io 
ahead. . . . 

You said that vou were writing on Immortalitv. I wish 
you would communicate to me what vt>u know about that. 
You are sure to live while that is your theme. 

Thus I write on some text which a sentence of vour let- 



tcrs may have furnished. 

I think of cominjr to see you as soon as 1 f;et a new owt, 
if I have money enough left. I will write to you a^ain 
about it. . . . 

Knrin' hit^n tiouhu reuse *^^ <:^ -Oy -s^ 

(Kdwin Liwrcncc (<odkin to .Miss Tuckerman) 

Ni:nv York, Oit, 13. 1K97 

MY DKAR KMILY: — 
I have sent the extract for publication, and it \yill 
appear on Saturday. Hut I hesitate to promise a blood- 
curdling editorial so soon. 

I wish. I must confess that you were more interested in 
men and less in trees. As far ,is I can see, the j^rcit 
interests of civilisation in this country are being left pretty 
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much lo wtinuMi. The mm h:\vc thrown themselves 
piTtly much into simple momy-nukim;. You have no 
itK'a how they shirk everything whiih interferes with this, 
bow cowardly they have ^lown ahout everything which 
threatens |H'cuniary loss. It is the women who are carin^i 
for the thin;;s which most (iistin;;ui>h civilized men from 
sav.i^es. Hut the l»est women are leaving; no descendants. 
Thev train no men. ' The best I know do not marrv, so 
that s(H:iety ^ets hut little from them. I know a do/en who. 
will juss away leavin;^ nothin;; hvd ji*uuious UKMuorit^s. 
You aiv one oi ilum. Yt»u think appaiendy that you arc 
sorvinv! the Stale sutVicientlv hv attention to forests and 
inf.inl schools. A^/v///-, ormr /vW/ «/.•.'//. '///iv/vi'.' 1 do 
do not know what the future of our modem civilization 
is to he. Hut 1 stumMe where I firmlv trod. I do not 
think thin^s arc piini^ well with us in spite of our rail- 
nuds and liriil>*es, .Xtnon^ the male sex something is 
wantin^« something t)emendv»us« » » . 

•• The hour nf poacol\d n*st ** k> -.^ -cs ^ 
(Theodoix* Parker to Mi^s Hunt) 

^1Y DHAR LITTLK MITK iV S.VRAH, away otV at 
A Florence, — It is .Ml Saints* Kve to-niirht, and mv 
sermon h.is been \m\^ since endeih the last word added at 
the end, and I have had a litUe lime to j;«tther up my so\d 
for the c^^minj; Sunday. I don't like to nish fronfa week 
of hard work into t)\e pr.iyers \\m\ hymns of the Sunday 
without a little hreathinjj time of devotion* so I walk about 
the studv% and hum over bits of hvmns, or rec.ill various 
little tender cmoti*>ns, and feel the Lealin^; of that great 
Heart of the Universe which warms us all with the life that 
never dies. I don't know that these are not the richest 



Prisms and Rainbows 

hour!* of my \\fv\ terValnly they have always liirn the 
h.ippK'Nt. . . . 



An antiiloto for age -^^ /^^ -c^ <>y <^w -^^^y 

(Lydia Maria ChiUl to Mrs. S. H. Shaw, i«6S) 

KKAI) only *»chip|Kr" hooks. I han^j prisms in 
my wiivlows to till ihf room with rainUnvs; 1 
j;a/.c at all the I»rij;hl pictures in shop wiiulows: 1 culti- 
vate the jjayest flowers; 1 seek eheeifuhu-ss in every 
possible way. This is my •• necessily iu heing oUl,** 
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•• 111 the half way house " *cv *Cy v:> <:n -*;> 

(From MrN. Caroline C. Ihij^Ks) 

jNitt' 24, 1X83 

THINK of vou verv often, ami wish that vou eouhl 
p't t»ut nuue fieely iut*i the beautiful woihl, so 
full of l»ltM»m antl fra);r.uue. IVihaps it never srenuil U\ 
me st» full of charm, I think my little trouble, which has 
shut me out fiom some other things because I have not 
iK'cn verv stron:;, has K It nu* heart verv free for all the 
iHMuty of nat\ue. livery n^ornini; when I open my eyes to 
the glacKomeness of it all, when the biiils are so joxfuK 
and all is so dewy and fresh, I have a fcelinji 6f thanks- 
giving;;. The days pass cjuickly, — not much W!»rk done, 
nor even the tlesire for it. After dinner a lyin^' olV, half 
undressi'd. with a book of souk* sort ; late in the afternoon 
a charmin;» drive with my friend, with dear old Dom, with 
his patient recognition of all one's motxls, and always 
olTcring for acceptance the best that is in him in his meek 
fashion. The whole world is clothed in blossoms and 
full of song and sweetness; beautiful butterflies, yellow 
and black, of the richest browns« or black and blue; 
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draj^on-flics. bees, chirpin;; crickets, brooks that babble in 
the meadows or sinj; sottly in the woods : fu-Uls all sprinkled 
with daisies and buttercups ; the roadsides a tangle of 
tenderest j»reen and sweet vines; all and everythinj; in the 
full tide of beauty ; life for all and to spare ; the cows and 
calvcji; goals with their little kids; stealthy, graceful cits 
Mealing through the grass; blosson)ing clover, and the 
pretty spring flowers creeping away till the sight of one is 
a variety. 

One is so grateful for it .ill, so thankful that it comes to 
them so jn\ fully, -age, care, pain, and regret banished. — 
!io has It come Xw n>e, and 1 have accepted it .dntost as my 
right. What do I .ucomplish for my fellow-creatiucs? 
Nothing; yet I taw content in a strange way which I tlon't 
half \mder>tand. It is not (piite self indid;;ence. but it is 
like sitting in the twilight with the day's work done, with 
I'ohled hands, listening to the pvdm which is going up 
from the whole world, and looking at the beautiful vision 
of earth, sky, and pictured water, all rejoicing in the smile 
of the eternal. I feel myself in a strange nuxid, almost 
like Another person, but I do not struggle. While I tnist 
the day will come for me for more and better work, some- 
how it seems meet to rest now, and 1 rest .ind am thank- 
ful. ... 

The dominant will v:y <>v -cv ^^ ^nv ^;^ 

(Charles GiMlfroy I.elan<l to Mrs. Kliztibeth Robins 

Pcnuell) 
lloTKi. VuTowiA, Kboui<;NrK, /)iv. nth, i8t)7 

1NKVKK kttew ttor hiMiil of my \\\\n\M\ being 
\\\m\ lives i^o Hcchided us I do. I am lit love 
with ^ absorbed and buried in work. I an^ if anything* 
rather Kilter or »lrt>nger lhat\ I was a year ag*\ at\d keep 
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|>crfcctly well. I attrilnite tins to ciiltivatin:; the /////, oi 
maintaiiu'd nthttal reii^itttion. which has ojH'ned to me 
during; the past year a now life. Thus it is really true that, 
in all mv lile, I never could write or woik so many hours 

9 9 

in succession — in fact I never tire, thou^^h I work all my 
wakinj; minuter — as //<»;<'. This is absolutely due to the 
h\l»it formetl of every niji»ht restilvini; anil re|H'atin«^, with 
all mv // ///. that I will work loit ttfftore all dav loni; t«>- 
morrow. I have also found that if we r'vsolve to he vij^tir- 
ous tif InmIv and of mind, cahn, C(tllected« cheerful, etc., 
that we can elVect marvels, for if is certainly tiue that after 
h while the >///// or will does haunt us unconsciously and 
marvellously. I have, 1 lielieve, half chan*'etl mv nature 
U'uler this discipline. I re/// continually to he free fnini 
folly, envy, irritahilitv, and vanity, to forj;ive and forget — 
and I have foun<l, hy ;<v/////c and often recurring; t«i it, that, 
while 1 am tar from heiuK eventpt fiom fault, 1 h.ive elimi- 
n.ited a vast mass of it from mv mind. Such things tl«i 
not involuntarily fHTCur ;/r>:<' without prompt correction, — 
when they come and I think of old wrongs, trouhles. etc., 
1 at (mce say, *' Ah. there you arc — l>e;;one!" If I had 
hepm this by hypnoti/in«^ myself lon^ .ai^o, I should, to 
judj;e from recent experience, have attained to the miracu- 
lous. I be^in to realise in very f.ict that there are tre- 
mendous p^nvers. quite unknown to us, in the mind, and 
that wc can perhaps by lon^ continued stcidy 7<v//,nwake 
abilities of which we never dreamed. Thus you can bv 
re|H'tititin will yourself to n«»tice hundreds of things which 
used to escapt' you, and this soon beijins to appear to he 
ndraculous, Von must will and think the things over my\ 
over as If learning a lesson, saying or rather fftiukinii* tji 

yourself intently, ••I will that all dav to-mtirrow I sliall 

• • • 

itotlcc every little thing." And though .I'.w /m'av/ all 
about it, tt will not forget Itself, and It will haunt yo\u and 
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you 7(v// nnlico all kiniU of thinj^n. After dnin^ X\\\% a 
<l«i/ou tiiiu'H vol) will h.ivc a luw taciiltv awakcnal. It i^ 
ciMtainly true that, an Kant wrote to lluirlaiuUmany dU* 
rascH can he curotl hy #rv.»/?v;/4; tlum away — he thou);ht 
the ^out could In.*, llui it cannot he done all at once — it 
nectis lonj; and continuecl etVort to hrin;; this to pas.s with 
confident faith. I certainly think that I hiivc improved //// 
health hv it. . . . 
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" After the rurfow " ^::y -o -^ ^^^ '^^ 

t 

(Thomas Jefferson to John Adamn) 
t Month 1:1.1.0, /////<• 1st, I S22 

IT is very lon;j, my dear Sir, since I have written 
to you. .My dislocated wrist is now l)ecomc so 
stiff that I write slowly and with pain, and therefore write 
as little as I can. Yet it is due to mutual friendship to 
' ask once in a while how wxv do. The papers tell us that 
' lieneral Stark is off at the ai;e of ^j. Ch.ules Thomps^m 
Mill lives at about the same ajje — cheerful, slender as a- 
^rasshop|KT, and so nuich without memory that he scarcely 
reco);ni/.es the memhers of his household. An intimate 
friend of his called on him not long since; it was difficult 
to make him recollect who he was, and, sitting; one hour, 
Ik told him the same storv four limes over. Is this liie — 

*• wilh lab'rinj; step 
To tread »»ur former f«M»t»lci>n ? — pace the roun<l 
Kternal ? — to heat and hcAt 
The licatcn track ? — to sec what wc have seen. 
To taste the tasted ? — o*cr our palates to decant 
Another vintage ? '* 
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Is Death an Kvil? 

It IH At most liul tlu* lifo t»f a c.iMui^r ; wrrly nut worth 
a wisl). When all our taculticN havr Irl't, oi aro Iravin;; 
Us, oni! by one — si^hl, luMiin;^. mnnory — evny avenue 
of pleaniuK sennalion is iIosimK ami alluunv, doliility, ami 
malaise left in their placvs — wlun friiMuU of tmr youth are 
all );one, and a gcneratiim is risen around us whom we . 
know not, is death an evil ? 

•* Wht-n i»nc hv one our tic* arc torn. 
Ami friend fridu fricn*! in sn.itchcd forlorn, 
When man \* loft alone to mourn. 
Oh I then !i«»w swicl it is to <!ie ! 
When treml»linj; liin!)s refuse their we»>;Iit, 
An<l iilms slow ^atherin;; dim the si^ht. 
When ilnuds obscure the mental li>;ht, 
*'l is nature's kinlest htmn tu die ! " 

I really think so. I have ever dreaded a doting old apje ; 
and my health has been generally so good, and is now 
so good, that 1 dread it still. The rapid decline of my 
strength during the last winter has made mc hope some- 
times that I see land. During summer I enjoy its temper- 
ature; but I shudder at the approach of winter, and wish I 
omld sleep through it with the dormouse, and only, wake 
with him in si)rini', if ever, Thev sav that Stark could 
walk about his room. I am tf>ld you walk well and firmly. 
1 can only reach my garden, and that with sensible fatigue. 
I ride, however, daily, l»i:t reading is my delight. I 
should wish never to ])ut pen to paper; and the more 
because of the treacherous practice some people have of 
publishing one's letters without leave. Lord Manstield 
dccl.ired it a breach of trust, and ))unishable at law. I 
think it should be a penitentiary feUmy; yet you will have 
seen that they have drawn me out into the arena of the 
newspapers. Although I know it is too late for mc to 
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Inickle on {\\v armor of \o\illu \x»t mv in<li'»nalion would 

• • • ^ 

not permit mr jMSNivily to ri'ti'ive the kiik nl aw a>H. 

To tuin to the news of tJio \\.\\\ it sivius that the canni- 
ImU of KurojH* aro '^oiu;; to (Mtin,;; one another a^ain. A 
\\.ir U-tween Russia ami Tuikey ih like the hattlc of the 
kite ant! snake. Whichever tleslrovN the other leaves a 
tleslroyer the less for the worhl. This pugnacious humor 
of mankiml seems to be the law of his nature* one of the 
obstacles to too ^reat multiplication provided in the mech- 
anism t»f the universe. The t<»tks of the hen-varcl kill 
one another. Hears, bulls, rams, do the same. And the 
horse, in his wild state, kills all the youni; males, until, 
worn <lown with aj'e and w.ir, some vigorous vouth kilU 
him, and takes to himself the harem of females. 1 hope 
we shall prove how much happier for man the Quaker 
|x»licy is. and that the lil'e of the fee<ler is better than that 
of the tighter ; and it is some consolation that the desola- 
tion by these maniacs of one part of the earth is the means 
of iniprovin^ it in other p.irts. Let the latter be our otVice, 
and let us milk the cow, while the Russian holds her bv 

* 

the horns, and the Turk bv the tail, (lod bless vou, and 
j^ive you health, strength, and ^(K»d .spirits, and as much 
of life a.H you think worth having;. . . • 

Pmm S, N. K«nilo)|>h\ *' lKMuc»iic l.ifc of Thom.^ft JcHTerfton/* published by 
lUrfief A Hrolhcn. 

Ralph Waldo Kmcrson brings his mother home <^ 

(To his wife) ' 

Nkw Youk. 'ntiasiiaw .lAiv 12, 1836 

DKAR LiniAN, — Yesterday aftcrn«v>n we attended 
Charles's * funeral. Mother and Kli/adK^h heard the 
prayers, but did not fSfl out. Mother is very well, and 

1 His brother. 
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luMr^i hiT snmnv liko tuu* madr lo Immf it an»l lo vomfort 
otlu'K, Kli/.ilH'th in Wfll, .111(1 tlu* Mii-n^^tli aiul tiiitb of 
Iwr ili.ir.Ktrr ap|HMr iiiuKt this liitirr cal.unity. William 
aiulSuvin arc wiU aiul thorou^Mv kiiul to u<«as thev have 
U'tMi tcmU'ilv faithtui tuChatloN. I liaw t^M mothiT 1 
tliink it In-st, on c\i*iv .Kvoiint. slio sluuiUl iftiiin inimc- 
iliatrly with nu\ and end her painhil visit to New York, 
>% hither she came to spend a month of happiness in the 
new hoiisrholtl of her st»n. It has l»een seven or cijjht 
months of muih sickness* ansietv. and death. She will 
return with me and Kli/aheth, and we t.tke the boat to- 
morrow at'ternoon. Now. my dear wife, shall I tind you 
in Ihiston or in Coneord ? Do what vou think l>est. You 
mav think it necessarv to uo home on Kridav« to makt* 
re.uly and receive u>. or peih.ips you can send suiVicient 
Word and p) with us on Saturday. It is not of muih im- 
portance anv wav. Trilles all. Didv I wish mother lo 
sit down as gently and wontedly in her chamber in your 
house as if she had never been in anv t»ther. 

. . . And so, Lidian, I cm never brini; vou back my 
noble friend, who was mv t»rnament, mv wisdom, and mv 

• • • 

pride. A stud is ;ione, so costly and so rare that few 
jKTsons were capable of knowing its price, and I sh.dl 
have my sorrow to myself; for if 1 speak ol him I sh.dl be 
thou;;ht a fond cxa;x«;erator. He h.id the fcnirfold perfec- 
tion of \n\ty\ sense, f»f g<*nius, of |;racc, ami of virtue as I 
have never seen them combined. I determined to live in 
Concord, as vou know, because he was there: and now 
that the immense promise of his maturity is dest.oyed, I 
feel not onlv unfastened there and adrift, but a sort of 
shame at living at all. I am thankful, dear Lidian, that 
you have seen and known him to that degree you have. I 
Hhould not have known how to forgive you an ignorance 
of him. had he been out of your sight. Thanks, thanka 
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« 

for your kindest sympathy aiul appreciation of him. And ' 
you must Ih: content henceforth with only a piece of your 
husband: for the best of his stren^^th lay in the soul with 
whicii he must no more on earth take counsel. How much 
I saw throU);h his eyes ! 1 feel as if my own were very 
dim. Yours atVectiunatelv, 

Waldo E. 

l*hc phil()so|)]iy of compensation avails not to comfort 
one who mourns his son dead in his beauty '"v> 

(Ralph Waldo KnuTson to Mari;aret Fuller) 

\\7IIKNM\st Saturday nij^ht* Lidian saitK *» It Is two 
• ' years to-dav," I only luard the bill-Mroke airain, 
I have ha«l no e\peiionee« no pri>v;reNS, to put me into 
better intelligence with my calamity than when it was new. 
I read lately, in Drumn^ond of llawthornden, Hen Jonson's 
narrative to him of the lU ath of his son, who dieii of the 
pla)*ue in London. Hen Jonson was at the tinve in the 
coimtry, and s»iw the lK»y in a vision ; **of a manly sha|>e, 
and of that s^rowth. he thinks, he shall Ix* at the resurrec- 
tion.'' Th.it s.im.' jiiv ti-rnatural m.iturity did my beautiful 
statue assume the day after death ; and so it often comes 
to me. to tav the world with frivolity. Hut the inarticu- 
lateness of the Supremo Power how can we insatiate hear- 
ers, perceivers, and thinkers ever teconcilc ourselves unto? 
It deals all too lii;htly with us lovv-lcvelled an<l wcaponed 
men. Does the Power labor as men do with the impossi- 
bility of perfect application, that .ilways the hurt is of 
one kind and the compeuMtion of another ? My divine 
templci which all angels seemed to love to buildt and 
which w.ta iihattcrcd in a niv;ltt« I can never rebuild; and 
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» the facility uf entertainment from t)u>u;;lit, or fiicndshijx 
ur alT.iirs an amends? Kathcr it Neems like a cup of 
Soninus or of Momun. Yet the nature of things, against all 
apiK'arances anil specialties whatever, avsures us of eter- 
nal benefit. Uut these atVirmatiunH are tacit and secular: 
if s|)oken, they have a hollow and canting sound. And 
thus all our heing, dear friend, is ever more adjourned. 
Tatience, and patience, and patience ! I will try, since 
you ask it, to copy my rude, dirges to my d.irling, .ind send 
them to you. 



• • • 



** Immortal aw,iy from ino" <^ v>» ^:n -^t^ v^ 

(James Russell Lowell to Charles r\ IhigjLjs) 

r.i.M\v«HU>, .Vi»;'. ^5, 1S53 

MY l)i:.\K OLD FHIKNI), — Your letter came while 
1 was sadly sealing up and tiling away my old let* 
ters, for I feel now for the first time ohl, and as if 1 had a. 
past — -Htimething. I mean, quite alien tt> my present life, 
and from which. 1 an) now exiled. Ilt>w beautiful that 
]uist was anil how I cannot see it clearly yet for my tears 
1 need not tell you. 1 can only hojK* and pray that the 
sweet inthiences of thirteen years spent with one like her 
niav Ik* seen and felt in mv dailv lit'e henceforth. At 

« 

present 1 only feel that there ts a chamlK>r whose name is 
Pe.ice. and which opens towards the sunrising, and th.it I 
am not in it. 1 keep repeating Xn myself ** by and by," 
♦♦ by and by," till that trivi.d phrase has acquired an in- 
tense meaning. I know very well that this sunset-glow, 
even of a life like hers, wMI fade by degrees ; that the biisk, 
busy day will return with its bills and notes and beef and 
beer, Inlnislvc, dislraciing - but in the mi'anilnte I pray. 
I do abhor sentimentality from the bottom of my houI, 
and caitnot wear my grief upon my Hicgves, but yet I luuk 
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forw.inl wiih ammy to the lime when she may lu'comc a 
mciiuiry in>lt*a(i. of acoust.iut prcsencv. She promised to 
l)c with mc if that were )H)ssil>le, hut it demaiuls all the 
ener;;y t)f the soul to helievc without sii;ht. and all the 
uninetaphysical simjilieity of faith to distinj^uish between 
fat't and fancy. I know that the little transparent tilm 
whtch^inveiH the pupil of my rye is the only wall hetwecn 
her woiUland mine, hut that hair-hreadth is as etVectual as 
the spaee lietween us an<l th.e sun. I cannot see her« I 
cannot leel when I come home that she comOs to the door 
to welcome me as she always did. I can only hope that 
when I j;o throui;h the last door that opens for all of us I 
may hear her comiuv; step Ujxm the other side. That her 
death was so beautiful and calm ami full of faith .xs it w.\h 
j;ives me no consolatitm. f»)r it wan only that rare texture 
of her life ctmtinuin^ to the very end, and mikes me feel 
all the more what I had and what I ha\'e not. 

I bei;an this upon a ^reat sheet birause it reminded mc 
of the dear old times that are dead and buried now. But 
I cannot write much more. I keep n^yself employed most 
of the time — in something mechanicd as much as pas- 
sible — and in walking. . . . 

You say something of coming to Hoston. I wish 1 
could sec you. It would be a great comfort. . . . 

I am glad for vour tricndtv sake th.-xt mv article was a 
jMipular one, but the news of it only paine<l me. It came 
too late to please the only human being to please whom I 
greatly cannl and whose satisfaction was to mc prosperity 
and fame. Hut her poem — how beautiful it was, and how 
fitting for the I.ist ! . . . 

So (tod bless you, and think of me alw.iys as your more 
loving friend, J. R. L. 

Fritm '* I ctirr* of jame* RiimcU I^wdl,'* rditctl by Charles Klii>t Norton. 
(\ipyri|ihl, 184.1, by H.U)ier ft niotltcr*. 
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The Mission of Pain 

"'Flic same uKI IxiHUing questions" ^> -^^ <> 

I 
(William Kllory Channiii); to Mrs. K, L. Fallen) 

N rr<anl it) tlic eviU of lifr, thrv trouhlc mc \vs% 
and IcsH. I stv pain ami diMtli cvciywlu'ro. 
All nnimatnl nature nutTiTH and ilicH. Life l>vi;inH ami 
vmU ill paia. Tlirn pain has a ^rcat work to do. Tlifu 
tlu'io in a vant p)od lu'lorivus, to outwii^h and annihilate 
it. Its univcrsalitv rccontiUs nu* to it. I do not ixsV. to 
he cximptrd from the common lot. In. this as in all 
things, I wish to j^i) with my rate. I pritcnd not to 
explain thin;;s, hut I i\o see glorious issues of sulVerin^, 
and these are enough. Once, had I lieen called upon to 
create the earth, I should h.ive done as the many would 
now,' — I should have laid it nut in pleasure -j^rounds, and 
;;iven man Milton*s occupation of tendin}{ Howers, &c., &c. 
liut I am now satisfied with this wild earth, its awful 
mountains and depths, steeps and torrents. I am not 
sorry to Karn th.it (tOiPs end is a virtue far higher than I 
should have prescribed'. • . . 

II 

(Oliver Wendell Holmes to Harriet Beecher Stowe) 

A fan it 3, 1876 

MY DICAR MRS. STOWK,^ How could you have 
j;iven me greater pleasure than hy .xsking me to 
copy th.c verses widch I enclose ? I shall set this request 
by the side of a reminiscence very dear to mc. A cousin 
of my wife — Miss Sally Gardiner. — older than myself* 
unmarried, fastidious, a lover of Emerson's writings, a 
good and delicately organi/e(| woman, on whose grave- 
stone I read ** She loved much,'* once Siiid to me or on« 
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of my filnnlH that tlu»rc was «1 poiMu of mine she ofion 
read tlu' last thinj^ at nlj»ht, — as children say "Now I lay 
nu'/* This was ••The Chimlwnd iNautihis/* You have 
j^iven me the one memory t«» store with that. Il«iw ijrate- 
•I'ul we out;ht to he for our hetter moments, th.it hit in- 
firmer n.iturcs, for the time at h'ast, to the level of those 
wht)m thev admire and reverence I 

Yowr letters alwavs touch me« hut I h.irdlv know how 
to answer them without follow inj; their own su;:^rstions. 
And this last falls in remarkahlv with many of my own 

* * 

tluni^hts durinj; the past year. Out of our Saturday Club 
we have hist Sumner and Howe. 1 ]>ai<l my sm.dl trihutc 
tt) hoth. — that to Howe will he in tin* .\pril .///./;///<■. 
Last summrr« as 1 mav have told you, I was in d lilv rela- 
lions for some weeks with Motley, who is still in the valley 
of the shadow of de.ith, the drath of one whose lite was 
de.uer to him than his own. lie himsvlf was in shattired 
and precarious health, and to l»e with him was to read 
very deep into the human soul in its sincerest realities. 
Wh.it yearning there is in' temler natures, knitted in with 
the life of others, t»fien noMer and purer thati themselves, 
for that un(|uestionin^, child-like helief which is so l.nuely 
a divine ^ift, antl for which many pray witlumt ever re.ich- 
in^ it ! If (lod will make such ^ood women as he tUn'S 
every day, Ito must not (juarrel with his |Mior creatures for 
tn.ikin)* too much of his earthly m.tnifestations. The 
Catholics ideali/.e and idoli/e a Kimhino, a virgin, a saint ; 
and is iiot a liviu); fellow-crcalure, full of all that wo con- 
ceive nukes an angelic, one mijjht say divine, character, 
more n.iturally and e«isily made an idol — tidolon — image, 
to a common ima^^ination, than a stutTed doll, or a picture, 
or an abstraction ? Father, mother, wife, sister, dauj^hter, 
— If these do not furnish me the elements out of which 
I put together my i^oor limited working conception of the 
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Divlnct 1 know not wluro to )«Nik for thrm. It in not hy 
a |Mrccl of adjiTtives without nouns, multiplinl l»y tlic 
si^n of inliuity, that I can ^ct at tlic cona'ptioii, for which 
1 am to kirp all my rrspi'Ct and aiVn tion. 

I have onlv stamnuMrd out in mv i>wn wav wtuit vou 
have said in simph r phrax* in your litter. All that \ou say 
of the Inluiito Inve an<l pity is the very substance of such 
belief as I clu rish in the midst of the doubts and dillicul- 
ties around us. all which im)K*ratively <lemand new forms 
for that univers.d ami tmdyin^ sentiment, without which 
life is the pitiful mel«Hlrama which w«)uld n)akc us ashamed 
nf its author for making anything above* a vegetable, — 
anything with ]>ossibiliiies of sutVeriu^. To you, I sup|H3se, 
.sin i'* the nuslery, — to me sutVerinj; is. I liust la»ve will 
]m>ve the solution of both. At any rate no atomic philosu* 
phy can prevent my hopin-^ that it will prove so. , . . 

/:////«*///.•;/#// sulVerin); I can to a certain extent under- 
stand. Hut the ^reat s«»Ud ma*«s of daily anj;uish which 
the sun looks u|>«u)^and looks away from, as if he could 
not bear it« antcilatini; man. including everything; thai 
lias a nerve in it,-- that 1 can tlo nothing with. *«Sin/* 
or the failure of an impeitectly m.ule and Imperfectly 
uuided beiu;; to keep a perfect law, seems to me to Itc 
};iven in the mere statement of the ctuulitions of humanity, 
and ciHild not be a suiprise kw a disappointment to a 
Creal(»r with reasiudnji; powers no greater than those of a 
human bein^ of or<linary wis<lom. Hut I must not weary, 
perhaps worry, you with my theolo^ic.d or anti-theolo};ical 
notions — Stiy rather, convictions. Some time 1 nuy have 
the chance to talk about these with vou. . , . 

You will read this letter charitably, I know ; it in care* 
lessly worded, and only hints numy things I could talk 
better. I rarely have the patience to write so much as 
this, and it takes a woman to write a real letter. . • • 
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Thie unondurahle ])ain -^^^y ^cy •^ ^:>* ^;^ 

(Cvli.i Thaxter lo Adalinc llcpwonh, from Applcdore, 



. . . T lIAVi'I m< 
-*• the hmc 



IIAVK wuivihI down to my mothiT*s room from 
some ci»U.ii;c. Tlio little ;;.ii(lcn is 
sidcntlid with IIowimh now. and dr.i]K'd to the cives with 
thick vines. To-d.iv the rain tails steadily, the sh»w, 
autumn rain. There is no sound, except the falling drops, 
— of wind, or sea. or bird, or human creature: it srems 
like the end of life, so still and m» motionless. 1 think I 
must ^o over to Portsmouth eatly this year. The silence 
u-ei};hs on me. ! ant tired after all the loni; summer. 

The ijiiefs (iod sends, if one only sti»ps to think, after 
all are easy t»> he.ir, A#\«i//Ar (.kmI sends them. It is onlv 
the |vun tme )itin|L;s on one's self that cannot so patiently 
be Ihirne. . • • 



" (kkmI nij;ht, swocl Prinre " * *cy ^c:y ^;:y o 

(Thomas Uailey Aldrich lo William Winter) 

ri»NKAi'oij, Mass., y////«' 12, 1893 

DK.\K WILL: Wc reached Mount Auburn a few 
minutes before sunset. Just as Kdwin [llooth] was 
laid in the ^rave, amon^ the fragrant pine-boughs which 
lined it, and softened its cruelty, the sun went down. 1 
never saw anything of such heart -break in j» Kneliness as 
this scene. There In the tender afterj;low two or three 
hundred men and women stood silent with l)owed hcadii. 
A single bird, in a nest hidden somewhere near by 
twittered front time to time. The soft June air. blowing 
across the upland, brought with it the scent of syringa 

IScopogeaia. 
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A Gentle Soul 

MiMHomn from iho s1»i|h» hrlow. Ovi'iheail »ind nmoii); 
the XTcvs tlic t\\ili>;lU was ^.il)u*iin^. "(io«»tI nij^lit, swift 
Princr!** I ».mK uiulor niv brf.uh, rcniiMnlKMin^ vour 
quotation. Tlu-n I thought of the years ami years th.it 
had been made rich with his presence, axuI of the yeart 
thai were to come* — fnr us not manv, surely, — and if 
there had not Inren a crowd of |)en;»K% I wouM have Iniried 
my face in the );recns\vard and wept, as men m.iy nut do, 
and women mav. And thus we left him. 

Some day. when I come to New York, we must get 
together in a corner at The Players, and talk al>out him — 
his sorruwsk and his genius, and his gentle soul. 

Ever atTectiunatelv, 

« 

Tom 



l.csl wc grieve the dead -"O -c^^ -'CN <:y 

(From Charles (lodfrcy Leland) 

llnMlU'RCJ-I.Ks-IUlNS. Jitfy 2y\, 189O 

DKAR MISS 0\VI:N\— It is truly with grief I le;irn 
that a great loss has befallen you. As regards terri- 
ble bereavements there is but one thing to do wisely — to 
draw nearer to those who remain or whatever is near and 
dear to us in life, and love them the more, and become 
gentler and better ourselves, making more of what is left. 
There arc people who wail and grieve incessantly and 
neglect the living to extravagance. It seems always as if 
they attracted further losses and deeper nuseries. Weak 
and simple minds grieve most, — melancholy becomes a 
kind of painful indulgence, and finally a deadly habit. 
Work is the great remedy. I think a great deal of the old 
Northern belief ihat if we lament loo nmch for the dead, 
they cannot rest in their graves and are tormented by out 
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tcarn. It U a pity that tlie number of our years in not 
written on our foreheads when we are horn. . . . 

Keep up your heart, work hard, live in hope, write l)ook^, 
make a name, study — there is a grvAi deal in you. A% in 
China — weennohie the dead by ennobling ourselves. . . . 

Ralph Waldo Kincrson exhorts Thomas Carlyle to be - 
strong and cmlurc -^^ -^o <^ -^^r^ s> 

CoNTouh, i6 .JAn\ 1866 

\/f Y I)K.\K CAKI.Yl.K. — I have just lurn shown a 
A^ 1 private letter fiom Mtincure C'onw.iy to one ol bin 
fi lends here, giving some tidings of \ouv sad leturn to an 
enipty home. We had the tiist news last week. And ho 
it is. The stinke long threatened h.ts fallen at last, in 
the mildest form to its victim, and relieved tf> vou bv 
h>ng and repeated reprieves. I must think her fortunate 
also in this gentle departure, .is she had been in her serene 
and honored career. We would not for ourselves count 
covetously the descending steps after we have p.issed the 
top of the mount, or grudge to spare son^e of the days of 
decay. And you will have the peace of knowing her safe, 
and no longer a victim. I have found myself recalling 
an old verse which one utters to the parting soul. — 

** F(ir thou ha.<<i p«isHed all change of human life, 
.\nd not again to thcc ^hall U^auty tlio.** 

It is thirty-three ye.irs in July, I U'licve, since 1 first s.iw 
her, and her conversation and taultless manners g.ive as* 
surance of a good and happy future. As 1 have not wit- 
nessvtl any decliiu*, I can hardiv believe in anv, and still 
recall viviillv the vt>uthful wife, and her blithe account of 
her letters and hotnages from (iin^thc, ami the details she 
ga\t of her intendetl visit to Weimar, and its disappoint* 
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mcht. 11 cr goodness to mo and to my frii'iids was eve* 
prrfcct. ami all AmiTicins have ajurtrtl in her praise 
Kli/al>etii Hoar rememl>eis her with entire symiuthy ant* 
regard 

I could heartily wish to see vou for an hour in these 
lonily days. Your friends, I know, will approach you as 
« tendi'rly as friends can; ami I can Inlieve that labor — all 
whose"prctious .secrets you know. — will prove a consoler, — 
though it cannot (piite avail, for she was the rest that 
rewaided lahor. It is pHul that you are stron;;, and built 
for emlurance. Nor will vou shun to consult the awful 
oiacU's which in these hi»uis of temUrness are sometime.H 

v<»uchsafed. If to anv, to vo\i. 

« » 

I lejoice that she sta\e»l to enjoy the knowledKC of your 
good day at Kdinhur^h, which Is a leaf we wouhl not spare 
from \our Ixnik of lite. It was a ii;;ht manly speech to he 
.so made, and is a voucher of unhroken strength,-^ and the 
.surroundings, as 1 learn, were all the happiest, — with no 
hint of change. 

I pray you bear in mind your own counsels. Long 
years you must still achieve, and, I ho{)c. neither grief nor 
weariness will let you "join the dim choir of the bards that 
have been,** until you have written the book 1 wish and 
wait for, — the sincerest confessions of your best hours. 

My wife prays to be remembered to you with Bymi>athy 
and affection. 

Ever yiHirs faithfully, 

K, W, Emerson 
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XVI 

THR UNCONQriCRABLK HOPR 

Judging from the past, Benjamin Franklin antiripates 
the fiilure with rational assurance '^^ *^ o 

I 
(To tlic Rev. rnorge WhitvfuUl ; Jmu 19, 1764) 

• . , \ TOl'K frc<|ucntly rrpi\UiMl wishes fnr my rtcrnal, 

1 as Will as my ti'mpnral happiuvsH, aro very 
oMii;ing, ami I can only thank )o\i for them and otVcr you 
mine in return. I ha\r mysrit no doulit. that 1 shall enjoy 
as much of both as is pio)H'r for mo. That Hcing, who 
Rave luc existence, and thiuu;;h almost threescore years 
has been continually showering his favors upon me, whose 
very chastisements have been blessings to lUc; can I douU 
that he loves me ? And, if he loves luc, can I doubt that 
he will go on to take care of me, not only hen* but hvreafter ? 
This to some may seen^ presimiption ; to n»e it appears the 
best grounded ho|)c ; ho|)e of the future built on ex|)crience 
of the iMst. ... 

(To Dr. Shipley, Bishop of St. Asaph, FeK 24, 1786) 

« 

• . . ''f'^HK course of nature must soon put a period to 

A my present mode of existence. This I shall 
mibmit to with the less regret, as, having seen during a long 
life a good deal of this world, I feel a growing curiosity to 
be ac(piainted with some od)er; and can cheerfully, with 
iili,d au>tidence, resign my spirit to the conduct of that 
gixat and go*id Parent of mankind, who created it, and 
who has so gniciously protected and pros|)crcd nte from my 
birth to the present hour. , . . 
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The Only Reality 

Ralph Waldo Emerson expounds his creed ^^y <>y 

Com OKI*. y///i' 3, 1S41 

T AM vcrv much moved l»\ the iMrnostncss of vtmr 
•^ ;i|>|>c;d« hut very much huinlilfd ^ty it ; for iii at- 
trihuting to mc that attainment and that rest which I well 
know are not miiie it accuses my slu»rtcomin>;s. I am, like 
vou» a seeker of the peMect a\u\ adinirahle CMMid. Mv 
creed is very simple tl)al (iotwlness is the only Reality, 
that to (ioodness alone can we trust, to that we ntay trust 
all an<l always: he.uitiful and )ilesse«l and Messing is it, 
even t)u)U;;h it sho\ild seem to sl.iy me. 

Hevond tins I h.ive no knowleil^^c, no intelligence of 
methods; I know no steps, no de^^iees. no favorite moans, 
no drt.iclied nilrs. Itself is ^i^te ami road ami le.uler and 
m.irch. Onlv trust it, he of it, he it, and it shall he well 
with us forever. It will be and govern in its t»wn tr.m- 
scendent wav. and not in wavs that arithmetic and mortal 
experience can measure. I can surely ^ive no account of 
the ori;;in and j^rowth of my trust, hut this only, that the 
trust ticcompanies the incominjj t>f that which is trusted. 
lUessed he that! Happy am I when I am a trust: un- 
happy and so far dcid if it should ehh from me. If I, if 
all should deny it, there not the less would it he and pre* 
vail and create. 

We are poor, hut it is rich : as every wave crests itself 
with foam, so this can incarnate itself everywhere with 
armies of ministers, inorj;anic, organic plant, hnite, man, 
an^el, to execute its w ill. Wh.il have we to d 1 hut to cry 
unto It AIM fail, C,om\ .Spirit : it is enough for us that we 
take form for thy needs: Thou art In us; Thou art us. 
Shall we not learn to look at our liodies with a relifrluus 
joy, and empty every object of its meanni*ss by .seeini; how 
it cimc to be ? 
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}\\\\ the sAim* (iiHulnrHt in XNhich \vc hrlicvc, or nthci 
which always lu'liowson ilsrlf, as s\h\\\ as wo cease to o»n» 
filler ilutics, and consiilor persons, bi'comes Lovo, im)H*ri- 
ous l.o\e, ihat j;rtMl rrophct anil IVnt, ihal Comt\»rtcr» 
that ()n)ni|)otoncv in the heart. Its eye falls on some 
nvutal form* hut it rests not a moment there; hut* as every 
leaf reprrsentH to us all veji;etal»le nature, so love hH>ks 
through that s|>otteil, hli>;hteil form to the vast spiritual 
element of which it was created anil whicli it represents. 
We (lemancl of those we love that th«*v shall he excellent 
in countenance, in s|>eech, in behavior, in power, in will. 
They ,"\re not so ; we are f;riev«l, hut we were in the ri;;ht 
to ask it. If thev do not share the Deitv that dictated to 
our thou«;ht this immense wish, they will quickly pass 
away, hut the demand will not die, but will f*n on accumu* 
latin); .IS the supply .iccumulates. and the virtues of the 
soul in the remotest a^(*s will only be^in to fulfil the first 
cravinjj of our poor heart. 

I count you happy that your soul suK^ests to you such 
affectionate anil noble errantis to other spirits as the wish 
to give them your happiness and your freedom. That the 
(tood Heart, which is the heart of us all, mav still enrich 
you with new and larjjer impulses of joy and power is the 
wish of your atTcctionatc servant, 

R. Wauk) Emerson 

James Freeman Clarke compresses his into four words 
(To Samuel May, Secretiry of the class of '29, Harvard) 

Jamaica Plain, February d^ 1874 
|EAR SAM,— It is very good of you to speak of me 



D' 



as vou do ; but I seem to mvself to have been a very 
}xx)r sort of a worker, and I cin almost take to myself 
Wordsworth** lines, 
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** lUit ht U wink, Utth inAn Ami Utv,-* 
lUth Um n An idler in the K\n«), 
t*»«nt«nii-«l if he lAn cni«»y 
The thin);^ which nOu-r* un«ler*tAn»K** 

The thing** I most wishinl to tin. I have never (Kmo, the 
thin^^s I have ilnne In si, I ha\c only half done, 1 have 
lived **at4 /'ttr UJou9\^ and merely trietl to do the nearest 
duty. The first sermon I ever pre.uhed had for its text 
(it was preached in the schiNil) what I meant for the 
motto of mv life, "Whatever thv hand finds to do, do it 
with thy mi;;ht.** I have kept tins ideal l)efore me. though 
I have never fulfilled it, — whatever my hand foimd to do, 
the thin;; which lay at hand; not what the heart desirctl, 
not what the ambition aspired to. not what the will chose, 
hut what the hand found. I have alwavs believed in 
Pn»vid» nee, and s<i have never desponded ; I have alwavs 
tnisted in the essential good-will of my fellow-men, ind 
have not hern deceive<l. This life I have held to he sweet, 
ami the next life at least as ^cnhI as this. Cheerfulness 
and contentment have kept mc well, so far as I have kept 
well, iMtth in hodv and nund. I have come nearer to 
(iod every year, finding; in Ilim love which is always law, 
and law which is always love^ My creed h.is grown 
shorter every year, until I now put it into four words, 
** From G(xl, for man.'' . . . 

.Some day, w hen I am taken from you, in outward pres- 
ence, but not in heart, — for wherever in (iod\s universe I 
may be, I shall think of our dear class still, — you will 
perhaps read to them this note, kept in your bo(>k till then, 
and so they will hear me once more spcakin;; to them, and 
telling them to believe lh.it we shall come together some* 
where in the ^-ast beyond. 

Truly yours, 
Ja.mls FRiifuMAN Clarke 
2 A 353 



\ 



The Kricrullv Craft 

The pashionalc proicst • • vn. -cv -^n vjsi 

(CVIu Thaxtrr t<» Snphic Klchhrr^»» Feh. (k 1H93) 

^orK tirar lilllo uuW just c.inu\ ami it makcii 
uiv heart ache for voti, and f«»r mvself, and all 
of us. It in so hard, my darling Sophie, so cruel hard, 
not to see him a^^ain lure, nor with then* eyes, in the old 
familiar places, in the old way. Oh, I feel it so deeply 
myself, so deeply and so sadly, and what must you feel I 
I know it all, all the ache and sorrow of it. If de.ith, that 
clian«;e we call death, meant the v\\t\ of life, then indeed 
mi^ht desp.iir settle upon us, luit it is only chani^e and 
separation for the time beinj;; dcsper.jtely hard and sad, 
hut not ft>rever. Oh no, no, /to!, a thousand times. //<'.' 
At our longest, we stay here so little while, ^nt\ then seek 
our dear tmcs in that selfs.uue roail thev have traveled : 
>i^ho sh.dl douht that we tind them, with all their love for 
US, a|;ain ! « , , 

The priviloj;c of ro\TivitUii>j? with TomI -cn n>» 

(To Jonathan Kdwards) 

Pkini inox, Xo:\ a, 1757 

T TONOrRKI) SIR, 

* *" Your most aiVectlonate, comfortinj; letter, hy my 
lm»ther, was exceedinj»ly refreshinj; to me, although I was 
Mtinewhat dam)H'd that I shoidd not sec you \mtil sttrin^;. 
Hul il 1* my comfort In this disap|Muntment, .is well as untler 
all mv al^lictions, that (lod knows what is best for u^e and 
for his own jjlory. Perhaps I ilepcnded too much on the 
com|vtny and cotivers.itlon of such a near, and dear, and 
ntVcction,Ue father and guide. I canntU douht but all U 
for the best, and 1 am satisfied that God sho\dd ortler the 
alVair of your removal ,ih shall be for his ^lury^ whatever 
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ionu'H of nif. Siiuo 1 wmW mv iuoihrr*s lottrr, (Wm! Iiaji 
cirrit'd nu* (hroii^h new tii.ils, and t;ivrn mi* m*\v n|!]))u)iIs. 
Mv littlf son * \u\s \}vv\\ Nuk with tlu* slow iVviT eVir siutx* 
my hrutluT li'ft ns* ami has Item bmuuht to xhv Itiink of 
the );rave. Hut I ho|H*, in nu'rcv, (mnI is luin^im; him U|i 
a);.un. I was rnaltlvil to rc^i^n tho chihl (athr a si'veri* 
Htru>{i;lc with nattirr) witii tho ^UMtcst fivcdom. (lod 
shownl nil* that thr ihihl was n«)t mvown, lait his, and 
th.it hv hail a ri^ht to recall wh.it he had lent whenever he 
thiin^^ht tit; and I had no reason t(» complain, or say (»oil 
dealt hard)\ith me. This silenced me. Ihit how ^ood is 
(*(n1! He hath nut only kept me fnmi Q>mplainin^. hut 
comforted me, hv enahlin*' me to otTer \\\} the chihl l»v 
faith. I think, if ever I adeil faith. I saw the fulness there 
was in Chiist for little infants, and his willin^nesn tu 
•lecept of suih as' were otVereil to him. ".Sutler little chil- 
dren to con»e untt) nu\ and forhid them not. for of such in 
the kinpliun of lintl,'* were comfoitin^ wonls. (lod *ilso 
showed me, in suih a livelv tnanner, the fulness th.it wan 

• 

in himself of ,dl spiritual hlessinjk^H, that 1 sai<l, **.\lthoii|;h 
all streams weiv tut lUV, yet, so h»nj» .is \\\\ tlod lives, I 
have enoujih.** lie en,ihled n>e to say — "Although tlum 
slav me, \et will 1. trust in thee/' In this time of tii.d I 
was led to enter int«> a renewed and explii it coven.mt with 
(iitd. in a more solemn manner than ever heftire» and 
with the greatest freethun anil delight. Alter much self- 
examination and prayet, I did ^ive up myself and chil- 
dien to (lotl with my whole heart, .Never, until now, 
hatl I a sense of the privile;;e wc are allowed In covenant- 
ln^ With (lOtl! This act of \\\\' stud \A\ my mind in a (|uiet 
and .stiwdv trust in fiod. A few davs after this,' one even- 
Inj;, in talking; cif the j^lorious st.ito my dear departed 
[hushand] must he in, my soul was carried out In such 
* A«iron llurr, tlion iilmut twtniy months oW, 
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lonj^ing desires after this glorious state, that 1 was forced 
lo retire from the family to conceal my joy. When alone, 
I was so transported, and my soul carried out in such cij^er 
desires after {km fection, and the full enjoyment of (lod, and 
lo Mcrve him uninterruptedly, that I think my nature would 
not have iMirnc much more.. I think 1 had that ni^ht a 
foretaste of Heaven. This frame continued; in some goml 
degree, the whole night. 1 slept hut little : and when 1 
did. mv dreams were all of heavenly and divine things. 
h>ef|uently since I have felt the same in kind, tliough not 
in degriH*. Thus a kind and gracious iiod has been with 
me in six trouhles, and in seven. Hut, oh! sir, what cause 
of deep humiliation and alusement of soul have I, on 
account of remaining coimption which I see working, 
especially pride! Oh, how many shapes does pride chi;ik 
itself in! Satan is also husy shooting his darts; but. 
blessed be (»od, those temptations of his that used to 
overthrow me, as vet, have not touched mc. Oh to he 
delivered from the |Hiwer of Satan as well as sin! 1 can- 
not help hoping the time is near. (>od is certainly fitting 
me fofliimself ; and when 1 think it will be s(K)n that I 
shall be called hencv, the thought is transporting. 
Your dutiful and atTectionate daughter, 

ESTIIKK BUKR 



** Within the gate " "Cy **;> -Qy "^ -"^^ -«;> 

(To Mr. and Mrs. James T. Fields) 

Moniiity Xi[i:ht [JA//, 1864] 

BELOVED: When I see that I deserved nothing, and 
that my Father gave me the richest destiny for so 

many years of time to which eternity is to l)c added, I am 

• • • 

struck dumb with an ccst.icy of gratitude, and let go my 
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mortal hold with an awful submission, and without a mur- 
mur. 1 stand hushed iniu an inctV.ihIc (kmcc which 1 cin- 
not measure nor umlerstand. It therefore must be that 
peace which ** passeth all understanding.** I feel that his 
joy is such as ** the heart of man cannot conceive,^ and 
shall 1 not then rejoice, who loved him so far beyond my- 
.self ? If / did mit at once share his beatitude, .should I be 
one with him now in essential i*ssence? Ah. thanks Ite to 
(•ikI who gives me this proof — b<>y(md all possible doubt 
— that we are not and never am Ik* divided! 

If my faith 1)ear this test, is it not ** beyond the utmost 
scope and vision ot calamity!** NchhI I cwr fear again any 
|M)ssible dis|)ensation if I cm stand serene when that pres- 
ence is reft from me which 1 believed 1 nuist instantly die 
to lose? Where, O (iod, is that supporting, inspiring, pro- 
tecting, entr.mcing presence which surrounded me with 
safety and supreme content? 

**\\ is with you, my child, saith the Lord, and st'tMvth 
only to be gone.*' ** Yes, my Father, I know I have not 
lost it, because I still live.*' " I will be glad.*' •• Thy will 
l)e done.'* Kron» a child I have trulv U'lieved that (lutl 
was all goiHl and .ill wise, and felt assured that no event 
could sh.ike mv belief. Tonlav I kntKi* it* 

m m 

This is the whole. No more can be a.sked of God. 
There can be no death nor loss for me for evermore. 1 
stand so far within the veil th.it the light from God's 
counten.lnce cm never Ix; hidden from me for one moment 
of the eternal day, now nor then. («od gave me the rose 
of time : the blossom of the ages to call my own for twenty- 
five years of human life. 

God has satisfied wholly my ins.itiable heart with a 
perfect love that transcends my dreams. He has decreed 
this earthly life a mere court of '* the house not made with 
hands, eternal in the hcivens.** Oh, yes, dear heavenly 
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Father ! •• I ^ill he v}mV* ihat my clarllnj» has siuUlcnly cs- 
ca)M-(l from the rmlo jars and hurts nt' this outer court, and 
when I was not aware that an an);el gently drew him 
within the palaie-iloor that turned on noiseless golden 
hinges, drew him in, lieciuse he was weary. 

(iod );avc to his heh>ved sK'ep. And then an .iw^king 
which will re(|uire no nuire restoring; slumber. 

As the dew-drop holds the day, so my heart holds the 
presence of the );liuilied freed spirit, lie was so lusuitil'ul 
here, that he will not need nnich change to become a 
•*shinin>j one" ! How easily I shall know him when my 
children have thme with me* and perhaps the M^'^'si a ill 
draw me ^enlly also wiihin the pal.ice-tliMir, if I do not 
fainti but tr\ilv live, ♦•Thv wdl be tlone," 

At that festiv.d of lite (hat we all celebrated last Mondav, 
did not those myriad little white lily>bells lin^^ in for hiu) 
the etern.d year of piace, as they chNtered anti hunij 
arotmd the majt'stic temple, in which he once lived with 
(tod? Thev ran;: out, too, that lordlv incense that can 
come only from a lily, larj^e or small. What lovely ivory 
sculpture round the ed>;e. 1 saw it all, even at that breath- 
less moment, when 1 knew th.U .nil that was visible was 
about to be shut out from me for mv future mortal life. I 
saw all the beauty, ,ind the troi)ical gorgeousncss of odor 
that enriched the air from your peerless wreath stce|K'd me 
in P.iradise. We were the new .Adam and. the new Kve 
aj»ain, an<l walked in the ^jarden hi the cool of the d.iy, 
and there was not yet death, only the voice of the Lord, 
but indeed it seems to mc th.nt now a};aln there is no 
de.uh. His life has sw.illowed it up. 

Do ni»t fear for me '•dark hours.** I think there is 
nothing dark for me henceforth. I luve to do only with 
the present, and the present is light and rest. Has not 
the everlasting 
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•* Mtuniu); spread 
()\cr nic hvr riih turprUc?** 

I liavc no more to a>k» but that I mav bo able to 
comfort all who nuuim an I am comfoitiil. If I couhl 
l)car all soirow I \v<kiI<I be fijlad, lH.>causc (*(»<! has tnriiccl 
for mc the silvur liiihi;;: and for mc the datki'st cloud has 
broken into ten thousand Kin^in); birds — an 1 saw in my 
dream that I t«ild y«tu. So in another drt'ain, lonj; a^ts 
(lod showed me a p»hl thread passin;;; throu);h each nu«sh 
of A black pall that s- '"d to shut out the sun. I com- 
preheiul all now, before I '* duubt. Now (!(hI Hay« 

in soft thundei s, — •• liven 

• «)ur faithful fiiend, 

ScirillA llAWillOKNK 

A Christmas letter "^ ^:> ^^ <n ^:^ >^ 

(Lucy Larcom to John (1. Whiiiier) 

627 Tkkmont Stkkict, 

HciSTox, Dcitmbcr 25, 1881 

\ |Y niCAR FRIKM). — Alone in my nnmi this 
iVl evening;, 1 fee! just like writing; a Christinas letter 
to you, and I follow the impulse. 

This day always brings back old times and old friends 
to memory, but never with sadness to me. because the one 
idea of the day is hope and joy for all souls, the |)ossibili- 
ties of infinite help, unending; progress. Whenever I enter 
deeply into the thouj;lit of Christ, whenever I feel Ilim 
the one Ke.ility inseparable from my own bein^, then I 
feel that I have my friends safe, and th.it they are to bo 
my friends forever. To me. He is the one Divine Friend 
in whom human friendships can alone be real and perma- 
nent, because He draws us into sympathy with what in best, 
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}^\\]\ what is eternal, the love of };oo(lness. the consciousness 
of <io(l in us and around us, and the solemn ^huhu'ss of a 
human hfc info which (lod has enterecK and where I Ic still is. 
(lod with us still, the Spiritual Presence of One who is 
more real th.iu any (tther person can he to us, thrtni^h 
whom indeed we receive our {lersonality, — this itlea, ho 
^rand as at times to seem almust impnssihle, );ro\\s more 
definite and clear to me. It is the ** So 1 am with Vim 

• 

alwav'' of Christ. And with this iilea« that of those 
whom we love unseen* our friends who have ilisappeared 
from si);ht, heconu's more tletiniie also. 

Sometimes 1 can sav umUmhtin^lv, ** I Iftttw 1 shall tind 
them a.v:ain, where lie is/^ lUit though the li^^ht tlickers 
and dims sometimes, wh.\t if it d»»es? There the li^ht is, 
and everv vear a laiiier s|>ace is retleenu'd from darkness. 

Oh, my dear fiiend! life is a ^ift Messed as it is awful. 
To think how eloNe we are to one antither for j^ood or evil, 
do what we will! We cannot l)e apart fmm our fellow- 
beings; the pulses of this life we have in common throb, 
upward or dow nward, through us forever. Death is not to 
me lulf so solemn as life: but then death is no reality — a 
circumstance of our external life only. . . . 

The *• sole ground of hope ** ^^ ^c^y o -'O 

(John Ti. Whittier to Harriet M. Pitman) 

... I AM. j;reatly pained to hear of the illness of our 
i old friend (larrison. For how manv wata he 
has been an Important part of our world I Much of my 
own life \vas Hhai)ed bv him. It is verv sad to think I 
shall see him no more. The next mail may brinsj tidinpfs 
of his death. I have been thinkin;; over my life, and the 
survey has not been encour.i);in<;. .Al.is! if I have been a 
servant at all 1 have been an unprofitable one, and yet 1 
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have I<ive(l ^rMulnt-sSf and longod to hi'iuf^ my imaginative 
|MK'tic tvni|)oramrnt into true subject ion. I stand ashamed 
and almost despairing; befori* holy and pure ideals. Ah I 
read the New Testament I feel httw weak, irresolute, and 
frail 1 am, and how little I can rely on anylhin); s;ive our 
(mmPs mercy and inlinitc com)i;i>sion, which I reverently 
and thankfully own have followed mo throuj^h lifci and the 
assurance of which \% my sole Kruund of ho|K* fur luyself, 
and for thoiic 1 lose and pray fur» . . » 
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native, and in his researches into the limes of Mme. iP Ar- 
blay, John KvelynJIenry Fielding, Samuel Richardson, etc , 
he h.is hapi^ned on many a fiu^otten treasure, preserved 
in an eddy of the moving stream of b<K)ks and men, from 
which he has drawn the material for such pajK-rs as these 
— rich in cnlerlainmcnl, instinct with a most individual 
personality. 
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